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TO 

RICHARD TIGHE, E(q. 



SIR, 

DEDICATIONS arc the only faftioni In the world 
that are more didiked for being univerfal ; and the 
reafon is, that they very feldom fit the perfons they were 
made for : but I hope to avoid the common obloquy in this 
addrefs, by laying afide the poet in every thing but the 
dramatic decorum of fuiting my charadter to the perfon. 

From the part of Mirabel in this play, and another 
character in one of my former, people are willing to com- 
pliment my performance in drawing a gay, fplendid, ge- 
nerous, eafy, fine young gentleman. My genius, I mufl 
confefs, has a hent to that kind of defcription ; and my 
veneration for you, Sir, may pafs for unquedionablet 
fince in all thefe happy accomplifliments you come fo 
near to my darling charadter, abating his ;nconflancy» 

What an unfpeakable blefiing is youth and fortunej 
when a happy un4eri]Unding comes m, to moderate the 
defires of the firft, and to refine upon the advantages of 
the letter ; when a gentleman is mafter of all pleafures, 
but a ilave to none ; who has travelled, not for the curi-* 
ofityof the fight, but for the improvement of the mind's 
eye ; and who returns full of every thing but himfelf ? 
An author might fav a great deal more, but a friend, Sir, 
nay, an enemy mult allow you this, 

I (hall here. Sir, meet with two obflacles, your modefly 
and your fenfe ; the firft, as a cenfor upon the fubjedt, 
the fecond, as a critic upon the ftile : but I am obftinate 
. in my purpofe, and will maintain what I fay to the laft 
drop of my pen ; which I may the more boldly under- 
take, having all the world on my fide ; nay, I have your 
very lelfagainft you ;. for by declining to hear your own 
merit, your friends are authorized the more to proclaims 
it. 

A z Your 
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Your generofity anJ eafinefs of temper is not only ob- 
vious in your common affairs and conyerfation, but more 
plainly evident in your darfing amufement, that opener 
and dilater of the mind, mufic:— from your afie6^ion for 
this delightful Hudy, we may deduce the pleafing harmo- 
ny th^t IS apparent in all yoyr adions ; and be aiTuied, 
Sjf, that a perfon muft be paiiefled of a very divine ibul, 
who is fo much in love with the entertainment of angels. 

From your encouragement of mufic, if there be any 
poetry here, it has a claim, by the right of kmd^, to 
jour favour and affedion. You were pleafed to honour 
the reprefentation of this play with your appearance at 
feveral times, which flatter'd my hopes that there might 
be fomething in it which your good-nature might excufe^ 
With the honour I here intend for myfelf, I likewife con^ 
fult the intereft of my nation, by fhewing a perfon that i« 
fo much a reputation and credit to my country. Befidei 
all this, I was willing to make a handfome compliment to 
the place of ray pupilage ; by informing the world that 
fo fine a gentleman had the feeds of his education ia tbt 
tune univerfity,. and at the fame time with, 

SIR, 

Your mofi faithful, and 
Mod humble Servant, 

G* F A R Q^U H A R* 
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PRE FA G E. 



TO gWe you the Mftory of this play, would but 
caufe the reader and the writer a trouble to no 
purpofe ; I ihall only fay, tliat I took the hint from 
Flctcher^s Wild GoOfe Chafe; and to thofe who lay that 
I havefpoiled the original, I wifh no other injury but 
that they would fay it again. 

As to Che fuccefsof it, I think it bin a kind of Cremonsi 
buiilefsy I have neither loft nor won, I pUfhed fairly^ 
but thC^ French were prepoflfefled, and the charms ot 
Gallic heels were too hard for an EngHfh brain; but I am 
proud to own, that I hare laid my head at the ladies feet* 
The favour was unavoidable, for we are a nation fo very 
fond of improving our underftanding, that the inftruc-" 
tion of a play does no good, when it comes in compe- 
tition with the moral of a minuet, . Pliny tells us^ in his 
Natural Hiftory, of elephants that were taught to dance 
on the ropes J if this could* be made practicable now, 
what a number of fubfcriptions might be had to bring the 
Great Mogul out of Flcet-flreet, and make him dance 
between the adts t 

I remember, that about two years ago, I had a gentle- 
man from France* that |?rought the play-houfe feme* 
fifty audiences in five months ; then why flioiild I be 
furprifed to find a French lady do as much? It is the 
prettied way in the world of dcfpifing the French king, 
to let him fee that we can afford money to bribe away his 
dancers, when he, poor man, has exhaufVed all his ftock, 
in buying fbme pitiful towns and principalities : cum muU 
tis aliis. What can be a greater compliment to our gene- 
rous* aation^ tha»to have the lady upon her re- tour to Pa*l 
A3 »8, 
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ri$^ boait of her fpfendid entertainment in England, of 
the complaifance, liberty, and good-nature of a people, 
that thronged her houfe fo full, that (he had not room to 
fi'ick a pin ; and left a poor fellow, that had the misfor- 
tune of being one of themfelves, without one farthing 
for half a year's pains that he had taken for their enter- 
tainment. 

There were foroe gentlemen in the pit the firft night, 
that took the hint from the prologue to damn the play ; 
but they made fuch a noife m the execution, that the 
people took the outcry for a reprieve ; fo that the dar- 
ling mifchief was over- laid by their over-fondnefs of the- 
c'hangeling : 'tis foroewhat hard, that gentlemen (hould 
debafe themfelves into a fadion of a doa&en, to fiab a fin* 
gle perfon, who never had the refolution to face two men 
at a time ; if he has had the misfortune of any mifun- 
derftanding with a particular perfon, he has had a parti- 
cular perfon to anfwer it : but thefe fparks would be re« 
markable in their refentraent ; and if any body fall un- 
der their difpleafure, they fcorn to call him lo a particu- 
lar account, but vtilLvery honourably burn his houfe, oc 
pck his pocket. 

The new-houfe has perfet^ly made me a convert by 
their civility on my fixth night : for to be friends, and 
Kvenged at the fame time, I muft give them a play, that 

k, when I write another. For &6bon runs fo high, 

that I could wi(h the fenate would fupprefs the hou&s, 
or put in force the a€t again it bribing eledtions ; that 
Iteufe which has the mofi ravours to beftow, will certain- 
ly carry it, fpight of all poetical juilice that would fup«* 
port t'other. 

I have heard fome people fo extravagantly angiy at 
this play^ that one would think they had no reafoo to be 
difpkafed at all ; whiliK fome (otherwife men of good 
fenfe) had comnoended it fo much, that I waa affaid they* 
ridiculed me ; fo that between both» I am abfolutely at a 
lofs what to think on't : for tho*^ tlus caufe has Qune on 
fix days fucceffively, yet the trial, I fancy^ is not.dettr-^ 
inined. When our devotion to Lent, aiM oucJLadf, is. 
ov/er, the bufinefs will be brought on again^ and then we 
Audi have fair play for our money* 

A Th«f 
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There is a gentleman of the firft underftanding, and a 
vtry good critic, who faid of Mr. Wilks, that in this part 
he out-a6ted himfelf, and all men that he ever i'zw. I 
would not rob Mr. Wilks, by a worfe exprcffion of mine, 
of a compliment that he fo tpuch deferves. 

I had almoU forgot to tell you, that the turn of plot in 
the laft a6^, is an adventure of Chevalier de Chaflillon at 
Paris, and matter of fa£t ; but the thing is k aniverfallv 
known, that I think this advice might have been fpared, 
as well as the refl of the preface, for any gpod it wilIdo» 
•kher to me or the play,. 
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PROLOGS E. 

T IKE hungfy guefts^ a/tting audience looks I 
^^"^ Pl4t3fS0ri lik^ /uppers: poets are. the cooks • , . 

The founders you : the t(d4e is thisflace ? 
I'he carvers we : the proh^e is the grace* 
Each aB^ a courfe ; eachfcene a diferent dijh .•* 
Tho* ix)e*re in Lent^ I douhtyou^reftillforjlejb. 
Satire^ 5 the fauccy Hgh-feafon^ d^Jharp and rough j 
Kind majks and heaux^ I- hope you^ re pepper -proofs 
Wit is the wine \ hut ^tisfo fcarce the true^ 
Peits^ like 'vintners^ haUerdalh and hrevo. 
Tourfurfyfcenes^ where rant and hloodfifedjoin^ 
^re hutcher*s meat^ a battlers ajirloin: 
ITour fcenes of love^ fo flowing^ f oft and chajle^ 
Are water-gruel^ without fait or tafie. 
Bawdy^sfat n^enifon^ which ^ tho* Jfale^ i:an pleafe : 
Tour rakes love haut-g;oiirt, likeyour damned French ehtijt^ 
Tourrari/y for the fair guefi to gape on^ 
Is your niccfqueaker^ or Italian capon ; 
Or your French virgin-pullet^ garnlfhd rounds 
And'drefs^dwithfauce offome—four hundred pounds 
An operay like an ogjio^ mcks the age ; 
Farce is the hafly -pudding of the f age. 
lor when you^ re treated with indifferent cheer ^ 
You can difpenfe withJlenderJlagCTCoachfare* 
ApaftoraPs whipt cream ; flage-whims^ mere trejb ; 
And tragi^eomeifyy half fijh andflejh, 
JSut comedy y thaty that^s the darling cheer ; 
This night we hopeyouUl oM inconfiant hear r 
JVildfowl is Wd in plee^'houfe tdl the year. - 

Yetfince each mind betrays a different tafle^ "^ 

And every diJh fcarce pleafes ev*iy gnefl^ i\ 

If ought you relijfy do not damn the reft*- J, 

This favour erav*d^ up let the muficfirike : 
Tou're welcome all-^'^nowfall to^ where you like. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJL 

MEN, 

Old^Mrahely^n a|;ed gent, of an odd 
compound, between the peeyi(hnefs 
incident to his years, and his father- 
ly fondnefs towards his fon, Mr. Shuter. 

Young Mirmbel^ his fon - - Mr. Smith. 

Cap. jDi^r^/^/^, an honefl good-natured 
fellow, that thinks himfelf a greater 
fool than he is, - - Mr. Woodwards 

Dugariij brother to Oriana^ - Mr. Gardner.^ 

JPetit^ fervantto Dugard^ afterwards 

tohisfiftcr, . . Mr. Cufliing, 

W O M E N. 

Orlana^ a lady contracted to MVaW, 

who would bring him to reafon. ^ Mrs. LeiEngham* 
Bifarrtf a whhnfical lady, friend to 

Oriana^ admired by Duretete^ Mifs Macklin^ 

hamorct^ a woman of contrivance^ Mifs Ogilvie* 



6M MiTi^el, 
Young MiraMj 
Capt. Duretetcj 
Dugard^ 

Oriava^ 
Bifarrey 
hamorce^ 



Mn Yates, . 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. King. 
Mr. Davies. 
Mr, Wefton. 
Mifs Youngc. 
Mrs. Abington* 
Mifs Piatt, 



Four, Braroes, two Gentlemen, and two Ladles* 
Soldiers, ServantSi and Attendants* 
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INCONSTANT. 



."•-#• ^b€ lines markid vtub inverted commaM^ * tbui» art mitted in tb^ 
refreJenUtioH, 



A C T I. 

SCENE, ne Streets 
XnUr Dugard and bis Man Petit, in Riding HaUis^ 

DiTGARD. 

SIRRAH, what's a clock ? 
Pit. TurnM of eleven, Sir. 
Dugm No more ! We have rid a fwinging pacefroitt 
Nemours fince two this morning ! Petit, run to Rouf* 
lean's and befpeak a dinner at a Le^s d'Or a head, to 
be ready by one. 

Pet. How many wiH there be of you. Sir ? 

Dug, Let me fee— Mirabel one, Duretete two, my* 

fclf three 

Pet. And I four. 

Dug. How now, Sir, at your old travelling familiarit3rf 
. When abroad, you had fome freedom for want of better 
company ; but among my friends at Paris, pray remem- 
ber your diftance—— Begone, Sir.--{£;r// P^tit.]— This 
fellow's wit was necefla'ry abroad, but he's too cunning 
for a domefiic ; I mufl aifpofe of him fome way elfe.-^ 
Who's here ? Old Mirabel and my fiftcr ! My deareft 
filler! - 

Ent^ 



i» THE IMCOHSTANT. 

Enter OA/Mimbel and Oriana. 

OrL My brother ! Welcome. 

Dug. Monfieur Mirabel ! I'm heartily glad to iee 
you. 

Old Mir. Honeft Mr;Dagafa ! By the blood of the 
Mirabels, Vm your moft humble fervant. 

Dug. Why, Sir, yoi^Ve caft your fltin fure ; you're 
briik and gay, lufty hcalthabouc you^ tio £gti of ^e but 
your filver hairs. 

Old Mir. Silver hairs ! Then they are quick-filver 
hairs, Sir. Whilft I have golden pockets, let myhairs 
be filver an they will. Ad£ud, Sir, I can dance, and 
fing, and drink, and>^--^no, I can't ^^^ench» Botj Ml*. 
Bugard, no news of my fon Bob in all your travels ? 

Arwgt jt ouTioo'S come borne, oif* 

Old Mir, Come home i Bob come home ! By the 
Rood of the Mirabels,* Mr.' Dugasd, what fay ye i 

Ori. Mr. Mirabel returned. Sir ! 

Dug* He's certtfmlyjc0me,airdyai» may (ee him with* 
in this hour or two* 

Old Mir. Swear it^.Mr. D«)|ird; pfeTebtty fwear if. 

Die^. Sir, he came to town with me this morning ; I 
left him at the Baopieut^, being a little difordered after 
siding, and I ihalllee him again prefently« 

PldMr. What ! And he was alhamed to aik ableffiag 
i^itk his boot* oa f A nice 4og ! Well, and-Aow fares 
^e ]!»ung.rogue, ha^? - 

. Ik^ AfinegpitlemaiitSir. H^'U be hitbwii meT- 
feager. 

eUMin A fine g^tlemaa I Biitisthe rogue like me 

' Dug. Why, yes, Sir 5 he's very like his mother, aod 
at like you as moil modern fons are to their fathers. 

QfdUir' Why^SiR, donh you think that I bcj^thim ? 
• D»gf Why yes. Sir j you married his mother, aod 
iie inherit* your eftate. He'» very like you, upon mjr 

^^^^ .' • • - w» J- r • 

Qru And pt^Yt brother, what's become of his Honeft 

companlcHi, Diirej:ete ? 

: Dnig. Who, the Captain ? The very fame he went 

abroad ; he's the only Frenchman I ever knew that coiUd 

.n^ change. Your fon, Mr. Mirabel, is more obliged to 

natiurc 
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Nature for that fellow*s compofitlbn/ than for his own : 
for he's more happy in Durefctc's folly than his own wit. 
In fhort, they are as infeparable as finger and thumb ; 
Hut the (irft inilance in the world, I believe, of oppoiicioa 
in friend fhi p. 

. (M Mir. Very well ; will he be home to dinner, think 
ye? . 

Dug. Sir, he has ordered me to befpeak a diiuieT for 
us at RouiTeau's, at a Louis d'or a head. 

Old Mir, A Louis dor a head ! Well faid, Bob ; by 
the blood of the Mirabels,' Bob's improved. But, Mr. 
Dugard, was it fo civil of Bob to vifit Monfieur RouiSeaU' 
before his own natural father, eh? Heark'e, Oiiana^ 
what think you, now, of a^ fellow that can tat and diink 
ye a whole Louis d'or at a fitting? He muilbe as (Irong 
as Hercules ; life and fpirit in abundance. Before Gad, I 
don't wonder at thtfe men of quality, that iheir own 
wives can't ferve them. A Louis d'or a head ! 'tis enough 
to ik)ck the whole nation with baflards, 'tis faith. Mr. 
Dugard, I leave you with your fifter. \^Exiu 

- Dug. Well, filler, I need not aik you how you do, 
your looks refolve me; fair, tall, Well-fliaped; you're 
almoft grown out of my remfsmbrance. 

Ori. Why, truly, brother, I look pretty well, thank 
nature and my toilette ; I have 'fcaped the jaundice, 
green.-ficknefs, and the fmall-pox ; I eat three meals a 
day, am very merry when up, and fkep foundly when 
I'm down* 

Dug\ But, (ifter, you remember that upon my .going 
abroad you would chufe this old gentleman ibr your guar* 
dian ; he's, no more related to our family, than Prcfter 
John, and I have no reafotv to thmk you miflruftod my 
management of your fortune : therefore pray be io kind as 
to tell me, without refervation, the true caufe of making 
fuch ^ choice. 

: Ori, Look'e, brother, you were going a ramblingt 
and 'twas proper, lell I (hould go ^ rambling too, that 
foniebody (hould take care of me. Old Monfieur Mirabel 
is>n honefl gentleman, was our father's frienid, and has 
a young lady in his boufe, whofe company I like, and 
who has chofen him for her guardian as well as !• 

Dug. Whpi Mademoifelle Bifarre? 

. . B Ori. 
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Ori. Tte fame; wt live mtrrily together, WithotiC 
{e&ndat 6r repfoslch; we make much of the 6td gentle* 
niah be tWe^n ua, and he takes care of us ; * x^ eat what 
* we like, gb to bed when we pleafe, rife when wc will,* 
all the week we dance and iiDg, and upon Sundays g^, 
fifft to church, and then to the play.— --Now, brother, 
belidea thefe motives For cbufing this gentleman for my 
guard^aif), peltaps I had fdifie private reaVofns. 

Du^, Not fo private as you imagiYie, fitter ; your love 
to yovliig ^firabel's no fecrct, I can aflure you, but fo 
public that all your friends are afhanaed on^t. 

Ori. O* my word then, my frieads are very bafhful ; 
though I am afraid. Sir, that tnofe people are not aihamed 
enough at their own crimes, who hare fo niany bluHies 
to fy^rc for the faults df their neighbours. 

l>tig. Ay, butMer, the people lay-^—:*- 

Ori. P/haw ! hang the people, tbeyll tulk treaibn, anA^ 
profane their Maker ; muft we therefbi^e infer, that our 
King is a tyrant, and religion a cheat? Look'e, brother^ 
their court of enquiry is a tavern} and their informef, 
claret : they think its they drink, and fwalloW reputatiocrs 
like loches ; a lady's health goes brifkly rotilid With the 
glafs, but her honour is loft in the tOaft. 

Dug. Af, but iifter, ihere is ftill fomething^-^— 

Ori, If :tHere be fcmething, brother, •rf* none of fh6 
people*s fomethtng ; marriage is my thing, atid I'll ftick 
to'u , 

Ditg. Marriage ! Young Mirabel marry ! He*ll build 
churchesiboner. TakeWd, fitter, though your honour 
ftood proof to his home-bred afTaults ; you muft keep a 
drw^er guard for the future : he has now 'got the foreigti 
air, and the Italian fofthefs ; his wit's improved by con- 
verft, his behaviour finilhed by obftrvation, and his af* 
luranoes isonfirmed by fuccefs. Stiler, I can aflure 3rou» 
be has made his conquelh ; and *tis a plague upon'your 
fcx, to be tlic foonCft deceived by thofe very men that 
you ko(Jw have been falfe to others. 

* Or/. Then why will you tell me of his conquefle ? 

* fbr, I muil confefs, there is no title to a woman's fa« 

* vour lb engaging as the repute of a handfoitie diflimu* 

* l'ation{ there is fomethlng of a piide to fee a ftlloiv 
t lie at our feet, that has triumphed over fr many ; and 

* then 
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* tlicn, I don\ knoWi w^ fancy l^c muft hare fpmetliing 
^exfraqrilmaiyabpuc hnn to pteafe us, and that we have 

* f6inethin|; engaging about us to fecufe Htm ; fo ly^ 

* can't be tfuiet tifi we put ourfelves upon the lay of be* 
*' ing both aifappointed. 

* {)ug.* But then, (Jfter, he's as fickle—— 

On. For God's feke, brother, tell me i;o mor^ of hU 
faults ; fpr if you do, I (hall run inad for hirp : fay n^ 
ipore, Sir ; let roe but get him into the bands of matri* 
mony, I^l fpoil his wandrring, I warrant him; IHldo his 
l^ufineft Uiaf wi^y^ npver fe?ir» 

. D/^g. Well, ii(kr» I woqft pretend to underiland thf 
Wga^nient^ b«r^^«;en youi^nd your lover; I expc<St, when 
you have need of niy counfel or afiiflance, you will lef 
me know moi^ qf your affaii^* Mirabel is a gentleman, 
and aa &r an my bonovir and iptprefi can rpach, you may > 
command we JP thp furthcrapce of your bapptpefs : in' 
the mean time, fifler, I have a great mind to make yo|4 
a prelie;nt of another humble feryapt; ^ ^}lo\|r that 
I took up at Lyonsi wkp h^ i^rved nu^ i^pnei^ly ever 
fince. 

Ori. Th^a why will ypu part with l)im ? 

J0§^. He hA9 gain'd fp infu^c^rably on spy g9<^d I^o* 
viour; that he's gi^pwn too fsimiliar ; butthe&llow^scum- 
nixfgt and Ofiay be ft^yjcjcablc co you ii^ your a^if wit|^ 
Milabei* Here be comes^* 

£a/ipr Petit, 
flSeU, Sir. have yov been a> R^quffcau's ? 

F^. Veft, Sir^ and whQ ftpnW I fi^<J tber!? Nt^Mt. 
Mirabel and the Captain, hatching as .warmly ov^r a tv^ 
of ice, as ti»^o hen pbeaiaot^ over a brood— —They 
would QQit l^t me befpeak any thing, for they had dined 
before I came* 

Difg. Gome, Sir, you fhall ferve my fifter, I fhall IKI! 
continue kind to you ; and if your lady recommends your 
<iitigence upon trial, I'll ufe my interefl to advance you ; 
you have fenfe enough to expert prefermem.— — Here, 
lirrah, here's ten ^ineas ^r thee, get thyfelf a drugget 

fuit and a piiff-wig, ahd fo ^^I dub thee gentleman 

vihejr.-T^ifiet, I muft put myfelf in repair, you may ex- 

ft6\ me in tk^ esteoiogrrr-.Wait ot^ yow lady home, 
^it. {Exit Dug^ . 

Ba Pen 
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-P^r/. A chair, a chair, a chair ! 
'On. No, no, rilwalk home, 'as but next door. [E^fi 

SCENE,, a Tavern, iilfconfering young Mirabel and Dure-, 
tete rifingfrom the table^ 

Mir. W'elcoine to Paris once more, my dear Capt^io, 
we have eat heartily, drank roundly, paid plentifully, and 
let it go for once. I liked every thing but our Women^ 
they looked lo lean and tawdry, poor -creatures ! 'Tis a 
fure (i^n the army u not paid.— Give me the plump 
Venetian, brifk and fangume, that fmiles upon me like 
fte glowing fun, and meets my lips like fparkling wine, 
her perfon (liining as the glafs, and fpirit like the' foaming 
liquor. 

/)»r. Ah, Mirabel ! Italy I grant you \ but for oar 
women here in France, they are fuch thin brawn fatlcn 
jades, a man may as well make a bed-fellow of a cane 
chair. 

Mir. France ! A light unfeafoned country, nothing 
but feathers, foppery, and fitbions : • we're fine indecdV 

* fo are our coach -horfes ; men fay wcVe courtiers, men 

* abufe us ; that we are wife and politic, non cred^feigneur : 
"•■ that bur women have wit j parrots, mere parrots, af* 

* furance and a good memory, fets them up r'-^— There** 
nothing on this fide the Alps worth my humble fcr?icc . 
t') e — Ha, Roma la fanta ! Italy for my money j their 
culloms, gardens, buiFdings, paintings, mufic, politics^ 
wine and women ! the Paradife oi the world ; — —not 
•pcftered with a parcel of precife old goutv fellows, thaj 
Vould debar their children tvery plcafure tnat they them- 
felves are pad the fcnfe of: commend me to the Italian 

• familiarity: here^ fon, there's fifty crowns, go pay your 
whore her week's allowance. 

Dur. Ay, tlieie are your fathers for you, that under- 
ftand the ncccffities of young men; not like our niufly 
dads, who bccaufe they cannot fi(h themfelves, would 
muddy the water, and fpoil the fport of them that can. 
But now you talk of the plumg, what d'ye thiak of a 
Dutchwoman.^ ' . ^ 

Mir. A Dutch woman's too compaft ; ^ nay, every 
thing among them is fo ; a Dutch man is thick, a Dutcfh 

woman 
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vroman ^ fqu^b ; a Dutch horfe is rouad, a Dutdi dog i» 
iliort ; a Dutch (hip is broad -lH>t torn M } and, in (hort, oqe 
would fwear the whole produ^ of the cosotry were caJd 
in the fame mould with their ch'eefes. 

Dur, Ay* bat ^lirabel, ypu baye forgot tb^ Eogliih 
Jadies. 

ilf/r» The women of E&glaad were eitcellent, did they 
not take fuch unfufferable pains to ruiA what nature b^ 
made fo incomparably well ; tbey would be deHcate crea- 
tures indeed, could they but thoroughly arrire at the 
French mien, or entirely let it alone ; for they only i^qil 
^ very gf^od air of their own 9 by ap APkw^rd imrtatiott of 
ours ; their mirliamenta and our taylors give la«'8 to thrise 
kingdoms. But coiney Duretet e, let us mind the bufinefs 
in hand; iniftrefles wemufthave^ and muft take. up ^ith 
the manu£^^re of the place, and upon a competent d^- 
ligeii€e.weibiill&ul.th<»& in Pmrisfludlmat^h the Italians 
from top to toe. 

Drnr. Ay, Mtndl)^!, yott wiUdo.w^I enough, bat what 
will become of yojir friend ; you know I am £:> j^agu/ 
baihful, fo naturally an afs upon thefe occafions, ,that-** ^ 

Hfir. PfluMvl ypu muft be bolder, man :. mv^l three 
:3M»rs, and bring home fu^h a baby aa bAfiifulAcfs! A 
great lufty fellow ! and a foldier ! fy e . upon it. 

Dttr. i^QokV, &r^ I can vifit, gnd I can ogle a-littbt 
.— a» t^Wf pr tlma nppr. Thcix I can kifs abpijcfemly , 
and make a ihift to^— but if they obance to gi^e 4Qe.a 
forbidding look, asfomewomei'vyoukjiov, h2tvc;a.4cvi*- 
liih caft witb>iteir eyesr-^or if they cty-rWh^t d'ye 
siean ? What d*ye take me fot? iFye, Sir, temwhsr who 
*X am,'Siiv----.A pcrfon of quality to he uCedat tbi^iitc !. 
lEgad, I!m ilriick at flai.iifB fi/ryiogxpan* 

Min Words. of courfe! ne«er idipd them: tinrnyw 
'lteHt.«n»nyx>urtl^eeliridi:a>«^40^^ hum oj^^tlieiend 
•f 4«iaidfibng; xutM4:xa&a^^ /imi.at t^r^agattt, 

jDkt. t^in^i^jboi^ rNo, Jtang{ty!t,wi^Ue;s^.dPt'y--^ 
Oons, what did my father mean by (licking n^e.MP in 1^ 
fausbr^, or %o .ihiak ^lat ^/{^o>i]d gidn ai^y thing by 
myMniAi in.AJMon. whofegtimLSilie^ Ml in tiiieir}he.elft:! 
■ ■.■Well, if ever 1 come to have children of my owt^« 
ilbqr/ftatt^ttw^e •thioujoh^pfche country, they Hbalt 
B 3 ie«ffi 
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learn to dance before they can walk, aad be taught to 
fiag before they can fpeak.' 

Mir. Ceme, come, throw off that childi.fli humour, 
put on affurance, there's no avoiding it ; ftand all hazards, 
thou^rt a dout lufty fellow, and haft a good eftate; look 
bluff, Heftor, you have a good fide-box race, a pretty im- 
pudent face; fo that's pretty well — This fdlo^r went 
, abroad like an ox, and is returned like an afs. [A^^ 

Bur. Let me fee now, how I look. \PuUs out a ppck^' 
f^lafsy andlo9ks on*t. \ A fide-box face, fay you ! — 'Egad^ 
I don*t like it, Mirabel,— Fye, Sir, dohfc abufe your 
' friends, I could not wear fuch a face for the bed coun« 
■ tefs in Chriftendom. 
' Mir. Why can*t you, blockhead, as well as I ? 

JD'iw'. Why, thou haft impudence to fet a good face 
•upon anything, I would change half my gold for half, 
thy brafs, with all ray heart* Who comes here i CJdfOi^ 
Mirabel, your father. 

Enter OUWir^hth 
€iUMir. Where's Bob ? Dear Bob ! ' 

' jfffr. Xowrblefting, Sir. 
OiJ Mir.-My hl^Dgl Damn ye, ye young rogue ;t 
why did not you come td fee your--fether firft, firrah^? 
My dear boy, I am heartily glad to fee thee, my dear 
.cWid, fiiith-^Captain Duretete, by the blood of theMi^ 
rabeh, I'm yours. Well, my lads, ye look bnwely faith, 
* —Bob*, baft got any money left ? 
Mtr. Not a farthing. Sir. 
Old Mir. Why, then I won*t gire thee a foufe. 
Mir» I did but jeft, here's ten piftoles. • v 

: Oy Mir. Why, then here's ten more; I love>ta-be 
charitable to thofe that don*t want if —Well, and howr 
•d^ye lilee Italy, my boys ? 

Mr. Ob, the garden of the worW, Sir 5 Rome, Na» 
plesf Vemce, MiUn, anda tkoufand others— all fine* • 
-"eidMh.'-hyy fay you fo I And they fay, thatCkiari- 
is very fine too. 

Bur. Itidifferent, Sir, very ipdifferent; » very fciirvy 
•tir, the moft u&wholefome to a French «onftitution in^tWet 
'WoHdb 

Mir. Pfhaw, nothing on't; thefe rafcally Gazet^eerm 
]»ve nufinformed you. 
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&JJMtr. Misinformed me! Ooiis, Sir, were not we 
bcaieir there ? 
'. Mir. Beaten, Sir ! the French beaten ! 

Old Miu Why, how was it, pray, fweet Sir? 

Mir, Sir, the Captain will tell you. 

Dur, No, Sir, your fon will tell you. 

Mir. The Captain was in the adlion. Sir. 

D^r. Your fon faw more than I, Sir, for he wsis ^ 
looker on. 

Old Mir. Confound you both for a brace of cowards : 
here are no Germans to over-hear you ; why don't ye tell 
ine how it was ? "* ' 

Mir. Why, then you muft know, that we marched up 
a body of the fineft,, bravefl, well-drefled fellows in the 
uniYerfe ; cur commanders at the head of us, all lace 
and feather, like fo many beaux at a ball — I don't bSlieve 
there was a man of them but could dance a charmer ^ Mor« 
bleau. \ 

Old Mr. Dance ! very well, pretty fellows^ faith ! - 

Mir, We capered up to their very trenches, and thett 
faw, peeoing over, a parcel of fcare-crow, olive-coloured 
gunpowder fellows, as ugly as the devil. 

Dur. *Egad, \ (hall never forget the looks of them^ 
wl^ile I have breath to fetch. 

• Mir^ They were fo civil, indeed, as to welcome U0 
with their cannon ; but for the reft, we found them fuch 
unmannerly ,^ rude, unfociable dogs, that we grew tired 
«f their company, and fo we e'en &nced back again. 

Old Mir. And did ye all come back ? 

Ji£r. No, two or three thoufand of us flayed behind; 

OUMir. Why, Bob, why? 

Mir. Pfhaw — becaufe they could not come that night# 
—But come. Sir, we were talking of fomething elfi^ 
^Pray, how docs your lovely charge^ the fair Oriana ? 

Old' Mr. Ripe, Sir, juftripc ; you'll fihd it better en- 
gaging with her than the Germans, let me tell youi And 
what would you fay, my young Mars, if I had a Venii^s 
for thee too ? Come, Bob^ your apartment is readj^, at^ 
pray let your friend be my gueft too, you fhall command 
the houierbetween ye^ aiid:l!ilbeas nacny as tl^^beft;of 
you. 

• Mr. Bravely faid, faither, **• ' 
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^ Let mtfen bead their age with nif^gard cares, 

* And ilarve themfelyes to pamper hungry heirs f 

^ Who, living, ftint their (aa% what youth may cnrcp 

* And make ttiem revel o*er a father's grave* 

* The ftotk on which I grow does flill dtfp 

* Its genial fap into the blooming branch ; 
^ The fruit, he knows, from his own root is growtt ,. 
f And therefore fooths «hde paffions once his ovm/ 

^;D of the First Act. 
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S C £ N £, (WMiiaberiir«i|/^ 
Oriana «M/9ifiine» 

' BrSARRE. 

A ND ypu WethUyoiing aake^ ffy^i 

Si/l Ip fpight of til his {11 ui^^« 

OrA I can't help it. 

JF^ What'j tikc matti^ wi^ ye ? 

CV/. POiaw! 

iS^ Upa Iw-b^foce fh^t ^y ytmog, .lyiag, iWeariBg^ 
.flattering, ^[akehelly feliovir ihpuld .play fuc^ trkk,s jwiij^ 
me, I woi^i wear ipy .teeth to tl^ Aump^ wUh Uo^ea^ 
chalk.--'P}i, the devijL xaikk all your CaiTandiai^cyd Qlfg* 
patias for me*— ^Pr*y^h^ t^ii^ your air^, .Ixodes, ^nd 
la^hiQi^; 'yo>ir'ilayA,^wn8 andfur^If^^f. >J^rk'e, my 
^ar, have you got home your.furb^loiv'e^.fii^^l^ jct;^ 

(%;/. .Pr'ytbeeh^t^cuet, Biiarse ; yp}i.k9^ I cafi J^e aa 
jBl^wi as you, . v^hen tl|is lf}irabei is o^t 6f i^y hei^* 

Bif. ;I?fta^ ! woMldi^c V^rc p*»t, ^^ «, prjbme ^py 
.Vl>,make ypUtC^y.-^ warr^t po>v, y<H»ilp^y .t^ie jfool 
4^en he comes, axul (ay) J9^.)(^T^ him, ^eh I 

-Orr. Moft certsud^^ ;— I,5i»^*t ijifliffl^WCj/Biferr^ ;r?T^sr 
Jbdides,'tisi»dt)i^t:; w.effe a^l^tr^^. 

JS^. Contra^ed ! ^Ija^-a-dij^, poor tjk)ng« W^at^»» 
^Vfc «lj^P|[fdriagf,,9rJ>n|kf i\;ifto.ld,b|^-pi^ 
you ! * Heark^e, child, han't you bvoke fomethingii^ 
• between ye? 

* Ofi. 
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Or/. No, no, lean aflure you.* 

Bt/: * Then, what d'ye whine for ? Whilft I kept that 
• in mjf^ power,* I would make a fool of any fellow in 
France. Well, I maft confcfs, I do love a little coquet- 
ting with all my heart ? my bufinefs (hould be to break 
gold with my lover one hour, and crack my promife rke 
next ; he fhould find me one day with a prayer-book in 
my hand, and with a play-book another. He fhould have 
my content to buy the wedding-ring, and the next mo* 
mcnt would I laugh in his fSce. 

On, Oh, my dear, were there no greater tie upon my 
heart, than there is upon my confcience, I would foon 
throw the contradl out of doors; but the mifchief on't 
is, I am fo fond of being ty'd, that I'm forced to be jull, 
and xhe ilrength of my paifion keeps down the inclination 
of my fez« But here's the old gentlemao. 
Enter OUMirsiheU 

OU Mr. Where's my wenches ! Where's my two lit- 
tle girls ? £h ! Have a care, look to yourfelves, faith, 
they're a coming, the travellers arc a coming. Well } 
which of you two will be my daughter-in-law now f 
Bifarre, Bifarre, what fay you, mad-cap ? Mirabel is a. 
pure wild fellow. 

Bi/l I like him the worfc. 

Old Mr. You lie, huflfey, you like him the better, in% 
ietd you do j what fay you, my t'other little filbert ? he ! 

Or/. I fuppofe the gentleman will chufe for himfelf> 
Sir. 

O/J Mr, Why, that's difcreetlv faid ; and fo he.fliall, 
EMter Mi rabel and Durctcte, iheyfalute the Ladies* ; 

Old Mr. Bob, heark'e, you ihall marry one of thefe* 
girls, firrah. 

Mir. Sir, ni marry them both, if you pleafe. 

Bif, [Jfide,'] He'll find that one may ferve his turn. 

Old Mir. Both! Why, you ^ young dog, d'ye banter 
me ? — Come, Sirj take your choice. — Duretete, you Ihall 
have your choice too ; but Robin (hall chufe fir^r Come^ 
Sir, begin. 

Mir. Well, I an't the grft fon that has made his fa* 
ther's dwelling a bawdy-houfe — let me fee. 

qUMir. Well; which d'ye like ? 

Mir. Both. 
" Old Mr. But which wili you marry ? Afi^% 
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Mir. Neither. 

OhdMir. Nciclier ! Don't make mc angry now, B^b ^ 
pray, don't make me angry. Look ye/firrahf if I don't 
dance at your wedding tb-monrow, 1 iball be y^ry gl^d tc^ 
cry at your grave. 

Mr. That's a bull, father. 

OUMr. A bull! Why, kow now^ ungrateful Sir 9. 
Did I make thee a man, that thou ihouldil m^ke mt 9 
beaft? 

Mir. Your pardon, Sir ; I only meant yo^t expreffion^ 

OU Mir. Hark ye, Bob i learn better mannera to your 
fiuhier before ((rangers* I ivon't be angry thb time $ 
but, oons, if ever you do it again, you rafcal — Remem-* 
* |ier what I fay ■ . 

Mir^ Pfhaw ! what does the old fellow mean by mew* 
log me up here with a couple of gf«en:girla? Comc» 
Duretcte, will you gp7 

Om', 2 hope, Mr. Mirabel, you han't forgot— r- 

Mir. No, no. Madam, I han't ibrgot ; I have brought 
vou a thoufand litde Italian curiofities, I'U aiTur^ you, 
lladam,'as far ai a hundrad piftolei would reach^ tbaa't 
£>rgot the leall circumfiax^ce. 

Ori. Sir, you mifunderftand me. 

Mir. Odfo, the relics, Madam,, from Rome ! I do re* 
member now, you made a vow of chaftity be&jre my de4 
parture ; a vow of chaftity, or (bm^thing like it ; was U 
not. Madam ? 

Ori. 6h, Sir, I am anfwered at prefent* [E^iU 

Mir. She was coming foB mouth vpon me with ker 
contrafi. Would I might difpatch t'other I 

Dur^ Miral[^el«-*r— that lady there, o^ficrve her ; (be*s 
wond'rous pretty, faith, and feems to have but fevf 
words : I like her mainly. Speak to her, man ; pr'ythec^ 
fpeak to her. 

Mtr. Madam, here's a gentleman, who declares > ■ 

Dur. Madam, don't believe him ; I declare nothing— r 
What the devil do you mean, man I 

Mir. He iays, Madam ^ that you are as beautiful as aa 
•ngel. 

Dur. He tells a damn'd lie, Madyir ; I iky no fuch 
thing. Are you mad, Mirabel ? Why^ fliall drop dowa 
with Khame« 
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Mir. And fo, Madam, not doubting but your Ladyihip 
may like him as well as he does you, 1 think it proper to 
leave you together, [Oo'»^i Buretete ^oids bhh. 

Dur. Hold, hold — Why, Mirabel, friend; Aire you 
"won't be fo barbarous as to leave me alone. Pr'ythee, 
fpeak to her for yourfelf, as it were. Lord, Lord^ that a 
Frenchman (hould want impudence ! 

ilf/r. You look mighty demure, Madam^— Shc*s deaf'^ 
Capt&in. 

hur. I had much rather have her dumb. 
' Mirm The gravity of your air, Madato, .prbmifes Ibme 
extraordinary fruits from your ftudy, which moves ua 
wltfi xurioiity to enquire the fubjedt of your Ladyihip's 
contemplation. Not a word ! 

Ihir. i Hfjpe in the lord fhe*s fpeechlefs i if ike be, 
flie'k mine this moment. Mirabel, d'ye think a womao^i 
filence can be natural ? 

Btyi But the forms that logicians ihtrdduce, and which 
proceed from fitfnple enumeration, afe dubttable, unil 
proceed only upon admittance— • 

Min Hoity toity ! ^kat a filague have we heit ? Pla« 
to in petticoats ? 

Dur, Ay, ay, 4et her go o&, man ; (he talks in my 
«Wtt moeher-tongue. 

Bt/i 'Tis expofed to invalidity from a contradidloiy in> 
ftance ,* looks^ only upon common operations, and is iilfi« 
aite in its termination. 

Mir. Rare pedantry ! 

Dur. Axioms, axioms ! felf-evident principles* 

Bi/l Then the ideas Wherewith the mind is pre*pccu- 
pate — Oh, gentlemen, I hope you'll pardon my cogita- 
tions ! I was involved in a profound point of philofbphy { 
but I fhall difcufs it fomewhere elfe, being fatisfied that 
the fubje6): is .not agreeable to your fparks that profe^ 
the vanity of the times. [£4r//« 

Mr. Go thy way, good wife Bias. Do you hear, 
Durctete ? Doft hear this ftarch'd piece of aufterity ? 

Dur, She's mine, man, file's mine ! My own talent to 
a T. y\{ match her in diale^h, faith. I was feven years 
«t the univerlity, man, nurfcd up with Bar^ra^ Celarunt^ 
Darzi\ Feri§^ Baralifton, Did you ever know, man, that 
'twas metaphyEcs made me an afs ? It was, ^th* Had 

. . ihc 
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fte talked a word of finging, dandng, playt, fa(hion9, or 
thelike, I hadfbondercdatthefirft&p; butasfheis** 
Mirabel, williiiiejoy. 

3f r. You doo't mean mamage, I hope. 

/>sr. No, no, I am a man of more honour. 

Mir. Bravely refoWd, Captain. Now, forthycredif, 
wann me this frozen (now-ball ; 'twill be a conqueft 
above the Alps. 

Dtar. But uill you promife to be always near ne ? 

Jlirr* Upon all occafions, never fear. 
* Dmr* Why, then, you fliall fee me in two moments 
make an induction from my love to her hand, from her 
band to her mouth, from her mouth to her heart, and fo 
conclude in bed, cafegerematict* 

» Mir. Now the game begins, and my fool is entered— 
But here comes one to fpoil my fport. Now (hall I be 
teized to death with this old falhioned contradt. I fhould 
love her too, if I might do it my own way ; butihe'll do 
nothing without witnefles, forfooth. I wonder women 
can be fo immodeft. 
-. . jB«/rr Oriana.. 

Well, Madam, why d*ye follow me ? 
- Ori, Well, Sir, why do you fhiin roe ? . 

Mir. 'Tis my humour, Madam; and I'm naturally 
fti'nyed by inclination. 

• 1 Ori, Have you forgot our contrad, Sir ? 

Mir. All I remember of that contrad is, that it was 
made fome three years ago ; and that's enough in con- 
fcience. to forget the reft on*r. 
, •• Ori, Tis fuflScient, Sir^to recoiled the paffing.of it ; 
<for in that circumflance, I prefume, lies the tor ce of the 
pbligation. 

* Mir. Obligations, Madam, that are forced upon the 
-will, are no ue upon the coofcicnce. 1 was a flave to my 
.pailion when I paifed the inftrument ; but the recovery 
.ot my freedom makes the contract void. 

* Ori, Sir, you can't make that a compulfion which 
«^ was your own choice j beiides, Sir,afHbje<5tion to your 
i* own dcfires has not the virtue of a forcible conftraint : 
.* and you will find, Sir, that to plead your paflion for the 

* killing of a man, will hardly, exempt you from the 

* juftice of the puniftiment, 

* Mir. And fo, Madam, you make the fin of murder 

Z ~ ♦ and 
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f and the crime of a contra^ the very fame, becalifc 

* that hanging and matrimony are fo much alike/ 

. Oru Come, Mr. Mirabel, thcfejcxpreffions I expe£ted 
from the raillery of your humour ; but I hope for very 
different fentiments from your honour and generoiity. 

Jlf/r.Look ye. Madam ;' as for my' generoiity, *tis at 
your fervice, with all my heart : I*Jl keep you a coach 
and fix horfes, if you pleafe, oaly permit me to keep my. 
honour to myfelf ; ^ tor I caxrafiure you. Madam, that 

* the thing called honour, is a circumflance abfolutely. 
^. unnecef&ry in a natural . correfpondence between mala. 

* and female ; and he's a madman that lays it out, confi«. 

* dering its fcarcity,. upon any fuch trivial occafions.. 

* There's honour required of us by our friends, and ho- 

* nour due to our enemies, and they return it to us again ; 
^ but I never heard of a man that left but an inch of his 
^ honour in a woman's keeping, that could ever get the 
*• leaft account on't/ Confider, Madam, you have no fuch 
tiling among ye ; and *tis a main point of policy to keep^, 
no faith with reprobates — Thou art a pretty little repro- 
bate ; and fo get thee about thy buiinefs. 

Ori. Well, Sir, even all this I will allow to the gaiety 
of "your temper : your travels have improved your talent^ 
of talking, but they are not of force, I hope, to impair 
your morals* 

Mtr. Morals ! Why,, there 'tis again, now. * I tell . 
**thee, child, there is (lot the lead occafion for morals in 

* any bufinefs between you and I.' Don't you know, 
that of all the commerce in the^world, th<;re is no fuch co- 
zenage and deceit as in the traffic between man and wq« 
nuin i We (hjdy, all<)ur lives long, how to put tricks upon 
one another. * What is your bufinefs now from the time , 

* jroii throw away your artificial babies, but how to get , 

* natural ones with the moil advantage ? No fowler lays 
« .abroad more nets for his game, nor a hunter for his 

* prey, than you do to catch poor innocent men,* Why 
dg you fit three or four hours at your toilet in a morning ? 
Only .with a villainous defign to make fnme poor fellow a ^ 
fclol before night. * Wlut are your languiQiing looks, 

your (ludied airs and afledations, but fo tilany baits and 
devices, to delude men out of their dear liberty and 
What dVe figh for ? WHai d'ye Weep for ? ^ 
C What 
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What d'ye pray for? Why, for a- bufbandh that is, yoi| 
mplore l*lT>vidcftCC to alRft you in the juil and pious de- 
figti of makingtbe wtfeft of his creatures a fooi, and th^ 
Bead of the creation a flft ve. 

Ori. Sir, I am- proudfr of my power, and amrefolved t# 
nfe it. 

Mr. Hold; hold-, Madam'; not fo fail. As you hvrt^ 
wiety of vanities to nxike coxcombs of us, fo we have 
▼o«rs, oaths, and prote((ation»of aUibrts aiid fizes-tamaj^ 
foots of yott* * As you are very ftrange- and whim- 
*• fical creaturea, fo wo- arc- allowed* as unaccountable 
* ways of managitt|ryott.* And this, in ibort, mydear 
creature, is our pr«£tK coAditiont: IluTe fworn and lied 
^ri&ly, to g;aitt mV enda of you ; your Ladyship has 
patched and painted violently, to gain your ends of me: 
Itut fince we are both difappotnted, let uft make a drawn 
tiattle^ and part dfcar on both fides, 

Ori, With all my heart, Sk; g^emeup-mycontrtlS^^ 
aikd V\\ never fee your fiiceaeaim 

Mri Indeed I won't, child. 

Ori. What, Sir, neither do one nor t'bther? 
' I/lh* No, you (hall die a maid; unlefe you pleafe to be 
otberwife upon my terms. 

(hi. What do yiju-intcnd^by tbbj Sr?^ 

Mir* Why, to ftarve you into conipliance. Look je, 
you fhall never marry-any man ; and youM* as. jjjood-lcCj 
ine do you a kindnefs as a ilraageri 

Ori. Sir, you'rea* ■ 

Mif. What am I, miftrefs^ 

Ori. A villain, Sfr. 

Mr, Tmgladon^ti I^ncver k«^-ati;boncft' fellow itt 
my life, but was a vHlain upon thefeoccafions. Ha*n\ 
youdrawn yourfelf now into a very prcttrdilemma ? Ha, \ 
ha, ha ! the ppor lady has made a vow of virginity, whea ' 
(he thought of making a vow for the«ontniry . Was ever 
poor woman fo cheated into chaftity ? 

Ori. Sir, my fortune is equal to y ourt, my friendia« pp* 
werfiil, and both (hall be put to the teft, to do me jufticc. 

Mr. What, you'll force «ac to mj^rr/ you, willyc?* 

Oti. Sir, the law fhali., 

JkKr^ But the Itw c»n't fbrce-me to do any tkiog^eifi^ 
can it ? 

Or/; Pihaw! I defpiie thee^monfler. 

3 Mir^ 
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' Ji/r. KLifs and be friiends then. Don't cry, xhil4, :and 
.]K>u fhall have your iugar-plumb. Come, Hl^itti^, d^ye 
thirtk I could be fo unre^if nable af to make you fad all 
Tour life long? No, I did but jcftj. you ihail have 'your 
liberty. liere^ take your cofttra£i) and giveme miae. 

Or/. No, I ivon*t^ 

.Mr. £h ! What, is tKcgiria fool ? 

On\ No, Sir, you (hiill find me cunmng enoi^h to d# 
»yfelf judice r and iince I muft not depend upun yovff 
love, ril -be revcng'd, aod torce you to marryme out of 
*i^itre. 

Mir. Then m beat thee out of fpitc j and make a moft 
confounded huA>and, 

Ori. Oh, Sir, I (hall match ye ; a. good huiband makea 
ji^l^ood wife at any time. 

Mir. I'll rattle down your china about your ears. 

On. And PU rattle about the city to run you in debt 
for more. 

Mir. Yx)ur face^mendii^ toilet ihall fly out of the 
window. 

Ori. And your face-mending periwig (hall % after it. 

Wr. T\\ tear the furbelow off your clotlies ;, and when 
yott ftvoon for vexation, you ihan't have a jpenny to buy 
• bottle of hartfluwn. 

Ori. .And yoi|, Sir, ihall have hartfliorn in abundance. 

Mir. rii keep u many miftrefib as I have coach*^ 
.torfcs. 

On, And TU keep as many gallants as you have groenif^ 

Mir, I'll lie with your woman before your face, 

^Ori. Have:a care df your valet b^nd your back* 

Mir. £ui^ fweet Madan^, there is fuch a thing as a 
divorce* * i 

Ori. But, fweet Sir, there isXuch a thing as alimony | 
fb, divorce on, and fpare^not. {£xit» 

J|^f:.*Ay,.thatfepacate maintenance is the >devil ■ ■ 
there's their refuge. *0' my coniCcience, xme would take 
oickoldom* for a. meritorious action, i^ecaufe the women 
are fo handibmely rewarded for it. {ExU^ 

SCENjE changes to a^largefarhur in the Jam hn^. 

JE;7/er Duretete andFak. 



Jher. Aodlhe is mighty jKerifli, youfay j 



VVf 
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Pet, Oh, Sir, (he has a tongue as long as my leg, and 
talks fo cnbbedly, yoa would think (he always fpoke 
Wckh! ^ 

Dur. That's an odd language, methinks, for her phi- 
lofophy. 

Fet. But fomerimes Oie will fit you half a day without 
fp^king a word, aad talk oracles all the while by the 
wrinkles of her forehead, and the motions of her eye- 
brows. 

' Ditr. Na3r, I fhall match her in philofophical ogles, 
^th ; that's ray talent : I can talk beil, you mufi know, 
when I fay nothing. 

Ptt. But d*ye ever laugh, Sir ? 

Darn Laugh ! Won't flie endure laughing ? 

Fet, Why, fte's a critic. Sir ; (he hates a jell, for fear 
It (hould pleafe her ; and nothing keeps her in humour, 
but what gi%'es her the fpleen. And then for logic, aad 
all that, you know 

Dur, Ay,, ay, I'm prepared; I hare been pra^dng 
hard words and no fenfe, this hour, to entenain her. 

Fet, Then place yourfdf behind this fcreen, that you 
may hare a view of her behaTiour before you begin. 

J)ur, I long to engage her, left I (heuld forget my Iei!bn« 

Fet. Here (he comes, Sir ; I muft fly. 

[Exit Pet. anii Dmt* Jiangs f effing hebUd the curtain. 
Enter Btfarre and Maid, 

B'lf, [With a heokJ] Plhaw, hang books I they four our 
'temper, fpoil our eyes, and ruin our complexions. 

[ V^nm.»J avce^ the hook. 

J>ur, Eh ! The devil fuch a word there is in all Ariiidtle* 

hi/. Come, wench, let's be free ; call in the fiddle ; 
there's nobody near us^ . 

Enter Fidlcr. 

Dur, Would to the lord there was not V 

Bif, Here, friend, a minuets-quicker time, ha !— — 
Would we had a man or two. 

* Dur, [Stealing away,"] You (hall have the devil foontr, 
' 0iy dear dancing philofopher. 
^£if. V6^ my life ! here's one. 

[Runs to Drnttttt^ and hauls him If ackm 

Dur. Is all my learned preparation come to this ? 

Bif, Come, Sir, don't be afhamed ; that^ my good 
boy. You're very welcome'; we wanted fuch a one- 
Come, 
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CSome ArUre up-^I icnow you dftjooe well, Sir; you*i;e 
'Uncly ihap'd for ic<p-^— Come, GQmq» Sir j Quiok, qukl(^ 
jrou miSs tfaj^'time el&. 

2>«r. BuCy 'Mi4am, Jeanne jto taUc with yoa. 

JPj/: Ay, ay , talk as you flaace, talk as youidance i come. 

JDiur. 3ut wp were miking of dUl«£iics. 

Bi/. Hang dialectics ! mind the time— quiaker, firralib 

l^'theFidler,}'^^lfit ^Aiid how d'ye fiad yourfelf 

now. Sir? ' -^ 

ffur. In a)flhe breadiing fwcat, ©odor. 

J^^.All the Aettar, jpati^at, all the Jjcttcr. Comci 
Sir, fing now, ling ; I know you iing yfell ; I fee jo^ 
ilnveemgtag'&ee; a hea^^ dull, fo&au face. 

a>«r. Who, Ifiog ? - . 

:B^. ^3h,:you-fe modeft, Sir !— But come, fit down i 
filofer, clofer. IJ^c, a :bot|icjof wine— Come, S'v^ 
* fa, la, ley ;' fing, Sir. ^ 

/>»r. >Bttt, Mftflam, Icamettoiiaycwithyow* 
' :e^. Ob, Sir, you ,(baii idrink firfi.! Cofi^^> :iHl ipe » 
^mpcr-^Herc, Sk, hU6 ihekii^.^ 

jCUrr. WouMJ wQVeoutpf bi6.4onsd<Mons-i^— ^%4hi8^ 
light, fhe'll make me drunk too. 

B^. «0h, paidon m^, Sir, you ^i^l d^ me aright ! fill 
if higher-*— Noffft iSir, cm iyQ)i 4ru^ a health >vndy 
yourkgi 

J>«r. 'IUl«:philo(bjphy'th»t,-fiMtb* 

J?^*Gome, off mx\x it4P-theJ>oi;tom i -i }lS fow^.ho^ 
gV« H4te itie, Sir ? / ^ 

Dw. Oh, eighty swell, Sfedam ! 

Bi/l You fee iiow.a woi^an'* fancy yajies ; Jbmetlnjes 
Ifiieoeticaad heavy, then g«ty and ^rolicfpme* A^dho^ 
^^eiiketthe^huiaouT^ / 

Ji^r. ^Good M94miykt me <^ ^cvw^^to ^niW^r you*^ 
{iu'J dm heartily ^ire4* 

£x/l Fic ppan't ! a y^qng Wi% .ao4 tirejl! itfp, j^* 
IhMoe, and,w^ about : #^n^bf coim^s us— ,a little |ail^^ 
^ — 'W^td'ye think no^ of my I^dy L^a Pa{e^ apa 
Lady'Coquette,tbeDuJte?s fair daughter, ha? Are ^hey 
BOt 'briik lafles ? Xhf^^ ^the^e isbla^ki^rs. BdUir^afid. 
krowa- Mrs. Bellfaee^ I 

J^ttt. They are all flrangers tome,. Madam. 

jFjfi. JBatdrft,mj5 Jigil you. Sir, th^fcr^j^ro^ jrof^i^ray* 
C 5 defpicable*. 
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'defpicable. Oh, lard, Sir, ifybvmf^ Mfs. Bagatelle had 
«]{ept herfelf fingle till this time o'day, what a beauty 
there had been ! And then, you know the charming Mrs, 
Monkeylove, the fair gem of St. Qermain's. 
•' Z)*r. Upon my foul, I don't. 

Bif* And then you muft have beard of the Engliih 
. beau, Spleenamore ; how unlike a gentleman—— 

* Dur. Hey-^jQot a fyllablr on*t, ^s I hope to be faved, 
Madam. 

Si/. No ! Why, then, play rae a jig. Come, Sir. 

* Dur. By this light, I cannot; faith, Madam, I have 
'fjprained my leg. 

Bif. Then fit you down. Sir ; and now tell me what*t 
your ,bufincf8 with me ? What's your errand ? Quiet, 
quick, difpatch— Odfo, may be you are fome gentleman's 
fervant, that has brought me a letter, or a baunch of 
venifon. * • 

Dur. 'Sdeath, Madam \ do I look tike a carrier } . 

Bif, Oh, cry you mercy ! I faw you juft now ; I mif. 
took you, upon mv word : you are one of the travelling 
gentlemen. And, pray, Sir, how do all our impudent 
Friepds ip Italy ? 

Dur, Madam, I cam6 to wait upon you with a more fe- 
rious inteottott than your eatenainment has anfwered.* 

Bif. Sir, your inteption of waiting on me was the 
greateft ^Stoni imaginable, "however your expreflions may 
turn It to a compliment. Your viiit, Sir, was intended as 
a prologue to a very fcuryy play, of which Mr. Mirabel 
and you fo handfomeiy laid the plot. Marry ! No, no, Vm, 
'a man of more honour. W here's your honeur ? Where's 
your courage now ? Ads my life, Sir, I have a great 
mind to kick you. Go, go to your fellow-rake now ; 
rail at my fex, and get drunk for vexation, and write a 
lampoon. , Bvit I mull have you to know, Sir, that my 
reputation is above the fcandal of a libel ; my virtue is 
fufficiently approved to thpfe whofe opinion is my inte* 
refi : and f6r the red, let them talk what they will ; for, 
when I pleafe, I'll be what I pleafe, in fpite of you, and 
aU mankind ; and fo, my dear man of honour, if you be 
tired, con over this leflbn, and fit there till I come to you. 

[Runsfff. 
'■ Dur. Turn ti dum. {Slngs.l Ha| Ia^ ha ! Ads my 

liifcji 
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life, I have a great mind to kick you— ^ons and confu* 
lion ! [Stafts »/.] Was ever maij fo abufcd ? — Ay,. Mi* 
rabel fet me on. 

Enffr Fetit. 
Fet. Well, Sir, how d'ye^find yourfelf ? 
2)»r. You'fon of a nine- eyed whore, d'ye come t» 
abufe me ? 1*11 kick you with a vengeance, you dog. 

[Petit rum off^ and Dur, after him^. 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT III. 

SCENE continues. 

Enter Old and Toung Mirabel. 

Old MxjtABEL» 
T^OB, come hither. Bob. 
Jj Mir. Your pleafure, Sir ? 

Old Mir, Are not you a great rogue, firrah ? 

Mir. That's a little out of my comprehenfion, Sir j 
for I've heard fay, that I referable my rather. 

Old Mir. Your father is your very humble Have. I 
tell thee what, child, thou art a very pretty fellow, and 
I love thee heartily ; and a very great villain,, and I hate 
thee inortally. 

Mir^ Villain, Sir ! then 1 muft be a very impudent 
one ; for I can't recoiled^ any paflage of my life that I'm 
aihamedof. 

Old Mir. Come hither, my dear friend ; doft fee this 
pidhire ? \JShews bim a little figure* 

. Mir. Oriana's ! Pfliaw ! 

. Old Mir. What, Sir, woa't you look upon it ? — ^Bob, 
dear Bob, pr*ythcc, come hither, now. 'D^ii want any 
money, child ? 

Mir, No, Sir, 

Old Mir. Why, then, here^sfomc for thee. Come here 
now. How canil thou be fo hard-hearted an unnatural, 
unmannerly rafcal, (don't miftake itie child ; I an*t 
angry) as to abufe this tender, lovely, good-naturM, dear 
rogue ? Why, Ihe fighs for thee, and cries for thee, pouta 
for thee, aiia f&ube for thee, the poor littk heart pf it i# 

like 



.lite to 4>ur&. 'Come, my dear rboy , be good-naturvd, Gl^t 
. your own father, be now — and then fee ber^, read this*— 
the effigies of the lovely Oriana, with ten thoufand pounds 
to he r portion ; ten thoufand pounds, you dog ; ten 
thoufand pounds, you rogue : how dare you refute a lady 
<with ten thoufand pounds, you impudent rafcali 

Mr. Will you Jxcar me fpcak, Sir ? 

OU Mr. Hear you fpeak, Sir ! If you had ten thou* 
fend tongues^ you could not out - talk ten thoufand 
pounds, Sir. - 

, Mir. 'SAy.t Sir, if you won't hear me, I'll begone^ Sir ; 
I'll take poft for Italy this moment. 

OJJ Mr. Ah, the fellow kaews J won't part with 
him ! {Jfide,} Well, Sir, whatliave you to fay ? 

Mir, The univcrfal reception, Sir,, that marriage lias 
had in the wotld^ is enough to fix it for. a public good^ 
and to draw every body into the common caufe ; but there 
are fome conftitutions like fome inftruinents, {q ^q}^ 
liarly flngular, that they make tolerable mufic by thiBia* 
fclvcs, but never do well in a confort. 

Old Mir. Why, this isreafon, I muft confcfa, "but yet 
\t is nonfenfe too > for tho' you fhould reafon like aii- 
^ngel, if^ou argue yourfelf out of ^ good ^fiate, yoti 
xtSu like a fool. 

Mir, But, Sir, if you bribe me into bondage with thj5 
riches of Croefus, you leave me but abeggar for want eft 
juy liberty. '"* 

Old Mir, Was ever fuch a perverlfe fool heard^— 
"•Sdcath, Sify- why did I give you education ? Was 'it t6» 
difpute.mc out of my fenfes ? Of what colour, now, i^ 
the head of this cane? You'll fay tis white,. and, ten to 
one, make me b^^^eve it too. I thought that young 'feU 
lows fludied to get money. 

Mir, No, Sir, I have ftudied to d^Q)i(s it : 'my rcalifiiM; 
was not to make mcrich,'but happy, mr. ^ 

Old Mir. There he has me again now. !Bitt> Sir, did: 
Xfiit I marry to oblige you ? 
Mir. To oblige me, Sir ! in wiiJtt refp^ft, j>ray ? 

OUMir. Whyy. to bring you into the world, ^ir|: 
VraVt that an obligation ? 

Mr. And becaufe I wo\dil h<iTe k ftiU an Qt;^igatio!ti 
la]K>idinarjrIaft«« 

^ *0» 
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Old Mr. How 19 that. Sir ? 
' Mir. Becaufe I would notcurib the hour I was bom. 

Old Mir. Ixx>k ye, friend, you may perfuade me out of 
my defigns, but ril command you out of yours ; and the* 
you may convince my reafon that you are in the right, 
yet there is an old attendant of fixty-three, called po- 
fitivenefs, which you nor all the wits in Italy fhall ever be 
able ro fliake. So, Sir, you're a wit, and I'm a ikther; 
you may talk ; but I'll be obeyed. 

Mir. This it is to have the fon a finer gentleman than 
the fether ; they firft give us breeding that they don't 
vnderiland, then they turn us out of doors becaufe we are 
wifer than themfelves* But I'm a little aforehand with 
the old gentleman. ^Jfide.} Sir, you have been pleafed 
to fettle a thoufand pounds flerling a year upon me ;~ in 
return of which I have a very great honour tor you and 
your family, and fhall take care that your only and be- 
loved fon ihail do nothing to make him hate his father, or 
to hang himfelf. So, dear Sir, I'm your very humble 
fervant. ^ [Runs off^ 

Old Mr. Here, firrah, rogue. Bob, vilbin ! 
- £»/^ l5ugard. 
* Dug* Ah, Sir ! 'tis but what he deferves. 

Old Mir. 'Tis falfe. Sir, he don't dtferve it ; whafhave 
you to fay againft my boy, Sir i 

Dug, I fhall only repeat your own words. 

Old Mir, What have you to do- with my words ? I 
*have fwallowed my words already, I have eaten them up j 
and how can you come at them, Sir } 

Dug, Very eafily, Sir ; 'tis but mentioning your in- 
jured wardj and you will throw them up again imme* 
diately. 

' Old Mir, Sir, your j5fter was a foolilh young flirty . 
trufi any fuch young, deceitful| rake-helly rogue, like 
him. • 

Dug. Cry you mercy, old gentleman \ I thought wc 
ihould have the words again. 

Old Mr. And what then ? 'Tis the way with young 
fellows to flight old gentlemen's words ; you never mind 
them when you ought. I fay, that Bob s an honeft feU 
low, and who dares deny it ? 

Enter 
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^f. Thtt 4«ie J;^ir ; I ^j^ that ^oMt fon is a^wilcf^ 
^fepfHfi^ ^^imfiir^y ifll|iertfQeflt ^coxcomb ; and Mrece I 
•bufed as tjiis gentlei»an^8 filler is, I woulclmakie.it. aa 
^Icftlkn quariel, aad poi(bii xhe whole family. 

ZW. Comey Sir, 'lis i»o uine for triiliag ; tuy .fifler \t 
odboM, you«tie made fei>fible'oftheafiroDt9'aDd7our lick 
;iH»uri8 coBceriMd to'fto her redre/Ted. 

Old Mir. Look ye« Mr. .Dqg^rd^ good words go fa(« 
ftiteA. I^ill^o:y<Hir fifter ju^ice, but it moft 'be aft^ 
^myiowii'sate.; AobM^ mufi abule ray fon hut royfelf: 
'fer «)tiio' R<^n /be « fad dog, yet he*& nobody's ^upp^ 
but my cMm. 

£tf. Ay, tbat^ my'fwcet-iacurtdy kind old.gent1emafi» 
,\WkteMi9g him.'\ We will he ;good then, if you'll join 
with lis in the plot. 

'Old^r. Ahy you coaxii^ young baggage ! wkat.plot 
toan you have to wheedle a fellow of £xty-(tbree ? 

Sif* A plot that fixt*y-three is only good for, to ^ing 
iDtker people together, Sir ; * a Spaniih plot, lefs dangerous 
* thau chat of eigh^-eight ; and* you tnoil a£i the ^pa-^ 
iiiard, becaufe your fen -will leaft fiifpe^l you ; and it he 
ihould, your tttthorky protefis you from a '^uarral^ to 
«rfaicli Oritna is unwilling to ezpofe her. brother. 

OldMtr. And what part wiiI;yottai&ia the bufiaefii^ 
Madam ? 

Bff* Myfelf, Sir ; my friend is grown a per&£l cliaiige-^ 
Siog : Aeie foolifli hearts of ours fpoil our heads pre- 
iently ; the fellows no feoner turn knaves,, but we tara 
«fook. rBttt I am fiill -roy iieif , and he may ea^ptd the ra^ 
feTereuiageirom«ae>beoaufe I Aeither love him nor 
hate him. [ExU.. 

OldMr. Well^id, Mfs. Paradox ; ^but^Sir, whcxmull 
fopen the matter to him '? 

Dug. Petit,^ Sir, who. is our englneet-genenfl,. Aa4 
dbere he oomies. 

jB»/fr -Petit. 

iV/.Oh, Str,}inOF&d)fcorenes! apealliriends'iiboutxUsF 

J7«^. Ay, ay»-fpeak'f«eely. 

Btt. You muft know, Sir Od*amv life. IHn out ^f 

breath — You muft know, l^r-— you muu know 

XUdMir. What the devil mult yire.know, Sir? 
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• Peti That* I hare [Pants anJhle^jJsJ] bribed, Sir— — 
%ribed-r-^— your fon*6 fecrctary of-ftatc. 

Old Mir. Secretary of Hat^.l whofs that, for Hca.ven*t 
iake? 

Pei. His vatet<!le chambre, Sir. You muft know, %\r^ 
^at the intrigtje lay folded up with his mafter's deaths j* 
^nd when he went to. duft the embroidered fuit, the fe- 
cret flew out of. the right pocket of his^coat, in a whole 
fwarm of yovir crambo fongs, (hort-foptcd odes, .and long- 
It^ged Pindarics. 

OUMir. Ihijpoffible ! 

Petit. Ah-, Sir, he has lorcd her all along ! there was 
Oriana in everjr line ; but he hates marriage. Now^ Sir, 
this plot will ftir up hi» jealoufy ; and we fhall know, by 
the ftrength of that, how to proceed farther. Come, Sir,; 
VbC% abowt it tvith i][)eed\ 

Tis expedition gives our king the fway ; -j 

Borex^Bditioff to the French give way j i 

Swift to attack, orfwift — to run away. [Ekennu j 
fitter Mirabel and Bifarre, paffing careUfify ^ one. another. 

Bif, [AJtdtil I wonder what Ihe can fee in this fellow, 
to like him ? 

Mir^ lA^dt.l I wondjcc- wJiat mj. friend ca9 fee in thk 
girl, to admire her ? 
, JEUf. Afide*"] P^^mHi^ fop^ih, extravagiant rake^^helL 

Mir^ [Jffide.} A light, whimiical, impertinent nij)4:.cap« 

J^if* Whom do you m^aq, Sir ? 

Mir* Whom do you mean^ Madam I 

JSif' A fellow that has nothing left to re-eftkbli(h him 
Ibr a human creatare, b>it a pradeot re^lutioa to haog. 
hiqirelf, 

' Mir. -Thijreis- a way. Madam, to force me to that re- 
Iblation. 

Bif. I'H do't with all my heart. 

Mir. Then you muft marry , me, 

Sif- Look ye, Sir, doh*t think your iM^manners to m» 
ibftU excufeyour ill iifagp of my friend ; nor, by. fixing 
a quarrel here, to divert my zeal forthe^bfent ; for I'm 
refolved, na^, I come prepared to make, y^iui pane^vMCf 
that (hall morufy your pride like^aay modern diidteatioa. 

Hftr. And I, Madam, like a true moderi) patron, (hall . 
Ji^dly give you^hanks for your trouble. 

Bif. 
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Blf. Come, Sir, to let you fee wh^t Httlc fbtindation ' 
you have for your dear fufficiencyi 1*11 uke you ta 
pieces. 

Mir, And what piece will you chufe ? 

Blf. Your heart to be fure ; 'caufc I would get pre* 
fently rid on*t ; your courage I would give to a HeSor^ 
your wit to a lewd play-maker, your honour to an at- 
torney, your body to the phyiiciansi and your foul to its 
mafter, 

Mir, I had the odded dream lad night of the duchefs 
of Burgundy ; methought the furbelows of her gown 
were pinned up fo high behind, that I could not (ee her 
head for her tail. ) 

Bifn The creature don't mind rae ! Do you think, Sir, 
thitt your humourous impertinence can divert me ? No, 
Sir, I'm above any pleafure that you can give, but that 
of feeing you xnilerablc. And mark roe, Sir, my frieiid, 
my injured friend, (hall yet be doubly happy, and you 
(hall be a4)ulband as much as the rites of marriage, and 
the breach of them can make you, 

\Here Mivdihtl fulls out a F'irgii^ and reads ta himftlf 
'while Jhe /peaks, 

Mir\ [Reading.] At Rtglna doUs^ (qiets fklkre pojjk 
atnantem f ) . . 

Dijfimulare etuimfferdfii^ ferfide tantum^ytry true.— 
Poffe nefas. 

By your favour, friend Virgil, 'twas but a rafcally- trick 
of your hero to forfake poor pug fo inhumanly. . 
^ Rif, I don't know what to fay to him. T)ie devil-* 
^Vhat's Virgil to do with us. Sir ? V 

Mir, Very much. Madam, the moft a-propos in the 
world— for, what fliould I chop upon, but the very place • 
where the perjured rogue of a lover and the fbrfeking la- 
dy are battling it tooth and nail. Come, Madam, fpend 
ypur fpirits no longer, we'll take an ealier method: I'll 
be ^oeas now, and you (hall be Dido, and we'll rail by 
b^ok. Now for you. Madam Dido. 

I^ec te uqfttr amor^ nee te data dexter d quondam^ 
Nee moritura tenet creduli funera Bids 

Mif poor Dido ! ll^eking at hetm 

Bif. 
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i:^t/i Rudene^, affronts, impatience 1 I couid almoii 
-fiart o&t «nnea to mnciiood, and want hut a weapon a9 
long as his to fight him upon the lix)t. What iliall I 

ii^r. Kow Hie rants. 

J^ff-J^ quihms anteferam f jam ^ jam ncc maxima Juno* 

Bif, A- man i No, the womaa^s bmh. was fpirucd 
away, 

Mir, Right, rights Madam, the very words. 

Bif^ And fomc pernkious elf left it in the cradle with 
liuman fhape to palliate growmg mifchief. 

\Roiiyffeak together^ mid raijk their wees hy de^ees^ 

Mir. Perfide^ fed durts genult te cautihus horrcTis 
^ . CaucafuSj E^'canague admornnt Uhera Tlgre^^ 

B'^f* Go, Sir, 8y to your mi<inight revels^ ■ ■ ■ 
- Mir, Eicceltent I 

Ifcquere Italiam vcntis^pete regnafer undas^ 
^per9 equidem mediis^fi quid fia numina pojjuni. 

[Together agaitU 
Bif, Convcrfe with imns of darlcncfs of your nwke, 
your nature flarts at jultice, and fliivers at the touch 
of virtue. Now the devil take his impndence, h« 
vexes me fo, I tlou't kaow whether to cry pr laugh at 
him. {^Afide* 

Mfr. Bravely performed, my dear Libyan ; I'll wrire 
the tragedy of Dido, and you fliall a6t the part ; but yea 
do nothing at all, unleis you fret yourfelf into a fit ; for 
here the poor lady is Rifled with vapours, drops into the 
«rms of her maids-; acid the cruel, barbarous, deceitful 
wanderer, is in the very next Hue called pious jEneas.-- 
There's aiuthpnty for ye. 

Sorry indeed ^neas flopd 

Tp fee her in a pout ; 
But Jove himfelf, who ne'dr thought good 

To ftay a fecond bout, 
Ccrnmands him off with all his crew, 

And leaves poor Dy , as I leave you. \jRuni off^ 

D Bif. 
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Bif, Go thy ways, for a dear, mad, deceitful, aj^rtfca* 
We fellow. O* my confcience I muft cxcufc Oriftna. • 

That lover foon his angry fair di farms, 

Whofe (lighting pleafes> and whofe faults are charms* 

Enter Petit, runs about to e*vcry door^ an^ knocks. 

* Pet, Mr. Mirabel I Sir, where arc you ? no where to 
be found ? 

Enter Mirabel, 
•-' Mr. Wliat's the matter, Petit ? 

Pet, Moft critically met — Ah, Sir, that one who b as 
followed the game fo long, and brought the poor hare 
jul^ under his paws, fliould let a mungrel cur chop .in, 
and run away with the pufs. ^ 

Mir, If your worfliip can get out of your allegories, 
be pleafed to tell me in three words what you mean. 

Pet, Plain, plain, Sir. Your nuflrefs and mine is go- 
ing to be married. 

Mir, I believe you lie, Sir. 

Pet, Your humble Servant, Sir. \G0i7tg, 

Mir, Come hither. Petit, Married, fay you ? 

Pet, No, Sir, 'tis no matter; I only thought to do 
you a fervice, but I fliall take care how J confer my fa- 
vours for the future. 

Mir, Sir, I beg ten thoufand pardons. {Bowing low. 

Pet, 'Tis enough, Sir — I come to tell you, Sir, that 
Oriana is this moment to be facrificed ; married paft re- 
demption. 

Mir, I underiland her; {he'll take a hufband out of 
fpight to me, and tlien out of love to me (he will make 
him a cuckold : * 'tis ordinary with women to marry one 
"• pcrfpn for the fake of another, and to throw themfelves 

* into the arms of one they hate, to fecure their pleafure 

* with the man they love.* But who is the happy man ? 
Pet, A lord, Sir. 

Mir, I'm* her ladyfliip's moft humble fervant. * A 

* train and a title, hey ! Room for my lady's coach ! a 

* front row in the box for her ladyfhip ! lights, lights 
f- for her honour !' — Now muft I be a conftant attender 
at my .lord's levee, to work my way to my lady's couchec 

I cotintcfs, I prefume, Sir. 

Pet. 
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Pet, A Spanifh count, Sir, that Mr. Dugard kne\^ 
•Abroad, h come to Paris, faw your miflrefs yefterday, 
tnarries her to-day, and whips her into Spain to-morrcw. 

Mir, Ay, is it fo ? and muft I follow my cuckold over 
the Pyrenees ? Had ihe married within the precinds of 
a billet <»doU3r, I would be the man to lead her to church ; 
but as it happens, rU forbid the banns. Where is thit 
mighty Don ? 

Fet, Have a care. Sir, he's a rough crofs -grained piece, 
and there's no tampering with him ; would you apply ta 
Mr. Dugard, or the lady herfelf, fomething might be 
done, for it is indeipight to you, that the bufinefs is < 
carried on fo ha (lily. Odfo, Sir, here he comes. I mvt^ 
be gone. [Rxtt^ 

Enter 07^ Mirabel, drejfcd in a Spanijh habit ^ leading 
Oriana. 

Ori. Good my Lord, a nobler choice had better fuited 
'your Lordftiip's merit. My peffon, rank, ai>d circam- 
l^ance, expofe me as the public theme of raillery, and 
fubje<5t me fo to injurious ufage, my Lord, that I. can lay 
no claim to any part of your regard, except your pity. 

Old Mir* Breathes he vital air, that dare prefume 
With rude behaviour to profane fuch excellence i 
Shew me the man— — 
And you ftall fee h<5w fudden my revenge 
Shall fall upon the head of fuch prefuniption* 
Is this thing one I ' [^^truttiaig «5* ##-Mifv 

Mir. Sir! 

Ori. Good my Lord— — 

0/^/JM?r. Ifhe, or any he— — 

Ori. Pray, my Lord, the gentleman^s a ftranger. 

Old Mir. O, your pardon. Sir— —but if you had-s-re* 

member, Sir, the lady now is mine, her injuries arf 

'mine ; therefore, Sir, you underftand me,— —Come, 
Madam. ' [Leads Oriana to tbe door^ Jhe goei of^ Mir. 
runs to his father^ andpulkhim hy.iki. 
Jleehje. 

Mir. Ecoute^MonJieurle Count. 

Old Mir. Your bufinefs, Sir? 

Mir, Boh ! 

Old Mir, Boh ! What language is that^ Sir \ t ^ 
♦ Mir. ' fcJpaniih, my Lord. * 

D* Old Mir. 
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GUMr. What d'ye mean? 

Mir. Tkis, Sir. [ Trt^ up hi^ heiu 

Old MtK A very cohctfe quarrel, truly-— ^Fll bully 
. b4m-— — 7ri>i^Wtf Signeur^ give me fair play. 

[Offering tn rife^ 

Mir, By all means. Sir. [TahsofiMi^hMfword^^ Now^ 
Signeur, w(iere*s that bombaft look, axtd fu&aa face y-ou^ 
Countftiip wore jufl now ? [Strikes hin^» 

Old Mir, The rogue quarreU well, very well, my own 
ion right I— But hold, firrah, na more jeiting ; l*nsi 
your, rather. Sir, your father ! 

Mir.^ My father I Then by this light I could find ii» 
my heart to pay thee; [JfideJ] Is the fellow mad ? Why 
iure^ Sir, I baVt frighted you out of your fenfcs.? , 

O/t/ Mr. But you have, Sir. 

Mir^ Then Til beat them into you again. 

\Offerstofirihthim. 

Old Mir, Why, rogue— Bob^ dear Bub, don't you, 
know me, child > 

Mir^ Ha, ha, ha ! the iellow's downright diilrai^edU 
Thou miracle of impudence ! would*fr thou maLe m(e 
believe that fuch a grave gentlemen as my father would 
go a mafquerading thua ? That a per^ of th^eigotb 
and three would run about in a W!X% co»t to difgracc 
himfelf and family I Why^ you impudent villain » dp 
you think I will fulfer (iich. aa a&ont to pafs upon mj 
flettonTfd'fithttF, ray worthy father, my dear fatli^ ? 
*Sdeath, Sir, mention my father but once again, siad ITl 
fend your foul to thy grandfaehe« thia oiisute ! 

\Of^ing t9jiah him. 

Old Mir. Well, w«B, I am; not your f«feh.er. 

Mir. Why then, Sir, you are the fa.ucy^ heftoring 
Spnniard, and Til ufeyou abccowtingly* r 

Old Mir. The devil take the Spaniard*, Sir,, vvc hav^ 
all got nothing but Mows fince we begaa to tab9. %h^ 
part.. 

Enter Dugard, Oriana, Maid, Petit. Dugard runs to 
' Mirabel, /i>f.r^ap^?WMiKabelv I 

/)»§'. Fye, iyty Mirabel, murder your fathef ! 

Mir. My father ! What is the whole 6mily mWl ? 
Give me waif, Siri I wojjt't be heht 
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^ " Old Mzr, No ? nor I neither ; let me be gone, pray»> 

[Offering togo^ 

Mr, My father \ 

Old Mir. Ay, you dog's face ! I am your father^ 
for I have bore as much for thee, as your mother ever 
did. 

Mir. O ho f then this was a trick it feems, a defign^ 
a contrivance, a ftratagem— Oh ! how my bones ach f 

• Old Mir. Your bones. Sirrah, why yours ? 

Mir. Why, Sir, han't I been beating my own flclh anJ 
Kloodall this while. O, Madam, [7^ Oriana.].! wifh 
your Lady(hip joy of your new dignity. Here was 4i 
«M)tntrivance indeed ! 

Pet. The contrivance Was well enough. Sir, for they, 
linpofed upon us alL 

. Mir. Well, my dear Dulcinea, did your Don Quixote 
battle for you bravely ? My father will anfwer for the 
force of my love. 

. Ori. Pray, Sir, don't infult the misfortunes of your 
X)wn creating. - 

Dug. My prudence will be counted cowardictf, if I 
ftand tamely now.— [Cp^w »/ bttvjeen Mirabel and his 
Sijier.] Well. Sir ! 

- Mir. Well, Sir ! Do yoii tak« me for one of your te* 
nants. Sir, that you put on your landlord's face at me ? 

Dug. On what* prefumption; Sir, d^are you aflumc 
thus ? [Drtfwj. 

• Old Mir. What's that to you, Sir, \^Draws. ' 
Pet. Help ! help ! the lady faints. 

[Oriana /a//i into her Mai^s arm^.^ 
Mir. Vapours ! vapours ! fhe'il come to herfelf. 
i If it be an angry fit, a dram, of Afla Foetida— If jea- 

• loufy^, harts-horn in water If the mother, burn^ 

' feathers-*^ — If grief, Ratiiia -If it be ftraight ftays, 

* or corns, there's nothing like a dram of plam brandy.* 
,. >QrL Hold offj give me air—' — O, my brother, would* 

you^prcferve my life, ei^dangcr not your own ;. would* 
you defend my reputation, leave it to itfelf ;. 'tis, a deai; 
vindication that's putchas'd by the iword ; for though 
•or champion proves victorious, yet our honour is» 
wounded. • i 

-. OM Mir* Ay, and your lover may be woundecf, that"*is 
D 3 anothei: 
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aiKSther diing. But I tl^itd^you ar« preuy bnib ^ffin^ 
my child. 

Or/. Ay, Sir, my indifpofition waa eoly a pretence to 
divert the quarrel ; the eapriciout toikoot' your fex, exqu-* 
les this artifice la ours. 

• For oftea when our chief perfcftions fail^ 

« Our chief defeds with foolifli men prevail.* [Exrt. 

Fee. Come, Mr. Dugard, take courage, diei^is a way 
fHU left to fetch him again. 

OU Min Sir, 111 have no plot that has any rdation m 
Spain. 

Dug. I fcorn all artifice whatfoever ; my fword (hall 
do her juf^iee. 

Pff. Pretty juftice, truly ! Suppo& you nm himthm^ 
Ae body ; you run her thro* the he^rt at the fame time. 

OUMir. And me thro* the head^ rot you fwor d - ■■■ 
Sir, we'll have plots. Come, Petit, let's hear. 

Ptt, What if (he pretended, to go into ftAuna^y, and 
fo bring him about to declare himfelf } 

J)ug, That, I muil confcis, hat aface« 

dUMir. A face! A face like an aagei, Sir. Ad*ftm^ 
life, Sir, 'tis the mofl beautiful plot ia Cl^iftdidona«i 
We'll about it immediately. [£av««/. 

* SCENE, The Street. 

* Dtirctete and Mirabel. 

* Dup. [In a paj^n.'l And tho* I can't dance, nor 

* fing, nor talk like you, yet I can^gbt, you^know I 

* can. Sir. 

* Mir, I know thou can'ftj man. 

* Dur. 'Sdeath, Sir and I will: let me fee the pioud-^ 

♦ eftman^^five make a jeft of me ? 

. * Mir\ Biut I'll engage to make you amends. 

* Dur. Danced to death 1 Baited like a bear ! -Ridicu^^ 
** led ! Threatened to be kicked ! Confufion ! &, 3rou 
*;fetme on, and I will hare fatisfa^ion; all maanad 
^ will point at me. 

* Mir, [AJide,'] I mufl give this fbunderbolt fome paf- 
*' fage, or 'twill break upon my ow» head--4^ok'ey Dtt«% 

• .retetei what do thefe gentlemen laugh at ? 
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* Dur^ Au m* to be ftwe— — Sir, wkat made you kugW 

* at me ? 

* iJlGen. TourVmiftilusn, Sir, if we^wearemenyi 

* we had a prirate roafcm. 

^ * zdGeft. Sir, \»c doo*t know yoa» - 

* JD«r. Sir, I'll make you know me ; mark and ob» 

* fcrvcme, iWon^t be named; it Hi ant be mentioned, 
1^ not- eygn- whifoer e d iii' your eraycF&at church- 'Sdeatb» 

* Sir, d'ye fmile ? 

* 1^ Gen, Not I, upon my word*. 

' Dur. Why then, look grave as an cwl in a barn, or 

* a Friar with his crown a (having. 

* Mr. f.4J» to fheGent.] Don^t be buUied out of 

* your humour, gentlemen j the fellow's mad, laugh at 
^ him, and m ftandby you. 

* i/? Gen. 'Egad and (o we wiil. 

*- B4itL Ha^ha^ha. \ 

* ])ur*> Very pretty^ [Dn^iai.] She threatened to- 
\ kick me. Ay, then yoadogs,. I'll murder ye. 

* \.^^ik^^'i ^nd heats them off% Mir. Runs over to his B^9»^ 
^ • ^^. Ha, ha^ ha.! bravely done, Duretete, ihere 

* you had him, noble Captain. Hey, they run, they 

* run, wVJ?<?r/^ / •r/V?aria./-*Ha^ha, ha — how happy am 

* I in<aff excellcnc friend ! Tell me of your Virtuofo^s 
^ and mei^ of fenfe, a parcel of four- faced fplenetic 
^ rogu6&-^a man of my thin conflitution fhould never 
.* wantaibolin his eompany : I don't a&(Sk your fine 
-^ thiog^ that improve the uuderdanding^ b«it hearty 

* laughing to ^tten my carcafe : and in. my confcience^ 
^ a man of ien& i« aa mielancboly without a coxcomb^ 
f as a Uon without a j^kaU ; he hunts for our diverlibn, 

* ftarts game for ourfpken, and perfedly feeds ua wittt 

* pleafure. 

^ I hate t4e man who make& acquaintance nice,^ 
5 And iHll difcreetly piag^e$,me^with advice; 
^ Who,nM)ve8 by caution, and mature delays,. 
f And muft ^ive reafons for wlikte'er he fays. 

* The man, mdeed, whofe .converfe is fo full, 

* Makes me attentive, but it makes me dull : 

* Give me the carelefs rogue, who never thinka^ 
< Tbai plays the fool as ireely a&;lie drinks* 

* Not 
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* Not a bufJbon, who is buffoon by trade, 

• But one that nature, not his wants hav« made. * 

* Who ftill IS merry, but does ne'er dcfign it ; * 
f And Hill is ridicurd, but ne'er can find it. 

• Who when he's moft in earneft, is the bcft ; 

f And his moit grave expreffion is a jeit. lExeunfm 

End of the Third Act, 
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SCENE, 0///MiraberjH>^ 
EtiUr Old Mirabel and Du£ard» 

DlJGARD. 

THE lady abbefs is my relation, and privy to the 
plot : ^ your fon has been there, but had no ad- 

* mittance beyond the privilege of the grate, and there 
"* my lifter rerus'd to fee him. He went off more net- 

* tied at his repulfc, than I thought his gaiety could acf- 

* Wilt-* 

Old Mir. Ay, ay, this nunnery will bring him about, 
I warrant ye. 

Eftter Duretete. 

Dur, Here, where are ye all ? — O, Mr. Mirabel I yon 
have done fine things for your poflerity — And you, Mr, 
Dugard, may come to anfwcr this — I come to demand my 
friend at your hands ; reftore him, Sir, or — [To Old Mif. 

Old Mir. Reftore him ! what d'ye think I have got 
him in my trunk, or my jjocket ? i 

Dur, Sir, he's mad, and you*re the caufe on't. 

Old Mir. That may be ; for I was as mad as he wheel 
1 begot him. 

Dug. Mad, Sir ! what d'ye mean ? 

Dur. What do you mean. Sir, by (butting up yout* 
fifter yonder to ulk like a parrot thro* a cage ? Or -a de- 
coy-duck, to draw others into thefnare ? Your fon, Sii^ 
becaufe (he has defened him, he has forfaken the world j 
and in three words, has 

Old Mir. Hanged himfclf! 

Dur, The very fame, turned friar. 

OUMir. You lie, Sir, 'tJ^ ten timey woffe, . R>b'tuTn- 
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ed friar It— Why diould the fellow (have U« feoliihcnHva 
when the fame razor may cut his throat ? 

Dmr. If yoa hav« any comaoand, of you any intereft 
over hiiD) lofe not a minut« : he has thrown himfelf info 
th« next mooaflery, a^id has or^ddred me. to pay off his 
fef vsintS) and. difciiflfgc hi« equipage. 

Old Miff. Let me aloiue to ferret bim out ; rilfacrifice 
the abbot, if he receives him ; I'll try whether the fpi- 
ritual OF the nairural father ha& the: moA right to the 
child.-*-^<*But, dear Capt«by what has h« donei with hk 
eftate ? 

J^ur, Settled it upoa the churchy Sir. 

OU Mr* The church ! Nay, then the devil won't 
get him- oiu of their clutches— Ten thoufaeod livres a 
year upon the church I 'Tis downright facrileger*-Cotic, 
gentlemen^ aVl hands to work ; for half that fum^ one of 
thefe monafteries (liall protect you. a traitor from tht 
law^ a rebellious wife from her huib^kd, and a difobe- 
ditsxt Ton from hii own lather. [£rin 

Dug. But will ye perfuade me that he'ft gone to a mo* 
nafiery ? 

Dur. Is your fifler gone to tht jSiies repentlcs f I tell 
you. Sir, One's not fie for the fcciety of repenting maki«» 

Z)«^. Whyfo,Sir? 

J>urm Becaufe fte^s neither one Bor toother ; die's to6 
oU to be a maid,^ ai)^ tooyouiag to repent* 

[£;r/>^ Dug. ijjftrr W/». 

SCENE, the In£Jte of a nwnaftcry\ Oriana in a Nun*s 
Hahiti Bifarre. 

Ori, I hepe, Btftn^,. thsene is no hairm in}eil^ng with 
this reU^^oius Mmc^ 

Bif, TQiiie» the grcnteft j^ in the habit, is taklag it im 
earned : I don't under ftaad this imprifeniBg people witb 
the keys of Faradife, nor tfan merit of that virtve witich 
comes by confh^int. — '*' Befides, we may own to one ano- 
^ erther,. that we %m in the worft compsi^ vben among 

* etiirfelves ; for our private thov^ts ruo U9 vsM thofe 
^ defirot, which our pciiie re^ih i^om the attack of the 

* world ; aBd> you nwy retoeniber, the firib woman met 

* the devil when (he rodtsod. from her masu 

^ OrU But I'm fisconciled^ nxtkinkt^ to the mornfica* 
... * tioa 
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♦ tion of a nunnery ; becaufe, I fancy^ the habit bew 

* comes me. * 

' Bif^ A well-contrived mortification, truly, that makes 

* a woman look ten times hamifomcr than (he did before ! 
•* — *Ay, my dear, were there any religion, in becoming 

* drefs, our fex*s devotion were rightly placed ; for our 

• toilettes would do the work of the altar; wc fliould all 
-* be canonized, - 

* Ori. But don't you think there is a great deal of me- 
'• rit in dedicating a beautiful face and perfon to the fer- 

' vice of religion ? 

* Bif, Not half fo much as devoting them to a prettv 
•* fellow : if our feminality had no bufinefs in this world, 

* why was it fent hither ? Let us dedicate our beautifitl 

* minds to the fervice of heaven : and for our haiidfomc 

♦ perfons, they become a box at fh« play, as well as a 

• pew in the church. ' 

* Ori, But the viciffitudc of fortune, the inconftancy 

• of man, with other difappointments of life, require 

* fome place of religion, for a refuge from their perfe- 
'• cution. 

* B'tf, Ha, ha, ha, and do you think there is any dcvo- 
^ tion in h fellow's going to church, when he takes it onljr 
^ for a fanduary ? Don't you know that religion confifts 
<* in charity witn all mankind ; and that you ihoUld never 

• think of being friends with heaven, 'till you havequap* 
.♦ relied with all the world.* Come, come, mind your 
bufinefs, Mirabel loves you, *tisnow plain ^ and holdhkn 
to't \ give frefli orders that he (han't fee you ; we get 
more by hiding our faces fometimes, than by expofing 
them j a very ma(k, you fee, whets deiire ; but a pair 
of keen eyes through an iron grate, fire double upon them^ 
with view and difguife. But I muft be gdne upon my 
affairs, 1 have brought my captain about again. 

Or/. But why will you trouble yourfeif with that cox*- 
comb ? 

: Bif^ Becaufe he is a coxcomb ; had I not better have a 
lover Irke him, that I can make an afs of, that a lover 
tike yours, to make a fool of me. {KnocUng ieltnv.} A 
ttielTage from Mirabel, I'll lay my life. [She funs to the 
doerJ] Come hither, run, thou charming nun, come hither, 
' Or/. What's tl^e news i - iRw io her. 

. ; Bif. 
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f J5//. Don't you fee who's below ? 
Ori. I fee no body but a friar. 
Bi/\ Ah ! Thou poor blind Cupid ! * O' my con- 

* fcience,' thefe hearts of ours fpoil our heads * iuflant- 

* ly ! the fellows no fooner turn knaves, than we turn 

* K)ols.' A friarj Don't you fee a villainous genteel 
mien under that cloak of hypocrify, the loofe carelefs 
air of a tall rake-helly fellow ? 

Ori. As I live, jNIii abel turned friar ! I hope, in hea- 
ven, he's not in earn ell. 

£i/. In earneft : ha, ha, ha, are you in earnefl ? * Now's 

* your time ,• this difguife has he certainly taken for a 

* pallport, to get in and try your refolutions ; flick t^ 
^ your habit, to be fure j treat him with difdain^ rather 

* than anger ; for pride becomes us more th^n pallion 1' 
Remember what I fay, if you would yield to advantage,, 
und hold out the attack ; to draw him on, keep him off 
JO be fure. 

The cunning gameders never gain too fad, 

But lofe at iirit, to win the more at laft. [Exi'f. 

* Ori, His coming puts me into fome ambiguity, I 

* don't know how ; I don't fear him, but I millruft my» 
< felf. Would he were not come ; yet I would not have 

* him gone neither; I'm afraid to talk with him, but I 

* love to fee him though » v 

* VV^hat a ftrange power has this fantaftic fire, 

* That makes us dread even what we moil defire !' 

JLnter Mirabel in a Friar'j Habit, 
Mir, Save you, lifter — Your brother, young lady, 
having a regard for your foul's health, has fent me tq 
prepare you for the facred habit by confcHion. 

Ori, That's falfe, the cloven foot already. \^JJtfIeJ] My 
brother's care 1 own ; and to you, facred Sir, I confefs, 
that the great crying fin which I have long indulged, and 
now prepare to expiate, was love. My morning thoughts, 
iny^ evening prayers, my daily mufings, nightly cares, 
was love ! ' My prefent peace, my future blifs, the joy 

* of earth, and hopes of heaven 1 I all contemned for 

* love I' 

. Mir. She's downright ftark mad in earneft ; death and 

eonfufion,^ I h^ve loll her ! [^^^.] You confefs your 

2 fault. 
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fault, Madam, in fucli movios^ terms, that I could idmoft 
be in love with the iin. 

O;/, Take care J Sir; crimes, like Tirtues, arc tlieir 
nwn rewards ; my chief delight became my only grief; 
he in whofe bfeaft I thought my heart fecure, turned, 
robber, ahd dcfpoilcd the rrcafure that he kept. 
^ Mir, Perhaps that treafure he eileems fo much, (hat 
like the miftr, though afraid to ufe h, he referves it fefe. 

Ori. No, holy father : who can be mifer in another's 
wealth, that's prodigal of his own ? His heart was open^ 
Ihar^d to all he knew, and what, abs ! muft th^ become 
of mine ? But the fame eyes that drew this palBon in, 
ftall fend k out in rears, to which now hear my vow. 

Min [Difco*vering himfelf,'] No, my fair angel, but let 
me repent; here on my knees behold the criminal, that 
vows repentance his. Ha ! No concern upon her ! 

* Or/. This turti k odd, and the trme has been, th« 

* fuch a fudden change would have furprifed me into fbiHt 

* confufion. 

* Mir, Rcftore that happy time, /or I am now returned 

* to myfelf, for I w^nt but pardon to defervc your favour, 

* "and here Til fix till you relent and give it. 

* Ori, Groveling, fordid man ; why would you ad a 

* thing to make you kneel, monarch in your pleafures to 

* be flave to your faults ? Are all the conquers of your 

* wand' ring fway, your wit, your humour, fortune, all 

* reduced to the bafe cringing of a bended knee ? Servile 

* and poor ! Pray heav'n this change be real. [4fi<^^* 

* Mir. I come not here ro julHfy my feult but my fub- 

* miflion, for though there be a meannefs in this humble 

* poflure, 'tis nobler ftill to bend when jufticecalls> than 

* to relift convidion. 

* Ori. No more—*— thy oft repeated violated words re- 

* proach my weak belief, 'tis the ieverell calumny to hear 

* thee fpeak ; that humble pofturewhich once could raife, 

* now mortifies my pride ; how can'ft thou hope for par- 

* don, from one that you affront by afking it ? 

*■ ^Mr. [R/fcs.'} In my own caufe I'll plead no more ; 

* but give me leave to intercede for you againft the hard 

* injuiidtiocs of that habit, which for my fault you wear, 

* Ori, Surprifing infolence ! My greateft fee pretea^B 

* togire me counfel ; but I am too warm upon fo cool a 

* ,ub- 
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• fubjc^. My refolutions, Sir, are fixed ! but as our 

• hearts were united with the ceremony of our eyes, fo 

* I fiiall fpare fome tears to the reparation. Iff^erft,] That^s 

* aM; farewel* 

^Mir. And muft I lofeher? No, {Runs and tatches 

• htr.1 Since all my prayers are vain, I'll ufc the nobler 

* argument of man, and force you to the juftfce you re- 

• fufc; you'fe mine by pre-contract: and whereas the 

* vow ib facred to disannul another ? IMl urge my love* 
' your oath, and plead my caufe^igainft all monadic 

• (hifts upon the earth. 

* Oru jUnhand me, ravifliert Would you prophane 

• thefe holy walls with violence ? Revenge for all my 

* pail difgrace now offers, thy life (faould anfwer this, 

* would X provoke the law : urge me no farther, but be 
^ gone« 

. * Mr. -Iftexorable woman ! let me kneel again. 

En/er OU Mn^hd. 
Mi Mir, Where, where*8 this counterfeit nun ? 
_0/. Madnefs I Confufion ! I'm ruined ! 
Mi'r. What do I hear? [Puts on his hood.'\ What did 
you fay, Sir ? 

Old Mir, I fay, flie*8 a counterfeit, and you ipay be 
another for ought I knc^w. Sir 1 I have loft my child by 
thefe tricks. Sin 

Mir. What tricks. Sir ? 

Old Mn By a pretended trick, Sir. A contrivance 
to bring my ion to reafon, arid it has made him ftark 
mad; I have loft hjm and a thoufand pounds a year« 

Mir. [Difcovering hijn/elf.] My dear father, I'm your 
moft humble fervant. 

Old Mir, My dear boy. [Runs andhijfes Ifim.] Welcome 
ex ifi/erify my dear boy, 'tis all a trick, (he's no more a 
nun than I am. 
Mir. No ! 

Old Mr, The devil a bit. 

Mr, Then kifs me again, my dear dad, for the moft 
toppy news— And now moft venerable holy fifter, 

[IGwilsm 
Your mercy and your pardon I implore, 
For the offence ot aiking it before* 

E t Look'c, 
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* Look'e, my dear counterfeitiDg nan, take iiijr advic^, 

* be a nun in good cameft ; wocnen make tb« beft nvah 
^ alw^s when tbej can't do otheiwitic. Ak, my <fea\r 

* lather! there is a merit in yoor Ton's behaviour that yod 

* little think : the fi«e deportment o£ fuch feUo«r» as I, 

* makes moce ladies religious, diaq all the puIfMts ia 

* Fnmcc.' 

On, Oh, Sir, how unhappily have you deftroycd wha!k 
was fo near perfedion ! He is the councerfeit that bos de- 
ceiTed j-ou. 

OU Mir. Ha ! LookV, Sir, I recant, the is a nun. * 

Mir. Sir, your humble (errant^ then I'm a friar this 
moment* 

Old Mir. Was ever an old fiiol lb bantered by a brace 
o'young ones ; hang you borh, you're both opttnterftrits, 
and ray plot's fpmlol, that's all. 

Ori, Shame and confufioo, love, imger, anddKappoInt* 
Inent, will work my brain to roadnefs. 

\Tmkts of her habit. Exit. 

Mir. Kj^ vijy throw by the rags, they Save ferved a 
turn for us both, and they (hall e'en go off together. 

\Jakc$ ^ his halit., 

* Thus the fick wretch, when torturM by his pain, 

* A^d finding all eflays for life are vain ; 

* When the phyfician can no more defigo, 
' Then call die other doctor, the divitie. 

* What vows to Heaven, would Heaven reftore his 

health! 

* Vowsall to Heaven, his thoughts, his anions, Wealth 1 

* But if reftotM to vigour as before, 

^ Hisiiealth fefufes what his ficknefs fwore. 

* The body is no fooner rais'd and well, 

* But the weak foul relapfes into ill ; 

* Tx> all its former fwing of life is led, 

' And leaves its vows and promiles in bed.' 

\Exit^ throwing away the hahit. 

SC£N£.c&Mr^fi to OU Mirabel'i Hou/e. Duietete with 
Letter. 

]i0r»lReaJs.'\ " My nidenefs was only a proof of your 
humour, whidi I liavie found ib agreeable, that I own 

myfclf 
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myfelf penitent, and willing to make a«^y reparation ujk)q 
your, firft appearance to JitSARRb.*' 

M»fsiibel iweat% ihe4ove9 me, and xkn co^rms it.; then 
farewel gallantry, and wdkome Ye^ei^ge; 'tis my turi> 
i^QW to'bc; u^^Qu the fiibtime, Vllt ik^ imt oft ^ vvarrauc 
her, 

WeU, kmAreif, do you kveme ? 

Bfjl I hope, Sir, you will pardon ^he modefty of — 

Dur. Of what ? Of a dancing dcrril !-!-~Do you lov# 
«oe, I fny ? 

£1/. Perhaps I 

I>Mr. Wh« ? : ; 

i?{/*. Perhapft I do not* 

J>mr. Ha ! abufed again ! Death, woman, rU-*— « ' 

JBf/. Hold, hold, Sir, I doi I do 1 

Xht. Ckxaktm it then by your obedience, ftand there; 
and ogle me now, as if your h(^ii;» blood and fopl were 
lilia to fly oiHt.at your eyes— ^Firfl, the. direft furprife 
ISife looks fitU upon bimj] Right ; next the deuxyfuxpar 
^Urfiv. ])Ste gfffet htm tbejdigkffie^*] Right ; now de- 
part, and languifli, [She turns from him an^ioojtf over ber 
fiotUtr.\ Very ^ell; nowfi^. [^/^O Npw^ drop 
yottr fim on puipoie, \Sbi drofs-h^fan^ NoMr ^.take it 
up again. Come now^ confcia jrmif Mdts/$ M Q<it yoii^ a 
pr6M««—«%:«fttrsB0« 

J?/. Proud. 

i)»r. Impertiiieiit. 

Mif. Iii)pertinent« 

Ihir. Ridiculous*. 

Bif. Ridiculous.^ 

Dur. Flirt. 

Bif. Puppy. 

liaar. Zoons ! * Woman, don't proirofce me, we are alone,, 
and you' don't know but the devil ma^ tempt me to do 
you a mifchief ; aik my pardon immediately. 

Bif. I do, Sir^ I only miflook the word* 

JDtfr. Cry then. Hare you got e*er a handkerchief ? 

Bif. Yes, Sir. . 

Bif, Ciy then, han4fomely ; cry tike a queen in a tra«' 
gedy. \^hf pretending to cry, hurfts out a iamgbing, and 
entiT two ladies, lambing* 

E 4 ' Blf, 
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JBif, Ha, ha, ha. 

iJadits bi^ih^ Ha, ha, ha. 

Dur. Hell broke loofe upon me, and all the faries flut* 
tered about my ears ! Betrayed again ? 

£r/. That you are, upon my word, my dear Captain ; 
ha, ha, ha. 

Dur, The lord deliver me ! 

* 1^ Lai/y. What ! Is this the mighty man with the 

* bull-lace that comes to frighten ladies ? I long to fee 

* him aogry ; come begin/ 

2)«r. Ah, Madam, I'm the bed natured fellow in cbe 
world. 

* id Lady. A man ! WeVe miftaken, a man has man- 

* aers ; the aukward creature is fome tinker's tridl in a 

* periwig.* 

Bi/l Come, ladies, let's examine him. 

[They lay. hotd-tfH him^ 

Dur. Examine ! the devil you will ! 

BiJ. I'll lay my life, (bme great dairy maid in man's 
clothes. > : 

Dur. They will do't ; — look*e, dear Chiiftian wrfmen,* 
pray hear me. 

J^if. Will you ever attempt a lady's honour again i 

Dur. If you pleafe to let me get away with my ho« 
nour,. ril do any thing in fhe worM. 

£if. Will you perfuade your friend to-marry mine ? ; 

sDwr. Oh, yes, to be fure. 

JBif. And will you do the fame by me ? 

Dur. Burn me, if I do, if the coaft be clear. {RuHiout^ 

Bif. Ha, ha, ha, the vilit, ladies, .was critical for our 
diveriions, we*ll go make an end of our tea. [Exeuntm 
Enter Mirabel a»d Oid Mirabel. 

li^Pir. Your patience. Sir, I tell you I won*t marry ; 
and though you fend all the biihops in France to perfuade 
me, I (hall never be&ve their dodrine again ft their prac«^ 
tice. 

* Old Mir. But will you difobeyyour father. Sir? 

* Mtr. Would ray father have his youthful fon lie Uz* 

* ing here, bound to a wife, chained like a monkey to 

* make fport to a woman, fubjeft to hei" whimsj humours, 

* longings, vapours, and caprices, to have her one day* 

* pleafed, to*morrow peeviih ; the next day mad, the 

. - • fourth. 
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■^ fourth rebelltous ; and nothkig bat this fitcceilioii of 
'* impcmnence for ages together. Be mercif^l^ Sir, to 

' your own fie()i and blood. 

. « Old Mir. But, Sir, did not I bear all thUt why fhould 

* DOt you ? 

* Mir. Then you thi^k that marriage, like trealbn^ 

* (hpuld attaint the whole body ; pray coniider, Sir, is it 

* reaConable becaufe you throw yourfelf down from one 
Aftory, that I muft caft myfelf headlong fi-om the garret 

* window V You would compel me to that d^te, which 
I have heanl you curfe yourfeif, when my mother and 
jK>u have battled it for s^ whole week together. 

XM Mir. Never but once, you rogue, and that was 
when ilie longed for (is Flani^fB mares : ay, Sir, then 
file was breeding of you, which ihewed what an expen* 
iftve dog I ihould have of you. 

Enar Petit. 
Well, Petit, how does flic now } 

Pet. Mad, Sir, een /ajw^i— Ay, Mr. Mirabel, you'll 
believe that I fpeak truth now^ when I canfefs that I have 
fc^ you hitherto nothi»g but lies;, our jediBg is^come to 
a fad earneft, ihe*^B downright diilra£^ed. 
£»/«r Bifarre. 

Bi/. Where is this mighty vi^ar t— The great ex«*> 
plok is done ; * go tripmph in the glory of your con* 

* qiieftf inhuman, barbarous (nan </ Oh, Sir, [7a tbe^ old 
gMtleMum.'] your wretched ward has found a tender guar- 
dian of you, where her young innocence expeftedpro'* 
tedion^ h«r« has ih6 fouiid her ruit». 

Old Mir* Ay, the fault is mine, for I belfeve that 
rogue won*t marry^ for fearing of begetting fuch another 
dilbbedient fon as his father did. I have dotie all I can^ 
Madam» and honv can do no more than- run m;^ for com- 
pany. {Crie$. 
Enter Dugard, Viithbi^ fifwrd i^avon^ 
Dug. Away ! Rovetjge, revenge. 
Old Mr. Patience, patience, Sif.. lOUh&rkhei Mds^ 
bim%'] Bdb, draw. ^ [AJide^ 
Dug. Patience ^ The eowar^^s tirfne, iMkI the brav^e 
Bian*^ failing, when thus pvovoked-^-^Viliain ! 
• Mir. Your Clef's freozy ihaU ^scufe youf modnefy; 
and to ihew my concern for what (he fu&rs^ I'll beat the 
£3 viliaia 
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villain from her brother.^-Put up your aoecr with yeitr 
Avord ; I have a heart li)ce yours, that fwclb at an affront 
received, but melts at an injury given } and if the lovely- 
Oriana's grief be fuch a moving fcenc, 'twill find a part 
vviihin this breail, perhaps as tender as a brother's. 

Dug, To prove that fofi compaifion for her grief, eo- 
deavour to remove it.— There, there, behold an obje^ 
that's infecStive ; I cannot view her, but I am as mad a« 
Ibe : [Enter Oriana, held fy two matins, w/jofnt her in ^ 
t'hair,^ A fifler that roy dying parents left, with their 
laA words and bleifing to my care. Siiler, deareft Men 

[Goes to her^ 

Old Mr. hy^Y^^ child, poor child, d'ye know me?* 

OrL You ! you are Ainadis dc Gatd^ Sir ;— Oh ! Oh^- 
my heart ! Were you never in love, fair lady ? And do* 
you never dream of flowers and gardens ?«-I dream of. 
walking fireS) and tall gigantic fights. Take heed, it 
conies now — What's that ? Pray ftand away : 1 have feea 
that face fure.— -How light my head is ! 

Mir. What piercing charms hin beauty, even in mad* ' 
nefs ! ^ tbefe fudden flarts of undigefted words flux>t 
' through my foul, with more perfuafive force than all 
^ the fludled ait of laboured ^oquence.'-^Come, Ma- 
dam, try to repofe a little. 

Ori, I cannot ; for I mufi be. up to goto church, and 
I muil drefs roe, put on my new gown, and be fo due, 
to meet my love. Hey ho ! Will not you tell me 
where my heart lies buried ? 

Mir, My very foul is touch'd — Your, hand, my fair. 
. Ori, How fott and gentle you feel ? 1*11 tell you your 
fortune, friend. 

Mir. How (lie flares upon me ! 

Ori» Yov^have a flattering face; but 'tis a fine one— 
I warrant you have five hundred miflrefles — Ay, to be ^ 
fure, a miitrefs for every guinea in his pocket--*— Will 
you pray for me ? I ihall die to-morrow— —And will 
you ring xuy paifing-bell ? 

Mir. * Oh, woman, woman, of artifice created ! wholes 
« nature, even diflni£ted, has a cunning : in vain let man 

* his fenfe, his leamix^ boafl, when woman's madneft - 

* over-rules his reafon.' Do you know me, injured 
creature i 

Ori^ 
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' Ori, No*; but you ihall be my intimate acquaintance 
in the grave, [H^'eefa^ 

Mir, Ohy tears, I muft believe you ! Sure there u a 
kind of fympathy in roadnefs ; for even I, obdurate as I* 
am, do feel my foul fo tofled with fiorms of paffion, that 
I could cry for help as well as flie. [Wipes his e^es^ 

Ori. What, have you loft your lover ? No, you moclc 
me. V\\ go home and pray. 

jkf/'r. Stay, my fair innocence, and hear me own my 
lovefo loud, that I may calf your fenfes to their place, 
reftore them to their charming happy fundions, and rcm- 
itate myfelf into your favour. 

Bifm Let her alone. Sir; ^is all too late ; flie trembles; 
bold her, her fits grow ftronger by her ulking. Don't 
trouble her ; (he £>n*t know you. Sir. 

Old Mr. Not know him! What then? ihe loves to 
fee him, for all that. 

Enter Duretetc. 

Dur. Where are you all? What the devil ! melancho- 
ly, and I here ! Are ye fad, and fuch a ridiculous fubje6l^ 
iuch a very good jeft among you as I am ? 

Mir. Away with this impertinence ! this b no place 
for hagateUe: I have murdered tty honour, deftroyed a 
lady, and my defire of reparation is come at length too 
late. See there. 

Dur. What ails her? 

Mir. Alas, file's mad I 

Bur. Mad ! doft wonder at that ? By this light, they're 
all fo; they're cozening mad, they're brawling mad, 
they're proud mad ; I juft now came from a whole world 
of mad women, that had almoft — What, is (he dead? 

Mir. Dead I Heavens forbid ! 

Dur. Heavens further it ! for till they be as cold as a 
key, there's no trufting them ; you're never fure that a 
woman's in eameft, till fhe is nailed in her coffin* Shall 
I ulk to her ? Are you mad, miftrefs ? 

£if. What's that to you. Sir ? 

JDur. Oons, Madam, are you there ? [Runs off. 

Mir. h.'^tKfy thou wild buffoon ! how poor and mean 

this humour now appears f His follies and my own I here 

difclaim ; this lady's frenzy has reftor'd my fenfes; and 

was fhe perfect now, as once (he was, (before you all I 

4 4?^^^ 
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tfokiit) iho (hould be miDC ; and.as^ fhe lay my team and 
prayers fhali wed hen 

l)ag. How happy had this declaratiion been ibme hour» 
aga! 

jB//*. Sir, (he becknus to you, and waves us to ge oiP* 
Come, come, let's leave them* [Ex. all hut Mir, andiyn*^ 

On, Oh, Sir! 

Mir. Speak, my charming angel, if yqw dear fenfb» 
liare regained their onder ; fpeak, fair, and blef^me with 
the news. 

'Or. Firft^ let me blefs the cunning of my i«c^ tham 
happy counterfeited frenzy,. that has rcftored to my pOo» 
Ubcturing bread the deareil, befl: belovod of meft. 
. 'il4i'r. Tune, all ye fpherca, your inArumencs of jcf^ 
and carry round ycm* fpacious orbs the happy found of 
Oriaiia'ft health i her foul, whofe harmony was next to 
yours, is now in tune again ; the couatermiing fair haa 
played the fool. 

She was fo mad to counterfeit for me ; -v. 

I was fo mad to pawn my liberty : . i 

But now we both are well, and both are free. J 

Or/. ' HoWf Sir, free ! 

' Mir. As air, my dear bedlamite. What, marry a luoa* 
tic ! Look ye, my dear, you have counterfeited madnefi- 
fo very well this bout, that you'll be apt to play the fool 
all your life long. Here, gentlemen— — 

Or/. MonHeF ! you won't difgrace me ? 

Mir. O* my faith, but I will — here, come in, gentle- 
nen-— A miracle, a miracle ! the woman^ difpolfelTed t 
the devil^s vaniihed ! ^ 

jB«/^r Old Mirabel tfW Duga«rd. 

Old Mir. Blefs us \ was (he poffeffed ? 

Mir. With, the word of da^nons, Sir^ a m^airiageHievil^ 
fthocrid ^deviL * Mr. Dugard, don't be furprifed ; I pro- 
mifed my endeavours, to cure your fiftcT' j no mad-d(Mjlop 
in Chriuendom could have done it nfK>reefifeiSkuatiy. Take 
her into your charge ; and have a care Aid don't ralapfe ;. , 
if fhe fhouldy employ me not again ; for I am no more 
infallible than others of the faculty ; I d<9Cure fometimea. 

O/. Your remedy^ moil barbarous mati^ will prove the 
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greateft poifon to my health ; for tho* my former frenzy 
was but counterfeit I, I fliall now run into a real madnefs. 

lExii; Old Mir. after, 

* Dug. This was a turn beyond my knowledge* l*m 

* fo confus'd, I know not how to rcfent it. [Exit.* 
Mir. What dangerous precipice have I efcapcd ! Was 

not I juft now upon the brink of deftrudion? 
* Enter Duretete. 

* Oh, my friend, let me run into thy bofom ! no lark, 

* efcaped from the devourin'g pounces of a hawk, quakes ' 

* with more difmal apprehenfion. 

* Dur. The matter, man ? 

* Mr. Marriage, hanging; I was juft at the gallows- 

* foot, the runnmg noofe about my neck, and the cart 

* wheeling from me. Oh, I fhan't be myfelf this month 

* again ! 

* Dur. Did not I tell you fo? They are all alike, faints 
^ or devils : their counterfeiting can't be reputed a deceit ; 
^ for 'tis die nature of the fex, not their contrivance. 

^ Mir. Ay, ay ; there's no living here with fecurity 5 

* tills houfe is fo full of ftratagem and deflgn, that I muft 
^abroad again. 

* Dur, with all my heart; 111 bear thee company, 

* my lad. I'll meet you at the play, and we'll fet out 

* for Italy to-morrow morning. 

* Mir. A match ; I'll go pay my compliment of leavtf 
*.to my fiither prefently. ' 

* Dur. I'm afraid he'll ftop you. 

* Mir. What, pretend a command over me, after his 

* fettlement of a thoufand pounds a year upon me ! No,; 

* no, he has pa(l!ed away his authority with the convey- 

* ance ; the ^ill of a living father is chiefly obeyed ^r 

* the fake of the dying one. 

* What makes the world attend and croud the great ? 
' Hopes, intereft and dep6ndance make their ftate. 

* Behold the antichamher filTd with beans 5 

* A horfe's levee crowii'd with counly crows. 

* Tho* grumbling fubje6l8 make the crown their fport, 

* Hopes of a place will bring the fparks to^ourt. 

* Dependance ev'o a father's fway fecures ; 

^ For the' the ion rebels, the heir is yours. lExeuHt.* 

End of the Fourth Act. 

ACT 
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ACT V. 

SCENE, ihi Street before the Play-houfi. 
Enter Miral^el an4 Duretete, as coming from the Pli^. 

D0RETETA. 

HOW^ d*yc lik€ this play ^ 
Mr, I liked the compaay ; the lady, the rich 
beauty, in the frOat box had my atteiicioli* Tfaof^ mipu- 
dent poets brkig the ladiet togetbef to fuppeft themi fwd 
to kill every body elfe. 

For deaths upoa the ftage the ladies cry ; 
But ne'er mind us that \xi the audience die. 
The poet's hero (hould not move their pain \ 

* But they ihould weep fbr thoib their eyes have.flaiQ* 

Dwr. Hoity t(»ty ! did Phillis xt&^tt. you with alUhit ? 

Min Ten times more; the pky^houfe trthe ckmenf 
of poetry, becittfe the region of beauty ; tfaelfidted, fne« 
ti^inks, have a more infpiriiig triumphant sir iii the boxet 
than, any lyl^ens dfe ; t^ey fit Gommanding Km tbeir 
thrones, with all their fubje6^ flaves about them ; theii^ 
b^ft cjboath9^ beft. looks, ffainiogjewdi, fparkliiiffeyes> 
^e tr<iafure of (he. world in a rii^. * ThQB therms fuclt 

* a hurry of pleasure to tranfport ut ; the biiftle, ncnfe^ 
\. gidlai3ttry» equipage, gtrter6,.feathersyirigf,howa^fmiks» 

* ogles, love, m'uiic, and applauf^/ I Gould>viih tbat a^ 
whple life long were the firA night of a new phy* 

D^* The leHo\^ has quite, forgot ^s jaiiniey« Have 
you befpoke poft horfes ? 

Wr, Gii^t m^ but thre<^ days, dear Captain, one to 
dtfcover the l^dy, one to unfold myfelf, and one to mako 
me happy, and then I'm yours to the world's end. 

J}uu Haft thou the impudence to promife thyfelf a 
lady of her figure and quality in fo (tdrr a time? 

Mir. Yes Sir ; I have a confident addrefs, nodifagree^ 
able perfon, and five hundred louis d'ors in my pocket. 

Dur. Five hundred louis d'ors ! You an't mad ? 

Mir. I tell you, (he's worth five thoufand ; one of her 
black brilli^t eyes is worth a diamond a& big at her head. 
I. €00) pared her necklace with her looks, and the liviog 
jewels out-fparkled the dead onea by a million. 
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JDur. Bift you lumx>wtsad to me, thm^, ahatiag Oriana's 
prctenfion's to marriage, you loved her paffionately : thcfi 
how can you wander at this rate ? 

Mir. I longed for partridge toother day off the King's 
flate ; bui, d'ye think, hecaufe 1 cofuld not'have it, I 
jnuft eat nothing ? " 

Dar. Pi^ydbcQ, Mirabel, be quiet; you m«y remember 
whatnarroflnr-efeapeayou have i«d abroad, by following 
ilrangers ; you forget your leap out of the conrtefan's. 
win^w at fiologna, to \9iVt your fiae ring there. 

Mr. My ring's a trifle ; there's nothing we f offers 
compaFahie to wbat we defire. Be iliy of a lady, bare- 
faced, in the front-box, with athoafand pounds m'jewdii 
about her neck ! — ^For fliame ! no more— 

Ettier Orlana ht ho^^s chathsy %mth a letter. 

OtL Is your name Mirabel, Sir ? 

Mir. Yes, Sir. 

Ori. A letter from your uncle in Picardy. 

\Qlves the leUeTm 

Mir. [Reads,'} ** The bearer is the Ion of « protcftant 
gentleman who, flying for his leligion, leftme the chaise, 
of this youth." — A pretty boy.—'* He's fond of fomc 
bandfome fervice that may afford him an opportunity of 
impioveiBent. Your care of him will oblige 

Your's.** . 
Hail a mtfid t^^nrvel, child ? 

Ori. 'Tis my defire. Sir ; I (hould be pleafed to ferve^ 
a traveller in any capacity. 

Mir, A hopeful inclination. You fliall along with jne 
into Italy as my page. 

Dur. I don't think it fafe ; the rogue's too handfome, 
[N/ft/e without, ] The play is done, and feme of the ladiet- 
come this way. 

-Enter Lamorce, 'ivith her train borne uphya pa^e. 

Mr. Duretere, the very dear, identical Ihe l 

Dur. And what then ? 

Mir. Why, 'tis (he. 

Du.. And what then, Sir } 

Mir. Then! Why^-*Look ye, firrah, the firft piece of- 
fcfvice I put you upon, is to follow that lady's coach, and 
bring me word where &e live^t [To Oriana* 
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OH. Idoii*tkiioiirtbetowii|Sir,aiidaniafiraidoflOfiiig 

nyfeir. 

Mir; Pfliaw ! 

Liwt* Page» what's become of all my people ? 

Page. I can't tell. Madam ; I can fee no^lign of youf 
ladyintp*s coach. 

Lam. That fellow is got into his old pranks, and fallen 
drunk fomewhere — None of my footmen there ? 

JPage^ Not one. Madam. 

Lam. Thefefenrants are the plague of our lives. What 
fhallldo? 

Mir. By all my hopes, Fortune pimps for me ! NoW| 
Duretete, for a piece of gallantry. 

Dmr. Why, you won't, furc ? 

Mr, Won't, brute !— Let not your fervants' neglc6^. 
Madam, put ^our ladyibip to an^ inconvenience ; for 
you can't be difappointed of an equipaee whilfl mine waits 
below ; and lyould you honour the mauer fo far, he would 
be proud to pay his attendance. 

J)ur. Ay, to be fure. f^^/r. 

Lam. Sir, I won't prefume to be troublefome ; tor my 
habitation is a great way off. 

Lttr. Very true, Madam ; and he is a little engajred : 
beiides, Madam, a hackney-coach will do as ^ell, Madam, 

Mir. Rude bc*ft, be quiet. [To Duretete.]— The far- 
ther from home, Madam, the more occa&on you have for 
a guard— Pray, Madam—— 

Lam. Lard, Sir ! 

[He Jeems to pre/s^ Jhe to decline it, in dumh Jho-vj. 

Dur. Ahi the devil's in his impudence ! Now be 
whcedles,,fhc fmiles ; he flatters, (he fimpers; he fwears, 
flie believes ; he's a rogue, and flic's aw— in a moment. 

Mir. Without there ! my coach !— Dur^tete, wifh me 
joy. [ Hands the lady out. 

Dur.WiQi you a furgeon— Here, you little Picard; 
go follow your mailer, and he'll lead you— 

Ori. Whither, Sir ? . 

Dur. To the atademy, child ; 'tis the fa(hion with 
men of quality to teach their pages their exerciies — Go, 

Ori. Won't you go with him too, Sir ? That woman 
ihay do him fome harm ; I don*t like her, 

Dur. Why, hopr now, Mr, Page ? Do you ftart up to 

give 
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g!v& laws of a fudden ? Do you preiend to rife at courts 
and difapprove the pkafure of your betters ? Look ye, 
firrah, if ever you would rife by a great man, be fure to 
be with hiiii in his Httl^ a6itoflis ; and« as a (bep to yout 
advancement^ follow yoar mafter immediately, and make 
it your hope that he goes to a bawdy -houfe. 

Ori. Heavens forbid ! ^ [Exit, 

Dur. Now would 1 fooner take a cart in company oi 
the hangman, than a coach with that woman. What a 
ihtnge antipathy have I taken againilthefe creatures ! a 
woman to me is averfion upon averdon ; a cheefe, a cat, A 
breaft of mutton, the fqualling of children, the grinding 
of knives, and the fnuflf of a candle. [Exit, 

SCENE, a handfomt ApartmenU 

Enter Mirabel »nd Lamorce. 

T,am, To convince «ie. Sir, that your fcrvice was 
foraething more than good breeding, plcafe to lay outaa 
hour of your company upon my defire, as you have aK 
leady upon my necemty. 

Mir, Your defire, Madam, has only prevented my re- 
^ueft. My hours 1 make them yours. Madam ; eleven, 
twelve, One, two, thtee, and all that bebng to thofe hap- 
py minutes. 

Lam, But I muft trouble you, Sir, to difmif^ your re- 
tinue 5 becaufe an equipage at my door, at this time oF 
night, will not be confiftent with my reputation. 

Mir, By all mean^, Madam, all but one little boy — -• 
.Here, page, order tpy coach and fervants hotne, and do 
you ftay ; *tj8 a foolifti country boy> that knows hothing 
i)ut imiocence. 

Lam, Innocence, Sir! 1 fliould be forry if you made 
«fiy finifter conftru^ons of my freedom. 

Mir. Oh, Madam, I muft not pretend to remark upon 
«ny body*s freedom, having fo eft tirely forfeited my ownvi 

Lam, Well, Sir, *twcre convenient towards our eafy 
correfpondence, that we entered into a fuee confidence of 
each other^ by a mutual declaration of what we are, and 
what we think of one another. Now, Sir, what are you ? 

,3^r. In three words, Mndatn, ^\ am a gentleman, 

I have ^"^z hundred pounds in itiy pockety and a clean 
ibirt on, 

F Lam, 
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Lam. And your name is- 



Mir, Muftapha Now, Madam, the iavcntory of 

•your fortunes. . .? , 

Lam. My name is Laraorce ; my birth noble ; I was 
married young, to a proud, rude, fuUen, impetuous fel- 
low ; the hufband fpoiled the gentleman ; crying ruined 
my face, till at laft I took heart, leaped out of a window, 
•got away to my friends, fued my tyrsint, and recovered 
■my fortune. I Jived- from fifteen to twenty to pleafe^i 
hufband ; from twenty ta fony PrD reiblved to pleafe ray- 
felf, and from thence upwards Til humour the world. 

Mir. The charming wild notes of a bird broke out of 
Its cage. 

Lam. I marked you at the play, and (bm^tking I faw 
of a well-furnifhed, carelefs, agreeable tour hhoMt you. 
Methought your eyes made their mannerly demands with 
fuch ati arch moddly, that I don't know how — but I'm 
«Iop'd. Ha, ha, ha ! I'm elop'd. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha i I rejoice in your good fortune with 
All niy heart. 

Lam. Oh, now I think on't, Mr. Muftapha, you liave 
got the fineft ring there ; I could fcarcely believe it right; 
pray, let me fee it. 

Mir. Hum ! — Yes, Madam, 'tis, 'tis right— but, but, 
but, but, but it was given me by my mother ; an old fa- 
mily ring, Madam, an old-fafhioned family ring. 

iMm. Ay, Sir — If you can entertain yourfelf * with a 

* fong' for a moment, I'll wait on you immediately, 

* Come in there.' 

• Enter Singers, 

* Call what you pkafe, Sir.* ' [Exit* 
Mir^ 'The new fong «' Pr'ythce,PhiHis." [Song.* 

Certainly the flats have been in a flrange intriguing ha- 
mour when i was born. Ay, this night fhould. I have 
had a bride in my arms, and that t (hould like well enough : 
but what fhould I have to-morrow night? The fame. 
And what next night ? The fame. And what next night ? 
The very fame---Soup for breakfaft, foup for dinner, 
foup for fupper, and foup for breakfaft agsda— But here's 
variety. 

* I love the fair who freely gives her heart, 
f That's mine by ties of nature, not of art ; 

« Who 
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• Who boldly owns whate'er her thoughts indite^ 
^ And is too modefl for a hypocrite.' 

[Lamorce <tpp€ars at the daor \ as he runs tinvards her^ four 

Branjoes ^ep in before her. He ftdrts hack* 
She comes, (he conies I — Hunr^hum — Bitch — Murdered, 
murdered to be fure ! The curfed ftrumpet, to make mc 
fend away my fervants !— Nobody near me— Thefc cut- 
throats always make fure work. What (hall I do ? I 
have but one way. Are thcfe gentlemen your relations » 
Madam? 

Lam. Yes, Sir. 

Mir. Gentlemen, your mofl humble fervant. Sir^ 
your moll faithful ; yours, Sir, with all my heart ; your 
moft obedfent. Come, gentlemen, [Salutes, all round,} 
pleafe to (it-* no ceremony— next the lady, pray, Sir, 

Lam. Well, Sir, and how d\e like my friends ? 

IThey allJtK 

Mir* Oh, Madam, the moft fini(hed gentlemen ! I was 
never more happy in good company iu my life, I fup- 
j»fe, Sir, you hare travelled \ 

X Bra^ Yes, Sh", 

• Mir. Which way, Sir, may I prcfumc ? 
I Bra. In a wefterii barge, Sir. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha, very pretty I facetious pretty gen* 
tieman* . 

Lam. Ha, ha> ha ! Sir, you have got the prettieft ring 
upon your finger there—— 

Mir. Ah, Madam,' 'tis at your fervice with all my 
heart \ \Pffcriitg the ring. 

' Lam. By no means, Sir; a ftimrly ring ! [Takes it^ 

Mir. No matter, Madam, Seven hundred pounds, by 
tliis light ! - ' lAftde. 

2 Bra, Pray, Sir, what's o'clock ? 

Mir, Hum ! — Sir, I have left my warch at home. 
' z Bra, I thought I faw the firing of it juil now. 

• Mir. Ods my life, Sir, I beg your pardon, here it is ; 
but it don't go. [Putting it up. 
' Lam, Oh, dear Sir, an Englifh watch ! Tompioh's, I 
pr^ume. 

^ Mir. D'ye like it, Madam ? — No ceremony — ^is at 

your fervice with all my heart and foul Tompion's I 

Hang*yel. [^M'- 

^ • Fa I J^fa^ 



$4 THE INCONSTANT 

I Bra, But, Sir, above all things, I adnwre the fafKoft 
and make of your fword-hilt. 

Mir. I am mighty glad j^ou like it> Sir. 

1 Bra. Will you part with it, Sir? 
* Mir. Sir, I won't fell k. ' . 

1 Bra. Notf^Hit,Sir! 

Mr. No, gentlemen ; but I'll befto\r it with all my 
heart. {Offering iU 

I Bra. Oh, Sir, we (hall rob you ! \ 

Mir. That you do, 111 be fworn. {^Afide?^ I have ano- 
ther at home ; pray. Sir— Gentlemen, you*re too naodell; 
have I any thing clfe that you can fancy ? Sir, will you 
do me a favour? \To the iji Brai>o.'\ I am extremely ia 
love with that wig which you wear ; will you do me the 
favour to change with me ? ^ 

I Bta. Look ye, Sir, this is a family wig, and I would 
not part with it ; but if you like it 

Mir. Sir, your moft humble fervant. \They change Viigu 

1 Bra. Madam, your mofl humble llavc* 

\Goei up foppijhy to the lady^ fahtes her^ ^ 

2 Bra. The fellow's very fiDcral j (hall wc murder him? 

[Afidu 

I Bra. What, let him cfcapc to hang usatl, and I to 
lofc my wig ! No, no \ I want but a bandfotnc pretence 
to quarrel with him ; JFof you know wc muft a£i like gen- 
tlemen. [Jfide.] Here, fomewinc, [Wine here.) Sir, your 
gpod he^th. . iPuUs Mirabel hy the nofe^ 

Mir. Oh, Sir, you/ rood humble fervant ! A pleafant 
frolic enough, to drink a man's health, and pull him by 
the Dofe. Ha, ha, ha ! the pleafamefi: pretty-humoured 
gentleman ! . . 

Lam. Help the gentleman to a glafs. [Mii.drinh^ • 

I Bra. How d*ye like the wine. Sir ? 

Mir. Very good o' the kind, Sir. But I tell ye what 5 
1 find we're all inclined to be frolicfome, and, 'egad, for 
my own part, I was never more difpofed to be merry. 
Let*s make a night on't, ha ! — This wine is pretty ; but 
I have fuch Burgundy at home— Look ve, gentlemen^ , 
let me fend for half a dozen fiafks of my Burgundy, I de- 
fy France to match it-^-'Twill make us all life, all air ; 
pray, gentlemen 

z Mta. Eh-'— Shall yx% have the Burgundy ? 

I Bra% 
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1 Bra, Yes, faith, we'll have all we can. Here, calf 
up the gentleman's fervant — What think you, Lamorce ? 
Lam, Yes, yes. Your fervant is a foolrlh country boy^ 
Sir, he underftands nothing but innocence. 
MiV. Ay, ay, Madam. Here, page! 
Enter Oriana', 
•take this key, and go to my butler, order him to fendf 
lialf a dozen flalks of the red Burgundy, marked a thou- 
fand : and be fure you make halle; I long to entertain 
my friends here, my very good friends* 

Omnes, Ah, dear Sir! 
,. I Bra, Here, child, take a glafs of wine — Your matter 
and I have changed wigs, honey, in a frolic. Wliere had 
you this pretty boy, honed Muflapha ? 
Or/* Muftapha I 

Mir. Out of Picardy. This is the firft errand he haa 
made for me, and if he does it right, I'll encourage him* 
Ori, The red Burgundy,. Sir? 

Mir, The red, marked a thoufand y and be fure you 
make hade*. 

Ori. I ftiail, Sir. [Exit. 

r Bra, Sir, you were pleafed to like my wig; h-ave yoa 
any fancy for my coat ? Look ye. Sir, it has ferved a 
great many honeft gentlemen very faithfiilly. 

Mir. Not fo faithfully ; for I'm afraid it has got a fcur* 
vy trick of leaving all its mafters in neceffity. The info- 
lence of thefe dogs is beyond their cruelty. \,Afitk^ 

itf/w. Yon^re melancholy. Sir. 

Mir. Only concerned. Madam, that I fhould have no 
fervant here but this little boy ; he'll make fome con* 
founded bllmder, I'll lay my life on't ; I would not be 
difappointed of my wine for the univ-erfe. 

Lam. He'll do well enough, Sin But fupper's ready ;; 
will you pleafe to eat a bit. Sir ?• _ 

Mir. Oh,, Madam, I never had a better Homach ini. 
my- life!' 

Z*tf/w,Come, then; we have nothing but a plateof foupi; 
Mir, [Afide,'] A-h, the marriage-foup I could difpenfe 
with now ! [Rxit^ handing the la^.. 

2 Bra. That wig won't fall-to your fliare. 
I Bra, No, no, we'll fettle that after fupper ; intbe/* 
njfian time thj? gentleman (liall wear it.. ». 
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2 Bra* Shall we difpatch him ? 

3 Bra. To be fure. I think he knows me* 

I Bra. Ay 9 ay, dead men tell no tales ; I wonder at 
the impudence of the En^liih rogues, that will hazard the 
meeting a man at the bar, whom they have encountered 
upon the road. I ha'n't the confidence to look a man in. 
the face after I have done him an injury -, therefore we'll 
aiurder him. {ExeMnU 

SC£N£ c/MMgfs n> Old Mirabel'i Houfe. 

Enter Duretete. 
^ T>ur^ My friend has forfaken me, I hare abandoned my 
miflrefs, my time lies heavy upon my hands, and my mo« 
ney .bums in my pocket. But, now 1 think on't, my 
Myrmidons are upon duty to-night ; I'll fairly ilroll down 
to the guards and nod away the night with my honeft 
Lieutenant, over a flalk of wine, a rakehelly ftory, and 
a pipe of tobacco* [Going off^ Bifarre meeti bim^ 

Bif, Who comes there ? Stand f 
jD«r. Hey-day ! now (he's turned dragoon. 
Bif. Look ye, Sir, I^m told you intend to travel again«. 
I dengn to wait on you as far as Italy. 

l>ur. Then Til travel into Wales* 
• Bif> W^cs ! What country's that ? 

D»r. The land of mountains, child, where you're nc* 
▼er out of the way, becaufe there's no fuch thing as % 
Ikigh-Foad. 

Bifi Rather always in a high-road, becaufe you travel 
' sdl i?pon hills. But be it as it will, I'll jog along with you* 
jynr. But we intend to fail to the Eaft* Indies. 
Bif. Eaft or Weft, 'tis all one ta me ; I'm tight ancP 
Hght, and: the fitter for failing.^ 

Dur. But fuppofe we take thro' Germany, and diinh 
liard. 

Bif, Suppofe I take thro* Germany, and drink harder 
than you. 
Dur, Suppofe I go ta a bawdy-houfe» 
Bif Suppofe I mew you the way. 
Dur. 'Sdeath, woman,, will you go to the guard wit& 
nie, and fmoak a pipe I 
Biff Aliens done I 

i)«r& The devirfl ia the woman ! Suppofe I hang myfelf. 

Z Bify 
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Bif. There I'll leave you, 

Dur. And a happy riddance ; the gallows is welcome. 

Bif* Hold, hold, Sir; \Catches him hj the arm^ going.\ 
•ne word before we part. 

Dur> Let me go. Madam, or I (hall think that you are 
a nsan, and perhaps examine you. 

Bif, Srir if you dare ; I have ftill ipirits to attend.me y 
and can-raife fuch a mufler of fairies as (hall puaifh you< ta 
death. Come, Sir, fland there now and ogJe me. \He 
frowns upon her,'\ Now a languilhing figh. {He groans. "Jt 
Now run and take my &n— 'Tafter. iHe runs and take^ it 
vf.l Nowpla)rwith»ithandfomely 

£>ur. Ay, ay. [I^ tears it all in pieces- 

Bif, Hold, bold, dear humourous coxcomb ! Captain^ 
i^re my fan, and 1^1—-— Why, you rude> inhuman mon^ 
Aer, don't you expedt to pay for this ? 

Dur^ Yes, Madam, there's twelve-pence ; for that \% 
the price on't. 

Bif. Sir, it coft a guinea. 

Dur. Well J Madam, you fhall have the flicks again. 

[Throws them to her^ and exit^ 
' Bif Ha, ha, ha! ridiculous below my concern. 1^ 
mufl follow him, however, to know if he can give me any 
fiews of Oriana. \^Exif^ 

SCENE changes /<? Laraorce*} Lodgings*. 

Snfer Mirabel. 

Mir. Bloody heil-hounds ! lover-heard yoUk • Was noir 
I, two hours ago, the happy, gay, rejoicing Mirabel ^ 
How did I plume my hopes in a fair coming profpe^tof a 
long fcene of years r Life courted me with all the charm* 
of vigour, youth, and fortune ; and to be torn away, from* 
fldl my promifed joy ft, is- more than death— the manner too, 
by villains. Oh, my Oriana, this very moment might 
llavc blefs'd me in thy arms ! and ray poor boy, the inno- 
cent boy ! — Confufioti ! — But, huftr, they come; I muft 
difl^mble flill-— No news of my wine, gentlemen? 
JEnter the four Brvt*voesm 

I Bra* No, Sir; I believe your country booby hat* 
loft himfelf, and we can wait no longer for it — True, Sir^ 
you're a pleafant gcntlemao f but 1 fuppofe you un3dr« 
iEuid our ijuiinefe • . 

Mir- 
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Mr, Sir, I may go near to guefs at your employ mettts ; 
you. Sir, are a lawyer, I prcibme ; you a phyfician, you 
ft fcrivener, and you a ftock-jobber-^— All cut-throats, 
'egad. l^fi^^ 

4 JSra. Sir, I am a broken officer ; I was cafbiered at the 
head of the army for a coward ; fo I took up the trade o£ 
murder to retrieve the reputation of my courage. 
• 3 Bra, I am a foldier too, and would fer^e my kin^ ;- 
but I don't like the quarrel, and I have more honour thao^ 
to fight in a bad caufe, 

2 Bra. I was bred a gentleman, and have no edate; 
but I mud have my whore and my bottle, through thcu 
prejudice of education. 

1 Bra» I am a ruffian too, by the prejudice of educa- 
tion ; I was bred a butcher. In fhort. Sir, if your wine had- 
come, we might have trifled a little longer. Come, Sir^ 
which fword will you fall by } Mine, Sir ? [Draws, 

2 Bra, Or mine ? [Drowse 

3 Bra. Or mine ? [Draws^ 

4 Bra, Or mine ? [Dr^ews* 
: Mir, I fcorn to beg my life ; but to be butcher'd thus ! 

IKnocking,'] Ob, there^s the wine !:—— This moment fcr 
my life or death* 

Enter Oriana. 
Loft, for ever loft !— Where V the wine, child ? [Faintfy^. 
On, Coming up, Sir, [Stamps^ 

Enter .Duretete nxjith bis fword drawn^ and Jix of the 
grand Mufqueteers with their pieces prefented\ the R%f* 
fans drop their fwords. Oriana goes off, 
Mir, The wine, tlitewine, the wme! Youth, pleafure,. 
fortune, days and years are now my own agaiii ! — Ah,, 
j«y deaF friends 1 did not I tell you this wine would make . 
me merry ? — ^Dear Captain, thefe gentlemen arc the beft-. 
natured, facetious, witty creatures, that eve^ you knew.- 
Enter Lamorce. 
Lam^ Is the wine come. Sir ? 

Mir, Oh, yes. Madam, the wine is come^ — See there !., 
[Pointing to the foldier s,^ Your Lady (hip has got a very 
fee ring upoa your finger. 
, Lam, Sir, 'tis at your iervice* 
Af?r ..Oh, ho ! is it fo? Thou dear feven hundredpounds,. 
thou'rt welcome home agam, with all my hearts— Ad's my:\ 

life^* 
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life, Madam, you have got the fLiefl built watch there I 
Tompion^», I prefumc. 
' Xtfw. Sir, you may wear it. 

■J^r. Oh> Madam, by no means, Ms too much— Rob 
you of all ["-^Taking it from her.l Good dear time, thou'rt 
a precious thing, Tm glad I have retrieved thee. [Putting 
it up,"] What, my friends negle£led all this while 1 Gen- 
tlemen, you'll pardon my complaifance to the lady.— 
How now— 'is it civil to be fo out of humour at my en- 
tertainment, and I fo pleafcd with yours ? Captain, yott 
arc furprized at all this ! but we're in our frolics, you 

mull know. Some wine here. 

Enter Servant nvlih 'fi'lne* 
Come, Captain, this worthy gentleman's health. {Ttvcahf 
the firft Bravo by the nofe \ he roars, ^ But now, where 
— where's my dear deliverer, my boy, my charming 
boy! 

ifl Bra. I hope fome of our crew below-llairs hav* 
difpatched him* 

Mir* Villain, what fayefl thou ? Difpatched ! Ml have 
ye all tortured, racked, torn to pieces alive, if you hava 
touched my boy.— Here, Page ! Page 1 Page ! 

[Runs ouu 

Dur. Here, gentlemen^ be fure you fecure thofe feU 
lowt, 

ifi Bra* Yes, Sir, we know you and your guard will bo 
very civil to us. 

jbur. Now for you, Madam ;— ?- He, he, he.— I'm C> 
pleafed to thinH that I fhall be. revenged of one womaa 
before I die— Well, Miftrefa Snap-Dragon, which of thefe 
honourable gentlemen is fo happy to call you wife ? 

ifi Brav. Sir, {he Jhould have been mine to-night, be* 
caufe Samprehere had her lafl night. Sir, (lie's very truer 
to us all four. 

Dug. Takethcm to juftice. 

[The Guards carry off the Bravoesm 
Enter Old Mirabel, Dugard, tf«^Bifarre. 

Old Mir, Robin, Robin, where's Bob ? Where's my 
boy ?— What, is this the lady ? a pretty whore, faith ?— 
Heark'e, child, becaufe my ion was fo civil as to oblige 
you with a coach, I'll treat you witlj a cart, indeed I will, 

JPug. Ay, Madam,— and you ibaU have a fwingring 
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equipage, three or four thoufand footmen at your heeli^ 
al leafl. 

Dur. No lefs becomes her quality. 

Bif, Faugh ! the monfter ! 

Dar, Monfter ! ay, you're all a little monftrous, ler 
me tell you. 

£«/<?r Mirabel. - . 

OU3Iir, Ah, my dear Bob, art thou fafe, man«? 

Mir. No, no, Sir, I'm ruin'd, the faver of my Hfe l$^ 
loft. 

OlJJ\Iir. No, he came and brought us the news* 

Mir. But where is he ? 

Enter Orlana. 
Ha! [Runs an J embraces her.'] My dear preferver, what 
fliall I do to recoinpenf« your truft? — * Father, friends^ 

• gentlemen, behold the youth that has relieved me from 

• the moft ignominious death, from the fcandalous po- 

• niards of thefe bloody Ruffians, where to have fallen 

• would have defamed my memory with vile reproach—* 

• My life, eftate, my all, is due to fuch a favour* 
Command me, child : before you all, before my late fo 
kind indulgent ftars,. I fwear to grant whate'er you afic. ' 

Ori. To the fame ftars, indulgent now to me, I will 
appeal as to the juftice of my ckim ; I (hall demand but 
what was mine before— —the juft performance of your 
Contra6t to Oriana. \^Difcovering ber/elf, 

Om. Oriana ! 

Ori, In this difguife I rcfolrcd to follow you abroad, 
counterfeited that letter that got me into your fervice ; 
and fo, by this ftrange turn of fate, I became the inftru- 
inent of your prefervation ; few common fervants would 
have had fuch cunning ; my love infpired me with the 
meaning of your meflTage, becaufe my concern for your 
fafety made me fufpedt your company. 

Dur, Mirabel, you're caught, 
' Mir. Caught ! I fcorn the thought of impofition, * the 

• tricks and artful cunning of the fex I havedefpifed, and 

• broke through all contrivance.' Caught ! No, 'tis my 
voluntary ad ; this was no human ftratagem, but by' 
my providenti^ ftars defigned, to (hew the dangers wan« 
dering youth incurs by the purfuit of an unlawful love,^ 
to plunge me headlong] ia the ihves of vice, and then 

to 
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*o free me b)rthe* hands of Tiitlie. Here, on my knees, 
I humbly beg my fair preferver's pardon ; my thanks arc 
necdlefs^for myfelf I owe. And how for ever do proteft 
me yours. 

Old Mir. Tall^ allydi, dall,. [Sings,'] Kifs me, daughter 
*— No, you (ball kifs me firft, [?> Lamorce.] for youVc 
the caiife on't. Well, Bifarrc, what fay you to the Cap- 
tain }j^ 

» Bg, I like the bead well enough, but don't underftand 
his paces lb well us to venture him in a flrange road. 

Old Mir, But marriage is fo beaten a path that you 
^can't go wron^. 

Bif, Ay, 'tis fo beaten that the way is fpoiled, 

* Dur. . T^ere is but one thing (hould make me thy huf- 
band-=— I could marry thee to-day for the privilege of 
beating thee to-morrow. 

Old Mir/ Come, come, you may agree for all this. Mr# 
Dugard, are not you pleafed with this ? 

I>ug, So pleafed, that if I thought it might fecure your 
fon's affedion to my filler, I would double her fortune. 

Mir* Fortune ! has Ihe not given me mine, my life, 
cftate, my all, and what is more, her virtuous felf? 

* Virtue, in this fo advantageous life, has her own fpark- 

* ling charms, more tempting far than glittering goldur 

* glory.' Behold the foil [Pointifig to Lamorce.] that fcts 
this brightnefs off! [7i Oriana.} Jicre view the pride 
[Ttf Oriana.] and fcandal of thefex. [To Lam.] * There 
^ [To Lam.] the falfe meteor, .whofe deluding light leads 

* mankind to dellruftioni Here [To Oriana.] the bright 

* Ihining Har that guides to a fecurity of happinefs. A 

* gariJen, and a fingle fhe, [To Oriana,] was our firft fa- 

* ther's blifs ; the tempter, [Ti Lam.] and to wander, was 
•* his curfe.' 

What liberty can be fo tempting there, [To Lam. 

JLs a foft, virtuous, am'rous bondage here ? [To Orf. 

End of the Fif tm Act. 
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EPILOGUE* 

Written by Nathahiel Rowe, Ef^, 

Tj^ROM Fktcljer*s great oHginaly to-day 
^ We took the hint of this our modern play: 
'Our author^ from his lines, hasfiro<ue to faint 
A "Joitty, ixjild^ inconjiant^ free gallant : 
With a gay foul y nvithfenfe^ and ivill to rove, ^ 

With language y and with foftnef 5 framed to move ^ t 

With little truth y hut ivith a tvorld of love, 3 

Such forms on maids in morning Jlumbersnuait^ -| 

When fancy Jirjl infru^s their hearts to beat^ \ 

Wlnnfirfi they viijhy andfighfor vjhat they know notjet, J 
Frown not y ye fair, to think your lovers may 
Meach your cold hearts hyfome unguarded way % 
Let FiUeroy^s misfortune make you wifey 
Theze^s danger fill in darknefs andfurprife ; 
Though from his ramtart he defi'd the foe ^ 
prince Eugene found an aqueduSl below, 
•With eafyfreedomy and a gay addrefsy 
jt pr effing lover feldom ixjantsfuccefs : 
Whiljl the reJpeBful, like the Greek y fits down^ 
And vcafes a ten years fege before one town. 
For her own fake, let noforfaken maidy 
Our wanderer, for want of love, upbraid i 
^ince 'tis a fecret, nonejhoulde^er confrfs, 
That they have lof the happy pow^r topleafe. 
Jf youfufpeSl the rogue inclined to break. 
Break firfiy andfwearyou^ve turned him off a week}. 
As princes, when they reftyftatefmcn doubt y 
Before they canfurrender, turn them out, 
'Whate^eryou think, grave ufes may be made^ 
And much even for inconfancy be f aid. 
JLet the good man for marriage-rites dejign^dy -^ 

Withfiudious care, and diligence of mindy L 

Turn over every page of nioomankind ; J 

Mark every fenfe, and how t1:>e readings vary, 
Andy when he knows the vDotfl on^ty — let him mar^. 
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^o the lUght Honourable 

iCHARLES MONTAGUE, 

0VB <or n-ae 
LORDS OF THE TM:ASURT. 
'SIR, 

IHeanify wiA this pk]^ tirere as perfis6t as I intended 
it, that 4t iBi|(ht to more worthy your acceptance; 
«iil<tbat.my Dedication of it to you migbt be more be* 
^Eomtng that Ikmiout and eAeem which I, with every bo* 
47 who it (o fsituAatB a« to know you, have for you. 
It had youreoitttenance when ytt unkaaWti ; and now ic 
i$ made public, it wantt yourjprotefton. 

IwOkUd nothafve anybody imii^ne, that I think thit 
pt^^idmut its &Uhs, for I am conCctous of fererah I 
c^nfefs I defigned .-(whatever Yanlty or laimUtian occa* 
fioned that de&n) to have written a true end regubrco* 
medy; but I roimd >it an undertaking which put me in 
niad of— -— &r<^ muhum^ fruflraque haboret aufus idem* 
And now to nvake amends fbr the vandty of fudi a de** 
l6gn« Idoconfefs'both the attehipt, and the imperfe^ 
performance. Yet 1 muft take the boldnefs to fay, I 
have, not tnifcarried isi the whole; ibr the mechanical 
paf t of ic is I'egular. That I may fay with a little vant- 
ly, as a builder may fay, he has built a houft according 
to the model laid down before him \ or a .eardener that 
he has fet his flowers in a knot of iuch or mch a figure. 
I defigi^ the moral £f ft, and to that moral I invented. 
the itable, a&d do not know that i haVe borrowed one 
hint »f it any wheve* I made the plot as (hong as I 
could, becaufeit was fugle; and I made it fingle, be« 
caufel would. avoid comufion, and was refolved topve* 
Ibrve the three unities of the Drama. Sir, this dif^ 
oottrfe is vei^ impertinent to you, whofe judgment much 
better can xiifcern the fatrlts, than I can excufe them ; 
nod wkofe good«aature^ like that of a lotier, will ifiiid 
A a oiLt 
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out tboTc hidden beauties (if there ace any fuch) which 
it would be great inimodedy for me to diij^ver. I think 
I do not fpeak improperly when I call you a L»ver of 
Poetry ; for it i« very well known (he has been a very 
kind imfh'ers to you ; (lie his hot denied ^oo the bft'f]|^ 
vonr, and fhe has been fruitful to you in a mod bea{ia-> 
ful iflue*— If I break off abruptly here, I hope every bo« 
dy will underiland that it is to svoid a commendation, 
which, as it is your due, would be moll eafy for me to 
j>ay, and too tropblefome for you to receive. ' ' ^ 

1 have, fince thea£ting of this play, hearkened after 
the objedions which have been made to it ; for I v^as 
confcious where a true critic might have put me upon 
ftiy defence, I was prepared for the' attack^ and am' 
pretty confident I could have vindicated feme pa^s., an4 
excufed others ; and where there were anypkiiii nftfbsor* ; 
riages, I would mod ingenuouily have con^eied them/ 
But I have not heard any thing (aid fufficient to provoke 
an anfwer* That which looks moft'like an obje£Hon, 
does not relate in p^nicular to tihis play, but to all or 
mofi that ever have been written ; and that is ibliloquy. 
Therefore I will anfwer it, not only for my owa fake^ 
but to fave others the trouble, to whom it miy hete«' 
after be obje£icd. 

I gr^t, that for a rn^n to calk to himfelf, appears ab«^ 
furd and unnatural ; and indeed it is fo in mod cafes : 
but the circumflances which may attend the -occafioil- 
BUike great alteration. It oftentimes happens to a man,- 
to have deiigns which require him to himfelf, and in 
their nature cannot admit of a confident* Sucb, for 
certain, is all villainy ; and other lefs mifchievous in« 
tentions may be very improper to be communicated -to a 
fecotid perfon* In fuch a caie, therefore, the audience 
mud obferve whether the perfon upon the dage takes any 
notice of them at all, or no. For if he fuppofes any 
one to be by, when he talks to himfelf, it is mondrous 
and ridiculous to the lad degree \ nay, not only in this 
cafe, but in any part of a play, if there is exprcfled any " 
knowledge of an audience, it is infuiferable. But other- 
wife, when a man in follloquy reafons with himfelf, and 
/r^'s and rtf»*s, and weighs all his defigns, we ought not 
'to imagine that this man either talks to us, or to himfelf; 
he is oiUy thinking, and thinking fuch matter as were 

in- 
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htttctMA^ Mfy hi tiini to f|»^k. bet bMufe wt %rt 
concealed fjyeCbtbn of fhe plot ia ftgitation, and the poet 
fyo^itneceSary to let u^kaoMr'the wliole my^cry oixhH 
tontiimnce, lie is (MliHag to iafortn us ot tiiis peifon'tl 
tkot^lits; and to thtft eSd ih farced to make ufc of tli^ 
, ^p^ient of rpeech, no better wiy being yet mvented 
for die communicaticdi of thoo^^t. 

Another very wrong obje6Hon has hten made by fomi 
fvho bare not taken teifure to diftinguifh the characters* 
^The hcR) of tbe play^ as tbey are pleafed to call him^ 
-((iieaningMellefont) 'isagiill, and made a fool, and 
cheated • Is -mtry man a gull and a fool tlirat is deceived f 
At that iwe 1 am afraid the two clalTes of men will be re* 
tduotd to«be^ and the knaves ihemfelve^ be at a lofs td 
judifV their title ; but if an open-hear(«d hoUeA man, 
ivho has an entire confidemre in one Whom he takes to bt 
hn friend, and whom he has obliged to be fo ; and who 
(to confirm him in his opinion) in all appearance, and 
upon feversl trials, haff been lb ; if this man be decerved 
by the treacbery of the other, mofi he of ncccffity com- 
mence fooHmiwedia«ely, only becaofe tht other has pi^o« 
TedaviUatn? Ay, hot there was a caution given to 
Meflefont, in the firft ad, by his friend Carelefs, Of 
what natuf^ was that caution ? only to gix-e ihe audfcnce 
fuse light into the-charadkrof M^^wellbefore his ap- 
peanmce, and not lo C6nvi!>ice Mellefont of his treachery^ 
for tbat waa more than Carelefs was then able to do : be 
sever knew Maflhvtll gniky of any villaitiy j he was on- 
Jy aiiwrt of man which J!^e did not like. As for his ftif- 
peCh'ng his fkavHartty with any Lady Touchwood^ fet 
tiftni ^amifye th^ aiffwer that Meilefoiit niakes htm, 
«r1 dompai« it withi 'the: cmid«(^ of Malkweirs charaaer 
^iioiigh the play. 

I would beg them again to look into tiie charaider of 
Maikwell before they accufe MeUefont of weaknefs for 
being deceived by him. For upon Fumming up the en- 
quiry into this obje^kioh, k may be found rhey have mif- 
takf n cunning in one character for folly in another. 
• 3ut there is one i^hing, at which I am more concerned 
than aHrhe faHt crtrieifors diat are made upop-me ; and 
tliat is, fome of the ladies ?re offended. I am heartily 
forry for it ; for I declare I would rather difoblige all 
the critics in the world) than one of the fair-fex* They 
A3 arc 
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are concerned ffiat I hfkvt reprefented (btne women Tict- 
ouB «nd afitded ; How can I help, it-f Ic is the bufine£i<^ 
ft comic poet to paint the vices and follies of human-kiod; 
and there are but two fexes, male and female^ men and 
s^men, which bare a jtitle Co hunianity : and if I leave 
one halt of them out, the work will be imperFe6k» I 
ihould be ver)- glad of. an opportunity to make my corn* 
^Umenr to' thole bidies who are ofiended ; but they can 
DO more exped it in a comedy, than to be tickled by afur- 
geon when, he is letting them blood. They who ace vir- 
tuous ordifcreet (hould not be ofiended ;< forfuch charac- 
ters as thefe dillinguiih ihem^ and make their .beauties 
more Hiining and obferved : and they who are of the 
other kind, may nevertheiefs paf8 for fuch, -by feeming 
not toube difpleafcd, or touched with the fatire of this 
ComeJy. 1 hub have they alfo wrongfully accufed me of 
* doing them a prejudice, when I have in reality done 
them a fervice. 

You will pardon me, Sir, for the freedom I take of 
making anfwers to other people, in an epiille which 
ought wholly to be facred to you : but iince i intend the 
play to be fo too^ I hope t may take the more liberty of 
juftityiog it where it is in the right. 

I muft nqw, Sir, declare to the world how kind yott 
have been to my endeavours ; for in regard of what was 
Well meant, you have excufed what was ill performed, 
I /beg you would continue the fame method in youj: ac- 
ceptance of this dedication* I know no other way of ma* 
king a return to. that humanity you (hewed, in proteding 
an infant, but by enroling it in your fervice, now that 
it is of age^ and come into the world* Therefore, be 
pleafed to accept of this as an acknowledgment of the 
favour you have (hewn me, and an earned ^ the real fer** 
vice and gratitade of, 

SIR, 

Ttur m«fi oUigedf 

Humik Servant ^ 

WILLIAM CGNGREVE. 
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Tff my dear Friend Mr. CONGREP'E^ on his Comedy^ 
vaUed^ The Double Dsalea. .. 

WELL then ; the promis'd hour U come at lad ; 
The prefent ag^ of wit obfcures the pail : 
Strong were our ikes, and as they fought they writ, 
Conqu'ring with force of arms, and dint of wit; 
Theirs was the giant, race, before the fiood; ' 
And thus, when Charles TctumM, our empire flood. 
Like Janus, he the ftubborn foil ntanur'd, 
With rules of hufbandry the ranknefs cur'd : 
Tam'd us to manners, when the ftage was Tud^, 
And boifl'rous EngUfh wit with art mdu'd. 
Our age wa^ cultivated thus at length ; 
But what we gain'd in ikiU we lofl in flrength. 
Our builders were, with want of genius, curft.; 
The fecond temple was not like the firfl : 
*TiH you the bell Vitruvius tome at length, 
Our beauties equal," but excel our flrength, 
Firm^Doric pillars foUnd your folid bafe ; •* 

The fair Corinthian crowns the higher fpace; I 

Thus all below is {Irength, and all above u grace. J 
In eafy dialogue is Fletcher's praife : 
He mov'd the mind, but had no pow*r to ratie. 
Great Johnfon did by {Irength of judgment pleafe: 
Yet doubling Fletcher's force, he wants hift eafe# 
In different talents both adom'd their age j 
One for the iludy, t'other for the flage. 
But both to Congreve jullly Oiall fubmit, 
One match'd in judgment, both o^er-matchM in wit. 
In him all beauties of this age we fee, *> 

Etheregc's courtihlp, Southernc's purity ; I 

The fatire, wit, and flrength of manly Wycherley* j 
All this in blooming youth you have achieved j 
Nor are youir foil'd cot^poraries griev'd ; ' 

So much the fweetnefs of your manners move. 
We cannot envy you, becaufe we love. 
Fablus might joy with Scipio, when hefavr 
A beardleS Ckmful made againfl the law, 
And join his fuffrage to the votes of Rome ; 
Though he with Hannibal was overconie. 

4 Thui 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiB. 

MEN. 

MtifkvDett^ aTiliain;>px€ttnded/rieiiil 

to MeiUfonty galhuicto Lady Temb^ 

tjjoodt and in Totc with Qfiiiia Mr. Sheridalu 
Lord Tcucbw9od^ uncle^o MiHifoni 'Mr. Clarke. 
MtlUfmt^ pralnifed to, -«ad ia lOve 

with Cynthia ^ Mr. Wroughtoik 

CmreUfsy his friend : Mr. Lewis. 

Lord Frothy a folemn coxcomb Mr. Boodi. 

Brijk Mr. Woodward. 

Sir Faui Plyami^ aa uvoriouSt fooli(h« 

old Knight } brother to l^ady T§iicJk^ 

njifccJf ttd father to Q^tbia Mr^ Haddim 

Lddy Touchwood^ in tore with Meltefint Mn. J^tUbll. 

Cynthia^ daughter to Sif Paul by a for- 
mer wife, proroifedto Melkfint MifsDayet. 

Lady Frothy a great boquet $ preten- 
der to poetr]^, wit, and learning Mrs. Mattodct. 

J^ady Pfyant^ infolent to her hulband, 

and eafy to any pretender Mtfs Macklin. 

ClMfiainy Bey^ T0§fmen^ and Attendants. 

Tbi SCENE, ^ GaUeiy in Urd TouchWoodV Hmj/^ 
vjitb Chambers adjoining.' 



THE 
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act;, 

S C £ N E. Jt GaOery in Lmf fbv€hmod'* Kmfel 
with CxkmBers a^ining^ 

/uoord in his bamlt^ «4JHfi* r^n^JromJ^h I Aigllefonc' 
fdh^inghim* 

NED, Ned, whither fo full! Whgt» tui;ii*d flm-' 
chcr! Whj, you«wQ'noAleaye.u$? 

G»Re« Where are the women ? I'm weary of ^zzlingp 
and begin to think them the better company. 

Mtl^ Then. thy leafon ilaggpi9„ aod thou'ct- alinpit' 
drunk. 

C^OA. Ni>y. fiu^W but; y^r W^% ^fpyf n.Qify ; and if 9 
man mud endure the noife of words without fenfe, I think 
the women haye more amfit^yotot and become non«»' 
fcnfebetteiw 

Mel. Why, th^;ireat theend^of the |^I!ery, retired^] 
to their tea aad feaodal, according to their ancient cu*^ 
iUm after dinoer, . iBut I made a pretence to follow 
you, becaufe I had fomething to fay to you in ^rivatCt . 
aad I am not like to have ro^y opportunities tl^s eve* ' 
nUig. 

Caru. And hcie'ft tb^ jco^copb moiti wis^t com^ to- 
intciTuptycMi. 
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Enter BrilL 
Sri/k. Boys, hovSf lads, where are you ? What, do 
you give ground ? Mortgage for a botjie, ha ? Caielefs, 
this IS ]^our trick ; you are ftlways ipoUmg company by 
learbg it. 

Can. And thou art always fpoiling company by co- 
ming into it, 

Bnsk. Pooh, ha, ha, ha, I know you envy me. Spite, 
poud fptte, by the gods ! and burnmg envy.— »I'I1 be 
fudged by Mellefont here, who gires and takes railleiv 
' Better, you or I. • Pfliaw, man, whe^ I fay yiofk ^w 
company by leaving it, I mean you leave nobody lor the 
company to laugh at. I think there I was with you, ha ! 
Mellefont, 

MiL O* my word, .Briik, that was a home thruft— -»- 
you have filenced htiti; 

, ^ Brisk. Oh, my dear Mellefont, let me periA if thou 
art not the foul of converfation, the very efience of wit, 
and fpirit of wine— The deuce take me, if there were 
three good things faid, or one underftood, ^nce thy am* 
putation ftotn the body of our fociety— -He, "I tbiok 
thajt's pretty and metaphorical enough : 'Egad, I could 
not have faid it out of thy company— -Carelefs, ha! 
* Care. Hum, what is it ? 

,BrLk. O, muncceur! What is't ! Nay, gad 1*11 pu- 
ni(h you for want of apprehenfion :— the deuce take me 
if I tell you.' 

Mel. No, no, hanghim, he has no ta(le«-But, dear 
Qriik) epccufe me, I have a little buiinefs. 
^ Care. Pr'ythce, get thee gone : thou feeft we are fe- 
nous, 

Mel. We*ll come immediately if you- 11 but. go in, 
and ke^p up good humour and fenfe in the company ; 

PrVthee do they'll fall afleep elfc. 

; Brisl. 'Egad fo they will Well I will, I will.; gad 

ou (hall command me from the zenith to the nadir. * 
Jut the deuce take me if I fay a good thing 'till vou 
come-"^BUt pr'ythee,- dear rogue,- make halte, pr'ythee 
n^ke hade, I fliall burft elfe.— And yonder your uncle, 
my Lord Touchwood, fwears he'll difiaherit you, and Sir 
Paul Plyant threatens to difol^m you for a^foi^-in^aw,. 
and my Lord Froth won't dance at your wedding to-mor- 
row ; 
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row ; nopthe deuce take me, I won't write your epithaU* 
aaium and fee what a condition you*rc like to be 

bnottght to. 

Mel. W^, VVL fpeak but three wordt, and Mow 
you. 

J?r*^. Enough^ eiroBgh. Ctrelefs, bring your appre- 
hcnfion aiong with you. [^Exitm 

Csre^ Pert coxGonil». ' 

MH. Faith, 'tis a^good-natured coxcdmb, and lias ve« 
ry entertaining follies'— —You muft be more humanie 
.to faim ; at this jundure it will do me ferrice. 1*11 tell 
you, I would hare mitth continued this day at an^ rate ; 
tho' patience purchafe folly, and attention be pg[^ witli 
noife. There 4ire times ' when fenfe may be unfcafona- 
ble, as well as truth. Pr'ythee do thou wear none to- 
day ; Imt allow Briik to have wit, that thou may ft feem % 
fool. 

Care. Why, how now, why this extravagant propo- 
fition ? 

MpI, O, I would have n<^ room for ferious defign, for 
I am jealous of a plot. 1 would have noife and imperti- 
nence keep my Lady Touchwood's head from working: 
•for Hell is not more bufy than her brain, nor contain? 
^fnore devils than that imaginations. . 

Car€. I thought your rear of her had been ov^r^^— Is 
not to-morrow appointed for your marriage with Cyn- 
thia, and her father Sir Paul Plyant come to fettle the 
wriungs this day, on purpofc ? 

MeL True; but you (hall judge whether I have not 
reafon to be alarm^. None befides you and Maftwell 
jfre acquainted with the fecret of my aunt Tdtjch wood's 
violent paffion for me. Since my firft refufal of her ud- 
drefles, ihe has endeiivouFed to do me all ill offices with 
my uncle ; yet has managed them with riup fubtilty^ 
that to him they have borne the face of kindnefs, while 
her malice, like a dark lanthorn, only (bone upon me, 
where it was dire^ed. Still it gave me lefs perplexity to 
prevent the fuccefs of her difpleafu re, than to avoid the 
importunities of herloiTe; and of two evils, I thought 
myfelf favoured in her averfion : but whether urged by 
her defpair, and the (hort profpe6l of time (lie faw, to 
accompGih her de%us^ whether the hoj^es of revenge, 
•r of her love, terminated in the view of thjs jny mar- 
B . t'ia^c. 



ciage mhh Qynthiai I 4Mtow iu»r; hot-ibit'vi^wiigftfe 

.lurpriz©d;ncin MybecU— — . >.. 

&rf. Was there ever fuch a fury ! *Ti8 w«H Natafb 
Jias not jMit ic kkC» her ies's pbWer «> illvUh.^WeUy blefs 
U8! proceed. What followed ? 

Afel^ What &t fiitl «mii)Ked/me; for I looked to have 
feen her in all the tranfports of a flighted a|>d teTengefut 
woman : but when I expeded tbombr froiBf fcec mce, 
and lightninjj- in her iyct, I faw. .heriftel«ed iotd Hars, 
and hufhed into a %k4 It Ivaa long 'before eUher -of tts 
fpoke, paflion had tied her tongue^ «ud amaKemefie swoft. 
—In (hort, the confe<^iieace was thut a ibeomiaedflo- 
thins that the mod violent love coukl urge, or teader 
wordg exprefs ; which when (he faw bad no dffed, but 
flill I pleaded honour and neatnefs -isf Wood «6 mj unele, 
then came the iborm I feared at firfl:; fbr dartMg frotn 
my bed -fide like a fury, (he flew to my fwbrd, and With 
much ado I prevented lier doing me or h^rfetf a mifchief : 
having difarmed her, in a guft of paffion flie left me, and 
in a refblotion, Confirmed by a thoiiTand curfes, not to 
clofe her eyes, 'till they had feen my ruin. 

Care. Exquifite woman ! But what the devil does ihe 
think thou haft no more fenfe than to. get an heir upon 
her body to difinherit thyfelf : for, aa I take it, this fei- 
tlement upon you, is with a provtfo that your uncle have 
no children. 

MeL It is fo. Well, the fervlce you are ta do me 
will be a pleafure to yourfelf ; I muft get you to engs^ 
my Lady* Plyant all this evening, that my {^ious aunt 
may not work her to her ihtereft* And if you chance to 
lecure hec to yourfelf, you n>ay incGne, her to mine. 
She is handfome, and knows it i is veryfilly* and thinks 
ihe has fenfe, and haa an old fond hutband^ 

Care. 1 confefs a very. fair ^sundafioii 'for a lover to 
build upon. ' • -^ • 

Mel. For my Lord Froth, he and his wife will be fof* 
ficiently taken up with admiring one another, andBri&'f 
galantry, as they call it. 1*11 obferve my uncle myfcif ; 
and Jack Mafkwell has promifed me to watch my aunt 
narrowly, and give me notice upon any fiifpicion* Aa 
for Sir Paul, my wife father-in-law that is to be, my 
dear Cynthia has fUch a ihare in his iittherly fbndaefs, he 

WOuU 
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would fcarce make her a mometit uaeafy, to have hec 
bappy^hereafter. , j . 

Care. So^- you. have maaned yiouf works;. but I wi(h 
you may not have the weakeft gMard where the (^tiemy 
is ftroogefV^ 

MeL Maikwe]>| you inean; pr'y thee why fhould you 
Aifpe^ him ? 

Care* Faith, I cannot help it ; you know I never liked* 
him ; I am a little fuperftiiious in phyliognomy. 

il^/. He.bas-obH^ttoaa of gratitude to bind him to 
me ; his dependence upon iiiy uncle U through my 
means* , 

Care* Upon your aunt, you me9D« . i , . 

Mel. My auntJl . ) 

Care. 1 am miftaken ifthetie.he. no| n famiUanty be- 
tween them you do not fufped, notwithflanding her pa(V 
fion for you. 

McL rooh, .pooh« nothing in the world but his de * 
figo^ 10 d^ me. fcrvice ; and. he endeaxiours to be well in 
bcf efl^emv • that he mgy be able to eiFcd it. 

Care. Wellf I (hall be glad to be. mifUken ; but your 
aunt^s averiiQO in her revenge cannot be any way (o ef? 
fe^iually Aiewn, as in bringing forth a child to difinheric . 
you. She is handfome and cunning, and. naturally wan« 
ton. Maikwell is flefh and blood at bei^« and opportu*- 
nicies between them are frequent. His afiedtion to you, 
you have confefied, is grounded upon his interefl^ that 
;you have tranffdaDted ; and ihould. it take root in my la« 
dy, I do not fee what you can expe£t from the fruit. 

Mel. J con^fs. the confequence is viiible, wjere your 
fufpicions Juft. — But fee, the company iff broke up, let 
us meet them. . . . : 

JB«/>r Z.0r/^ Touchwood, Lord Ytoth^ iV/r Paul, Ply ant^ 
^, .ondBriik. 

Ld. 71 Out upoh't, nephew—— leave your father-in^ 
lav, and me, • to .maintain' our ground againft young 
people- 

MeL I beg your Lordlhip's pardom— we were juft .re- 
turnin^> . ' , . 

Sir P. Weteyou, Xofi ? Gad$bud, miich better a^. it 

is — Good, firange ! I fwear I'm almoft tipfy— t'other 

bottle would.have^beea to >. powerful for me-«-as fure as 

B 2 can 
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can be it would.— We wanted your company, but Mh 
Brilk — where is he ? I fwcar and vow he's a mod tace- 
tious perfon— and the beft coiApaay*— -^And my Lord 
Frotb, your Loidfhip is fo merry a man, he, he, he. 
Ijd, F. O foy, Sir Paul, what do you mean? Merry! 

barbarous ! I'd as Here you called me fool. 

^/> P. Nay, I proteft and vow now, 'tis true ; when 
Mr. Brilk jokes, your Lordfhip's laugh does fo become 
you, he, he, he. 

Lii, F, Ridiculous ! Sir Paul, you*re ilraogely miih- 
ken ; 1 find Champagne is powerful. 1 ailure you. Sir 
Paul, I laugh at nobody's jeft but my own, or a lady's i 

1 afllire you. Sir Pauh 

Brisi. How ! how, my Lord ! What, affront my 
wit ! Let me periih, do I nei-er fay any thing worthy to 
be laughed at ? 

Ld. F, O foy, don't mifapprchend me ; 1 don't fay 
fo, for I often imile at your conceptions. But there is 
Bothing more unbecoming a man of quaiiry, than to 
laugh ; *tis fuch a vulgar expreffion of the paflion ! extry 
hody can kugh. Then efpeciadly to laugh at the je(l of 
an inferior perfon, or when any body clfe of the feme 
<|uaHty doed not laugh with one. Ridiculous ! to be 
pleafcd with what pltafes the croud ! Now, when I 
laugh, 1 ahvays laugh alone« 

Broh I fuppofe that's becaufe you laugh at your own 
jefts, 'egad, ha, ha, ha. 

Lif. F, He, he, I fwear tho*, your raillery provokes 
the to^ a fmile. 

MrrsL Ay, my Lord, it's a fign I hit you in the 
teeth, if you (hew 'em. 

I^. F. He, he, he, I fwear that's fo very pretty, I 
can't forbear. 

* Care. I find a quibble bears nK)re fway in your Lord- 

* fhip's face than a jcfl.* 

Ld» 7, Sir Paul, if you plcafe we'll retire to the ladies, 
and drink a di(h of tea to fettle our heads. 

• Sir F, VVith all my heart. — Mr, Briik, you'll come to 
us —^-or call me when you joke — I'll be ready to laugk 
jncontinem Fy. [Exfunt Lif, Toyxch, #»// 6'*r Pauk 

Afr/. But does your Lordiliip never fee comedies ? 
X^. Fw O yes, fometimes^ but I never laug^ 
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MeL No? 

i</. F, Oh j no— never laugb indeed, Sir. ^ 

Care. No I Why, what d'ye go there for ? 

JLJ, t. To diftinguifti myfelf from the . commonalty, 
«nd mortify the poets ;— the fellows grow fo conceited 
when apy of their foolifli wit prevails upion the fide- 
boxes. — ^I fwear--*— he, he, he, I have often con drained 
^y inclinations to laugh" he, he, he, to avoid giving 
\them encouragement. 

Mei. You are cruel to yourfelf, my Lord, as well as 
malicious to them, 

Lii. F. I confefs I did myfelf fome violence at firfi*, 
but now I tHink T have conquered it. 

Brisk* Let me periih, my Lord, but there is fome- 
thing very particular in the humour; 'tis true, it. makes 
againft wit, and Vm forryfor fome friends of mine that 
write, but 'egad, I love to be malicious.— Nay, deuce 
take me, there's wit in't too—* — :«nd wit muft be foiled 
by wit; cut a diamond with a dianjond, no other way^ 
'egad^ 

Lii. F, Oh, I thought you would not be long befcre 
yoii found out the wit. ' . 

Care. Wit! In what ? Where the Devil's the wit in 
not laughing when a man has a mind to'c ? 

Brtjk, O lord, why, can't you find it out ?— \^'hy, 

there 'tis, in the not laughing Don't you apprehend 

me ? My Lord, Carelefs is a very honeft fellow, but 

hark yc— you underlUnd me, fomewhat heavy, a liitle 
flmilow, brfo,— Why, I'll tell you now, fuppofe-now you 
come up tcmc— — Nay» pr'y thee Car elcfs be inflrudted; 
Suppofe, as I was faying, you come up to me holding 
your fidesi and laughing, a#if you would — — VVcl: — I 
look grave, and aik the csaufe-of this immoderate mirth — 
You laugh on dill, and are not able to tell me-»— Still t 
look grav^ not fo n^uch as fmile^ ■ ■ 

Care. Smile, no, what the Devil Ihould ydu fmile at, 
when you fuppofe I can't tell you ? 

Brisk. Pfhaw, plhaw, prVthee don*t interrupt me.-— 
But I tell vou, you (hall tell me— at M— -But it £hHll bej 
a great while firft. 

Care. Well ; but pr'y thee don't let it be a great vvhile< 
b^caufe I long to have it over. 

B 3 Bnjk. 
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Brisk. Well then, you tell roe fome good jeft, or rciy 
ivitty thing, taugh'mg all the while as it you were ready 
to die a nd I hear it, and look thus^ ■. Would, not 
,you be difappointrd ? 

Care, No : tor if it were a witty thing, I fhould not 
txpcA you to underhand it* 

LJ. F. O foy, Mr. Carelefs, all the world allows Mr. 
Brilk to have %vit ; my wife fays he has a great deal. I 
hope you think her a judge. 

Brisk, Pooh, my Lord, his voice goes for nothing.—^ 
I can't tell howto make him apjprehend. — Take it t'other 
way. Suppofe I fay a witty thmg to you ? 

Care* I'hen I {\vA\ be difappointed indeed. 

MeL Let him alone. Bride, he is obflinatelyl>ettt not 
to be inflruded. 

Brisk. I'm forry for him, the deuce take me^ 

Mel, Shall we go to the ladies, my LonI ? 

U, F, With all myheart;-— — methinks weare afo- 
litude without them. 

MeL Or, what -iay you to another bottle of Cham- 
pagne ? 

Lii, F. O, for the univerfe, not a drop rocM-e, I be* 
feech you. Oh, intemperate ! I have a fluflring in my 
face already. [Takes out a pocket glafs^ and looks in it* 

Brisk. Let me fee, let me fee,. m.y Lord, Lbroke my 
glafs that was in the lidof my fnuff-box. Hum; \ Deuce 
take n)e, I have encouraged a pimple here too» 

\Takes the glafsy amdhoks^ 

Ld, F. Then you muA mortiiy him with a patch ; my 
wife fiiali fupply you*. Come, gentlemen, alhns^ here 
h company coming. \^Exeuntm 

Enter Lad^ Touchwood and MaikwelL 

L. T. I'll hear no mor e ■ Y 'arc fiilfe and ungrate- 
ful ; come, I know you falfc. 

Mask. I have been frail I confefs, Madam, for your 
Ladyfliip's fcrvice. 

L, 7. That I (hould truft a man whom I had known 
betray his friend \ 

Mask, What friend have I betrayed; Or to whom ? 

Z.. r. Your fond friend Mellcfont, and to me— — 
Can you deny it ? 

Mask, I do not« 
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jL. 71 Have you not wronged my Lord, who has 
been a father to you in your wants, and given you be- 
ing ? Have you not wronged him in the higheil manner, 
in his bed ? 

Mask, With your Ladyihip's help, and for your fer- 
-vice, as I told you before. 1 cannot deny that neither* 
Any thing more, Madam ? 

£.. y. More! audacious villain. Oh, what's more is 
moft my fhame— Have you not di (honoured me ? 

il£»l. No, that I deny ; for I never told in all my 
life : fo that accufation's anfwcred.— -On to the next. 
- Z,. y. Death, do you dally with my paffion } Info- 
lent devil ! But have a care— —provoke me not ; for, 
by the eternal fire, you (hall not efcape my vengeance- 
Calm villain ! how unconcerned he (binds, confefling 
treachery and ingratitude ! Is there a vice more black? 
■■ - Oh, I have excufes, thoufands, for my faults 5 fire 
in my temper, paffions in my foul, apt to every provo- 
cation ; oppreiled at once with love and with ddfpair : 
butafedate, a thinking villain, whofe black blood runs 
temperately bad, what excufe can clear ? 

Mask. Will you be in temper, Madam ? I would not 
talk not to be heard. I have been [Sfje ivalks about difoT" 
tiered^"] a very great rogue for your fake, and you reproach 
me with it ; I am ready to be a rogue (Hll, to do you fer- 
vice ; and you are flinging confcience and hotrour ih my 
face, to rebate my inclinations. How am I to behave 
myfelf ? You know I am your creature, my life and for- 
tune in your power ; to difoblige you brings me certain 
f uin. Allow it, I would betray you, I would not be a 
traitor to myfelf: I do not pretend to honefty, becaufe 
you know I am a rafcal : but I would convince you from: 
th^ ncceffity of my being firm to you. 

X. T, Necefiity, impudence! Can no gratitude in* 
dine you, no obligations touch you ? * Have not my 

* fortune and my perfon been fubje6fed to your plea- 

* fure?* Were you not in thenaturebf a fervant, and 
have not I in efte6t made you- lord of all, of me, and of 
my Lord? Whereis that humble love, the languifhing^ 
that^adoration, which once was paid va^^ and everlailing- 
ty engaged? ,. , 

Mash 



;ao THE P QUEL j; RKAl«R. 

Mask. Fixed, rooted in my heart, whence. notfaiDg 
can remove them, yet you ' 

L. T. Yet, what yet ? 

Mask. Nay, mifconceive me not, Madam, when 1 
fay I have had a generous atad a feithfulp&ffion, which 
you had never favoured b^tthro' revenge tind jx>licy« 

Z. r. Ha I 

Mask. Look yoa, Madam, we are alone,— Pray ton - 
tain yourfelf, and hear me. You know you loved youdr 
nephew when I firft fighed for you ; I quickly foaiid it ; 
an argument that I loved : for with that art you veiled 
your pailion, 'twas imperceptible to all but jealous eyes. 
This difcovery made me bold, I.confefs it; for by it I 
thopght you in my pow.er. Your nephews fcorn of yoa 
added to my hopes ; I watched the occaiion, and took 
you, jufl repulfed by him, Wi»rm at onc^ with love and 
indignation ; your difpofition, my arguments, and h«p- 
Py opp->rtunity, accomplifhed my defign ; I preft the 
yielding minute, and was bVeft. How I have loved you 
£nce, words have not ihewn, then h^w fliould word^ 
exprefs ? 

L. 71 Well, moliifying devil ! And have I not 

met your love with forward fire ? 

Mask. Your zeal I grant was ardent, but mifplaced ; 
there was revenge in view; that woman's idol -had de*- 
filed the temple of the god, and love was made a mock- 
worfhip.— A fon and heir would have edged young 
Mellefont upon the brink of ruin, 4nd left him none but 
you to catch at for prevention. 

L. T. Again, provoke me ! Do you wind me like a 
larum, only to roufe :my ililled foul for your diverfion ? 
Confufion ! 

Maskl Nay, Madam, I am gone, if you selapfe— -r* 
What needs this ? I fay nothing but what you yourfelf, 
in open hours of love, have told me. Why. ihould you 
deny it ? Nay, how can you ? Is not all this prefcnt heat 
owing to the fame fire ? Do you not love him ftill ? How 
have I this day oflended you, but in not breaking off his 
match with Cynthia ? which, eie to-morrow, ihall be 

done had you but patience* 

• L, T. How, what faid you, Maikwell>-**- Another 
caprice to unwind my temper ? 

Mad\ 
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JIasL By Heav*n, no ; I am your Have, the flave of 
all your pleafurcs ; and wVll not rett '»U I have given you 
peace, would you fufFer me, 

L, y. Oh, Maikwell, in vain do I difguife me from 
thee, thou knoweO: me, knowell the very inmoft wind- 
ings * and recedes' of my foul.- * Oh, Mellefont ! I 

♦ bum ;* married to-morrow I Defjwiir ftrikes me ! Yet 
my foul knows I hate him too : let him but once be mine, 

* and next immediate ruin feize him,* 

Mask. Compofc yourfelf, you iliall poileft and ruin 
him too — Will tbut pleafe you ? 

Z. f. How, how ? thou dear, thou precious villain, 
how? 

. Mask. You have already been tampering with my La- 
dy Plyant. 

JL. T, I have ; (he is ready for any unpreilion I think 
fit. 

Mask, She muft be thoroughly perfuaded that Melle* 
font loves her* 

L. T. She is fo credulous that way naturally, and 
tikes him fo well^ that ftie will believe it iailer than I can 
perfuade her. But I don't fee what you can propofe 
jfrom fucha trifling defign ; for her firft converfing with 
Mellefont will convince her of the contrary.^ 

Mask. I know it— I don't depend upon it.— But it 
will prepare fomething elfe ; and gain us leifure to lay a 
ilronger plot.«— ^-If I gain a little time, I ihall not want 
contrivance. ' - 

One minute gives invention to deftroy. 
What CO rebuild, will a whole age employ. 

End of the FihsiT Act* 
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- Enter La^ Froth attd Cytithiz^ 

Cynthia. 

INDEED, Madam! Is it poffible your Ladyflxip could 
have been fo much in love ? 
L.F, 1 could not fleep ; I did not flecp one wink for 
three weeks together. 
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Cjtt» Prodigious ! I wooder ws^t of fleqi, and fomuch 
lov«9 and fomuch. wit a« your Ladyibipba&y iUiiaottuni 
your brain. 

L. F. O my 4ear. Cynthia, you rauft nqt ijilly your 
fxiead — b«t really, aa you iky^- 1 wonder too— 4>|ic theft 
1 had a way« For between you and I, 1 had whiin£n 
asd vapours, but I gave them vent. 

Cyn. How, piay Madam ? 

L, jp. O, I writ, writ abandanily— «— ^Do you ne- 
yerwdtc? 

Cyti. Write, what ? » 

L.F ScHigs, elegies, fatires, encomium^, panegyrics^ 
lampoons, plays, or heroic poems. 

^, Oiord, not I/jy(adam; I am cement to be a 
courteous reader. 

Z». F. O inconfiftent ! in love,, and not write ! If my 
Lord and I had been both of your temper, we had ne^ 
vcr co«Ti« together— —O bMi mc ! what a fad thing 
would that have been, if my Lord and X (boitkL never 
h»Yfi met ! . ; 

Qfn^ Then n^b^r my horinQt/foix-woMtwCf have 
met with your match,, on inycfMifciencd. 

JL.F^ if my confeieDcc no more we (hould; thoa 
fay'ft right— r— for fure my Lord Froth is aa fine 9> 
l^ntlfman, and as much a man of quMity ! Ah .^ .po<^ 
thing at all of the common air— —I think I may fay he 
wants nothing. bpc a. blue ribband ^nd a^itar, to make 
him (hine the very phofphorus of our hemifphcrc. Do yott 
underfland thpfe two hard words? If you don% Fll ex- 
plain them to you* . 

, Cyn* Yes, yes. Madam, I am not fo ignorant.* 
At leafi I won'cowli it, t9 be troubled with your intbuc- 
tions I4fi^^ 

• li,. -Pt* Nay, I beg your pardon; but being derived 
from the Greek, I thought yoi^ ini|;ht have efcaped the 
etymology .-»— — But I am tlie more amassed, to find you a 
woman of letters, .and not write ! Blcfs me ! how can 
Mellefont believe you love hi|3i ? ; 

Cyn. Why faith, Madam, he that wqn*t take my 
word, fliall never hive it under my hand. 

L. F. I vow Mellefoni's a pretty genUeman, but ftic- 
thinks he wants a manner. 
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Q^ft. A manuer ! Wl»t*ft that, Madam ? 

jL.F* Some diflingiufliing quality, as for example, tke 
irl air or brillant of Mr. Briflc ; the folcmnity, yet 
complaifance of my Lord, or fomethin|r of his own that 
ihould look a Vktt\t je ne f^ai quoi \ he is too much a 
ocdibcrity in my mindU 

Cyn. He does vot Andeed affe^'either pertnefsor &r» 
mality, for which I like him— — #— Here he comes. 

£»/>r L^r^ Froth, Melkfoat, iso^Briik. 
Jmpcnioent creature ! I coukl almoil be angry with her 
now. [Afide. 

' JL. ¥* My Lond, I have' been telling Cynthia how 
much I have been in love with you ; I fwear I Itave^; 
. I'm not afhamed to own h now ; Ah ! it makes my 
iieart leaj>, I vow I figh when I ihink on't :— -My dear 
Lord ! ha, ha, ha, do you_ remember, my Lord ? 

\Squee%es him by tbt kanJ^ ioi^s kindly on bhn^ fig^^^% 
and then laughs out, 

Ld.F. Pleafant creature ! Perfe6My well. Ah! that 

look ! Ay, there it is ; who could refift ! 'T»vas fo 

my heart was made a captive at firil, and erer iince it 
has been in love with happy flavery. 

L. F. O that tongue, tlvit dear deceitful tongue ! that 
charming foftnefs in your mien and your expreflion, and 
then your bow ! Good, my Lord, bow as you did when 
I gave you my piAure ; here, fup^fe this jny piiaure— 
[Gitfes him a focket gla/sJ] Pray mind, my Lord ,- ah ! 
he bows charmingly; Nay, my Lord, you fhan'tkifsit 
fo much ; I ihall g^ow jealous, I vow now; 

[He lo^sfrofoundy hvo^ then kijjes the glafs. 

Ld. F. I faw myfelf there, andkiilfed it for your lake. 

L,.F^ Ah! gallantry to the.laft degree— Mr. Briflc^ 
you are a judge ; was ever any thing fo well bred as my 
lord? 

Brisk. Never anjr thing but jraur Ladylhip, let me 
periih. 4 

£,. i^l © prettSy turned again; let me die but you 
have a great deal of wit.— r- Mr, Meikfont, don't you 
think Mr. Briik has a world of wit? . 

Meh. O yes. Madam. 

Brisk, Odear, Madam '" ' v ' 

Z«. K An infinite deal ! 

Btiik. 
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Brisk. Oh Hearetis, Madam ■ » ■ 

JU F. More wit than any body, 

Brisk. I am everlaftingty your humble fenraot, deuce 
Cake me, Madam. 

LJ. jF« Don^tyott think us a happy couple ? 

Cyfi. I vow, my Lord^ I thiok you the happieft coih 
pte in the worid ; * for you are not only happy, in ooe 

* another and when you are together, hut happy in 

• yourfelves, and by yourfclves.* 

. L^. F, I hope Mellefont will make a^good huil»nd toQ« 

Cyn. *Th my intereft to believe he will, my Lord, 

Ld. F. D'ye think he'll love you as well aa I do my 
wife ? I am afraid not. 

Cyx. I believe he'll bve me better* 

LJ. F. Heav'ns ! that can never be i but why ddyott 
think fo? 

CyH. Becauie he has not fo much reafon to be fond of 
himfelf. 

L^ F. O yoMT humble ferrant for that, dear Madam. 
Well, Mellelbnt, you'll be a happy creature. - 

MeJ. Ay, my Lord, I (liall have the fame reafon for 
my happinefs that your Lordihip ha? ; I fliall think my* 
fclf happy. 

Ld. F. Ah, that's all., f 

Brisk. [Ta Ladj^ Froth.] Your Ladyihiji is in the 
Tight ; but 'egad I'm wholly turned into fatire. I cou- 
tefs I write but feldom, but vVben 1 do ^— .keen Iambics, 
'egad. But my Lord was telling tne, your Lady ihip 
has made an e(iay toward an lieroic poem. ' 

L. F. Did my Lord tell .yotf «? Ifes, I vow, and the 
fubjed is my Lord's love to me. And what do you tKink 
I call it ? I dare fwear you won*t guck-^-^^T/jc SUlabuIri 
ha, ha^ ha. 

Brisk. Bccaufe my Lord's title's Froth, 'egad ; ha, 
ha, ha, ha, dcute take mc, very apropos^ and furprizing, 
ha, ha, ba. ' - 

L. F. He, ay, is not it ?— *— And then I call my 
Lord Spumofa ; andmyfelf, what do ye think I call my« 
felf? . ^ • 

Brisk. La<5^illa, may be 'Egad lirannot tell. 

Z*. F. Biddy, that's all ; juft my own name. ' 
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Brisk. Biddy ! 'Egad very' pretty^— Deuce take me 
if your Ladyftip has not the an of fupri2iBg themoft na- 
turally in the worl d 1 h^j^ yoii^H ms^e me happy ia 
commiinicatiDg the poem. 

Lf A O, you muft be pfiy coafidcnt, I muft alk ycur 
advice*. . "' '/ 

.;'■ BrUki I'm yrttirhutiibleTerFtntj letmeperilh - i I 
prefume your Lady (hip Has read JBolJu ? 

jL. F. O yes, and Rapine, and Dacier upon Ariftotlc 

atid* Horace. My Lorfl, you muft niJt be jealous, I'ni 

communicating all to Mr. Briik. . . 

Ld. JP. No, no, ril allow Mr. Briik ; have you no« 
thing about you to fliew him, my dear ? 

L;F, Yes, I believe I have. — ^ Mr. Briflc, come 
will you go into the next room, and there I'll (hew you 
what I have. [Exeunt L. Froth ^WBrilk* 

LJ, jT. I'll walk a turn in the garden, and coixie ta 
you. [Exit Ld. Froth. 

Meh You are thoughtful, Cynthia, 

Cyn. I am thinking,^ tho* marriage makes man and 
wife one flefb, it leaves them ftill two fools $ and they 
become more confpicuous by fetting off one another. 

Mel, That's only when two fools meet, and their fol- 
lies are oppofed. 

Cyn. Nay, I have known two 'wits meet, and by the 
oppolition of their vni^ render themfelves as ridiculous as 
fools* 'Tis an odd game we are going to play at ; what 
think you of drawing'ftakes,^aod giving over in cimc ? 

MeL No, hang it, that's not endeavouring to win, hie* 
caufe it is poffible we may Ioi]e t fi»ce we have (huffled 
and cut, Jet*§ e'en turn lip trump U(3vv. 

(yn. Then I iind i^isiikecards, ifcitherof us have^ 
good hand it is an accident offortunC. 

MeL No,^ marriage is rather lik(b a 'game at bowls : 
fortune indeed makes the match, aifsd the two nfeareft, 
and fometimes the two fartheft are together, but the 
^ game depend* entirely upon judgment. 

Cyn, ^tillit is a gam&, and confec^'ently one of us muft 
be a lofer. 

MeL Not at ail ; only a fncn% ttlal of Ikill, and the 

winnings tobe kid out in an entertiiment. * What^i 

f here, the mufic !— — Oh, my Lord has promifed the 
C * com- 
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' company a npv (ong^ we*il get them to give it U8^t)y 

* the way, IMi^iams crpffhg thi^^ageJ] Pray let us hare 

* the favpiir of yoif> topra&ib the (bog betoce thecoma 

* pany hear it. - ' 

SONG, 

* Cynthia frowns wl|ene'er I woo her, 

* Yet (he'svcx'd if I gi re over; 

* Much fbe fears I (hould.undo her, 

* But much more to lofe her lover : 

* Thus, in doubtingi (he refufes ; 
.• And not winning, thus (he lofirt.' 

^ Pj-^theey Cynthia, looilc behind you^ 
^ Age and wrinKles wxJi o'crcake. you s 
' Then top late, deiire will find you, 

* When tl\e power n^uft. f^j^fake .you i 
^ Tliink, O think o'ch'fadcondition^ 
« To be paff, yet wi(h fruition/ 

Mel* Y9U (hall have my th;i^ks bej^w^ 

{to tfyemuf Cy tf^^^ci^ 
Enter Sfr Paul Plyant a«//Xtf^ Plyant, 

Sir P. Gads budi I am provoked into a fermenta^fuHi 
a^ my Lady Fi:Qth (ays; w^eyer the Hke read of; in 
&oryl * / 

Li P^ Sii.Pauf, have jat:i9;ice ; let me aloi^e to rattle 
him up. 

Sir P, Pray jrour Lady (hip giv.c me leave tobe.aogrv 
-— — ril rattle him up^ I warrant ypu, I'll firk him vfwi 
^.certiorari* 

L. P. You firk him ! 1*11 firk him myfelf. Prajr^ Sir 
Paul, hold you contented. 

* C^, Ble(i» me, what makes my f^uher mfiicl^ ^P^f* 
* fion! ■ I never few I^im thus beJfi^rc,' 

Sir. P. HoW yourfelf contented^ m^ lUdy I^lj^an^-^ 
I find paflion coming upon mp by infi^i9]^ii an(jl I^caJOti^qt 
fubmitas formerly, therefore give way. 

Z. P. How now ! will you l>e pleafed to retirCj and*^ 

Sir P. No marry will I not be plcafcdj; I am pleafed 
tQ be angry, that% my pleafure at this' time* 

Meh What can this mean ! • 

3 L.P. 
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Z. p. Gads my Fife, the man's di ft racked ; wTiy fiow' 
jiow, who are you ? What am 1 ? Slidiklps, can^ I go* 
verhyou ? What did I marry you forr Ami not to be 
abfolute and uncontroulablc ? Is it fit .a woman ^of my 
^irit and condud fiiould be contradicted in a matter of 
this concern ! 

Sir P, It concerns rnc, and only me : - — Befides, I 
am not to be governed at all times. When I am in tran* 
quility my Lady Plyant ftiall command Sir Paul ; but 
when I am provoked to fury, I cinnot incorporate, with 
patience and reafon, — as foon may tigers match with ti- 
gers. Iambs with lambs, and every creature couple with 
Its foe, as the poet fays. : — 

L, P- He's hot-headed ftill ! Ms in vain to taftc to 
you J but remember ,1 have a curtain-le(fture for you, 
you difobedient, headflrong brute. 

SirP, Noy 'tis becaufe 1 won't be headftrong, be- 
caufe 1 won't be a brute^ and have my bead fortified, 
that 1 am t^us exafperated. — fiut I will protc(^ my ho- 
nour, and yonder is the violator oF my fame. 

iL*P. 'Tisray honour that i§: concerned, and the vio- 
lation was intehaed to me. — —Your honour 1 ^ you hiavc 
jipnQ but what Fs in my keeping^ and I can dilpofe of It 
when J plcafer— therefore don't j)rovoke me. 

. Sir P. Hum, gads-hud the fays true ^Well, my 

X^ady, jm^rcb on, I will fight under you then ; I am 
convinced as far as pafiionwill permit. 

[Lai^ PI. tfW^/r Paul come up /j Mellefont^ 

Zr. P Inhuman and treacherous 
_ Sir P. Thou ferpent, and firft tempter of womaa- 
Idnd. . . 

Cyn. Blefs me, Sir ! Ma^am, what mean you ? 

SirP* Thy, Thy, comeawa)^ Thy, touch him not; 
come hither, girl, go not near him, there is hothingbut 
deceit about him ; makes are in his peruloe, and the cro- 
codile of Nilus is in his belly, he will eat thee up alive* 

L. P. Difhonourable, impudent creature ! 
^ MeL For Heaven's fake, Madam, to whom do you 
dire<5t this language ? 

L.P. Have I behaved myfelf with all the decorund 

and nicety, befitting the perfon of Sir Paul's wife ? Have 

I prcferved my honour ad it were in a (how-houfe for 

C z tbefe 
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thefe three years paft ? Have I been white and unfuUied 
eycn by Sir Paul himfelf ? 

Sir P. Nay, (he has been an invincible wife^ even to 
me, that^ the truth on't, 

jL. p. HaVe I, I fay, preferved myfelf like a fair 
ibeet of paper for you to make a blot upon ^ 
. Sir P. And (he fliall make a fimile \vith any woman in 
England. 

MeL I am fo amazed, I know not what to fay. 

Sir P. Do you think my daughter, this pretty crea- 
ture ; gads-bud ihe's a wire for a cherubin ! Do you 
think her fit for nothing but to be a flalking horfe, to. 
fland before you while you take aim at my wife ? Gads- 
bud I was never angry before in my life, and I'll ne- 
vei be appeafed again. 

MeL Hell and damnation ! this is n\y aunt ; fuch 
malice can be engendered no where elfe, [^^. 

L. P. Sir Paul, take CynthiaTrom his fight ; leave me 
to flrikehim with the,rcmorfeofhis intended crime. 

Qm, Pray Sir, flay, hear him, I dare affirm he's in- 
nocent. 

Sir P. Innocent ! Why, harlc'ee, come hither, Thy, 
hark'ee, I had it from his aunt, my filler Touchwood— 
Gads-bud, he does not care a farthing for any thing of 
thee, but thy portion ; why, he's in love with^my wife ; 
he would have tantalized thee, and made a cuckold of 
thy poor father,-^and that would certainly have broke 
my heart — I am fure if ever I fhould have horns, they 
would kill me ; they would never come kindly, I (hould 
die of them, like a child that was cutting his teeth 
I (hould indeed, Thy ^therefore come away ; but Pro- 
vidence has prevented all, therefore come away when I 
bid you. 

Qfn. I mufl obey. [Exeuftt Sir Paul attJ Cynthia. 

jL. p. Oh, fuch a thing ! the impiety of it flartlcs 
me — to wrong* fo good, fo fair a creature, and one that 
loves you tenderly — 'Tis a barbarity of barbarities, a^d 
nothing could be guilty of it 

Mei. But the greateft villain imagination can form, I 
grant it ; and next to the villainy of fuch a fa(5l, is the 
villainy of afperfing me with the guilt. How ? Which 
way was I to wrong her ? For yet I underftand you not.. 
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X. P. Why, ^ gads my life, to'ufin Mellefont, you 
cannot be fo pdrem{)tory as to deny it, when I tax you 
with it to your Face ; for, now Sir Paul is gone, you arc 
c(frum nobus. * 

MeL By Heiven I love her more than life, or 
L. P. Fiddle, faddle, don't tell of this and that, and 
every thing in the world, but give me mathemacular de- 
monllration, anfwer mediredlly— — But I have not pa»- 
tlence— Oh ! the impiety of it, as I was laying, and . 
the unparalleled wickednefs! O merciful father ! How* 
could you think to reverfe nature fo, to make thcdaugh^- 
ter the rteans of procuring the mother ? 
^ MeL The daughter to procure the mother ! 

i. P. Ay, for tho' I am not Cyntfeia's own mother, I 
am her father's wife, and that's near enough to make It 
inceft. 

]\ieLlntt^\ O my precious aunt, and the devil ifi 
conjunction* [AJt^e^ 

jL, p. b refleft upon the horror of that, and then th/s 
guilt of deceiving ev^ry body ; marrying the daughter 
only to malce a cuckold of the father ; and then feducbg 
roe, debauching my purity, and perverting me from the 
road of virtue, in which I have trod thus long, and ne- 
ver made one trip, not one faux pas ; (i confider ii, • 
what would you have to anfwer for, if you fhould pro- 
voke me to frailty? Alas ! humanity is feeble, Heaven 
knows ! very feeble, and unable to fupport itfelf. 

i)ieL Where am I ? Is it day ? and am I awake ? Ma- 
dam 

L,P,. And nobody knows how circumftances miy 

liappen together; to my thinking, now I could re- 

fiit the ftrongeft temptation — ^but yet 1 know,, 'tisira- 
poffible for me to know whether I could or not ; therc*s 
no certainty in the things of this life. 

Met, Madam, pray give me leave toaftyou one qudT- 
tion. . ^ 

Z., P. O lord, afk me thequeftion ! Ill fwedr I^ re- 
fufeit; I fwear ril deny it — therefore don't a&me; nay 
you flian't afk me, I fwear I'll deny it. O Gemini, you 
have brought all the blood into my face 5 1 warrant 1 ^m 
as red as a turky-cock ; O fye, couliti Mellefont* 
MeL Nay, Madam: hear me j I mean -i— 

^ C 3 i.F. 
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L* P. Hear you, oo, no ; Y\\ deny you firll, and 
bear you afterwards. For one does not know how one's 
mind may change upon hearing.— Hearing is one of 
^he fenfes, and all the fenfes are fallible; I won't truft 
my honour, I aflure you \ my honour is infallible and 
uncomatible. 

Meh For Heaven's fake, Madam* 

L. P. O name it no more— -Blefs me, how can yo\i 
talk of Heaven, and have fo much wickednefs in your 

heart? May be you don't think it a fin, they fay 

fome of you gentlemen don't think it a fin may be it 
is no fin to them that don't think it fo ; indeed, if I did 

not think it a fin but flill my honour, if it were no 

fin— ^- but then to marry my daughter for the conveni- 
ency of frequent opportunities— I'll never confent to 
that i as fure as can be I'll break the match. 

MeL Death and amazement Madam, upon my 

knees 

L, P. Nay, nay, rife up ; come, you (hall fee my good^ 
nature. I know love is powerful, and nobody can help 
his pafiion i 'tis not your fault, nor I fwear it is not 

mine. How can I help it if 1 have charms ? And how 

can jrou help it if you are made a captive I 1 fwear it is 

pity it (hould be a fault— but my honour well, but 

your honour too — but the fin ! — weH, but the neceflity 

— O lord, here's fomebody coming, I dare not ftay. 

Well, you muft confider of your crime, and drive as 
much as can be aeainft it — ftrive, be fure — but don't be 
melancholic, don°t defpaif — —but never think that I'll 
grant you any thing^; O lord, no;— -but be fure you lay 
afidc all thoughts of the marriage ; for tho*" I know you 
don't - - • • • - 

me, 

Jeabus! 

you — therefore dont hope — but don't defpair neither— 
O, they're coming, I muft fly. [Exit. 

Mel, [after a paufe.l So then— fpite of my care and 
forefight I am caught, caught in my lecurity.— Yet this 
was but a (hallow artifice, ^ unworthy of my Machia- 
-^ velian aunt.' There muft be more behiiui, this is but 
the firft fialh, the priming of her engine ; deftrudion 
ioWmi hard| if not mofl j^refently prevented. 

EnHr 
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£«/^r Malkwell. 
Mafkwell, welcome, thy prefence is a view of land, ap- 
pearing to my ihip wrecked hopes ; the witch has ralfed 
the florro, and her minifters have done their work ; yoii 
ice the veflels are parted. 

Mask. I know it ; I met Sir Paul towing away Cyn- 
thia. Come, trouble not your head, I'll join you toge- 
gether ere to-morrow morning, or drown between you in 
the attempt. 

MeL There's comfort in a hand ftretched out to one 
that's finking, though never fo far oft*. 

Mask, No finking, nor no danger— Come, cheer 
vp ; why you don't know that while I plead for you, 

your aunt has given me a retaining fee ;- nay, I am 

your greatefl enemy, and {he does but journey-work un« 
der me. 

Mel. Ha ! how's this ? 

Masi» What do ye think of my being employed in the 
execudon of all her plots ? Ha, ha, ha, by Heaven it 
is true; I have undertaken to break the match, I have 
undertaken to make your uncle difinherit you, to get you 
turned out of doors, and to ha, ha, ha, I can't tell 
you for laughing — Oh, (he has opened her heart to 
me- I am to turn you a grazing, and to— ha, ha,, ha, 
marry Cynthia myfelf ; there's a plot for you. 

Mel. Ha I O fee, I fee my riling fun ! light breaks 

thro' clouds upon me, and I ihall live in day O my 

Maikwell ! liow fhall I thank or praife thee ; thou hafi: 
outwitted woman.— But tell me, how couldd thou thus 
get into her confidence ? Ha ! how ? But was it her con- 
trivance to perfuade my Lady Plyant into this extrava- 
gant belief ? 

Mask. It was, and to tell you the truth I encouraged 
it fot your diverfion j tha' it make you a little uneafy for 
the prefent, yet the reflexion of it muft needs he enter- 
taining— I warrant Ihc was very violent atfirfl. 

Mtt. Ha, ha, ha, ay, a very fury ; but I was moft 
afraid of her violence at laft — If you had not come as you 
did, I don't know what fhe might have attempted. 

Mask. Ha, ha, ha, I know her temper.— Well, you 
muft know then, that all my contrivances were but bub- 
bles ; 'till at laft I pretended to have been long fecret^ 

ia 
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in love with Cynthra ; that did my bufinefs ; that con- 
vinced your au6t I might be trafted ; fince it was a^ 
much my intereft as hers to break the match : then, ftie 
thought my jealoufy might qualify me to aflift her in her 
revenge. And, inihorr, in that belief told me the fe- 
'crets of her heart. At length, wc mad6 this agreement, 
if I accomplilh herdefigns (as I told you before) (he has 
engaged to put Cynthia with all her fortune into my 
power. 

Mel, She is moft graciotjs in her favour. Wfell, and 

dear Jack, how haft thou contrived ? 

Majk» I would not have you ftay to hear it noW : fbr I 
don't know but flie may come this way ; I am td fne^t 
her anon ; after that, PIl tell you the whole matter ; be 
here in this gallery an hoirr hence, by that time I ima* 
gine ourconfultation may be over. 

Mel, I will ; 'till then fuccefs attend thee. [Exit* 

Mask, *T\\\ then fuccefs will attend me ; fot when I 
meet you I me^t the only obilacle to my fortune. Gyii- 
thia, let thy beauty gild my crimes ; and whatfoever J 
Commit of treachery or deceit (hall be imputed to me as a 
merit — -Treachery, what treachery ? Love cancels all the 
bonds of friendship, and fets men right upon their firft 
foundations, Duty to kings, piety to parents, gratitude to 
benefa6tors, and fidelity to friends, are ditferent and parti- 
cular ties; but the name of rival cuts thfem all afunde^, 
and is a general acquittance — Rival is equal, and Love, 
like Death, an univerfal leveller of mankind. Ha ! but 
is there not fuch a thing as honefty ? Yes, and whofoever 
has it about him, bears an en^my in his breall : for your 
honeft matt, as I take it, is that nice, fcrupulous, confci- 
cntious perfon who will cheat nobody but himfelf; fuch 
another coxcomb as your wife man, whofe too hard for 
all the world, and will be made a fool of by nobody biit 
Kimfelf. Ha, ha, ha; well, for wifdom and honefty» 
,.give me cunning and hypocrify ; Oh, Vis fuch a pleafurc • 
to angle for fair^faced fools \ — Then that hungry gudgeon 

Credulity will bite at any thing Why, let nie fee, I 

ha^e the fame face, the fame words and accents when I 
fpfeakwhat I, do think, and wlien f fpeak what I do not 

think the very fame and dear diffimulation is the 

otily art not to be known from nature* 

' ^ Why 
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Why will mankind be fools, and be decciv'd ? 
And why are friends* and lovers' oaths belie v'd ? 
When each who fearches ftri6lly his own mind, 
May fo much fraud and power of bafenefs find. 



End of the S£cond Act. 
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ACT IIL 
Enter Lord Touchwood, and Lady Touchwood. 

LadV Touchwood, 

MY Lord, can you blame my brother Plyant, if he 
refufe his daughter upon this provocation ? The 
contra6^ is void by this unheard of impiety. 

Ld^ 71 I don't believe it true ; he has better principles 
pho, 'tis nonfenfe. Come, come, I know my Lady 
Plyant has a large eye, and would centre every thing in 
her own circle ; 'tis not the firft time (he has iniftaken 
refpcdt for love, and made Sir Paul jealous of the civility 
ef an undeiigning perfon, the better to befpeak his fccur 
rity in her unfeigned pleafures. ^ 

X. T» You cenfure hardly, my Lord ; my li{ler*s hOf 
sour is venr well known. 

Ld. T, Yes, I believe I know fome that have been fa- 
miliarly acc^uainted with it. This is a little trick Tvrought 
by fome pitiful contriver, envious of my nephew's rae^ 
lit. 

L, 71 Nay, my Lord, it may be fo, and I hope it 
will be found fo : but that will require fome time ; for, 
in fuch a cafe as this, demonftration is neceflary. 

f^d. 7. There ihould have been demonftration of the 
contrary too before it had been believed ■■ 

Zr. 71 So I fuppofe there was. 

Ld. T. How ? Where ? When ? 

L. 7. That I can^t tell ; nay, I don't fay there was— 
I am willing to believe as favourably of my nephew as I 
can. * . 

Ld. 71 I don't know that. [Halfafide. 

L. 71 How? Don't you believe that, fay you, iny 
Lord? 

Ld. r. 
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LJ. f. Nd, t don't fay'fb— I tonfeft l^m tix)ut>llS& t» 
find you fo cold in his defence. 

L. T. Hrt defence I Blefs me, wonld jrott hav^ inc dc» 
fend an ill thing ? 

jW. y. You believe it then ? 

L. T, I don't know ; I im very umVilling to fpeak my- 
thoughts in any thing that may be to my coufin's dtiad* 
Tantage ; befides, I iind, my Lord, you are prepared to 
receive an ill impreflion fro& any opinion of mine whicb 
is not confcnting with your own : but fince I am like to 
be fufpe^ted in tlic end, and '[is a pain any longer to dif» 
fcmble, I own it fo you ; in (hort I do believe it, nay^ 
liind can believe any thing worfe, if it were feid to his 

chftrge Dbn't aflt me rtjr reafons, my Lord, for 

they are not fit to be told you. 

Ld* T. I am amazed ! Here muft be fomethihg nf^ore 
than ordinary in this. [Afid^,'\ Notfft to be told me, Ma- 
idam ? You can have no intereft whci^m I am not con- 
cerned, and conf^uently thie farhe reafonfe oVight to be 
tonvincing to me, Which create your fatrslaftion or dif« 
quiet. 

jL. T. But thofe which caufe my dif^ck 1 *im ^ill!h| 
tb have rembte JFriom your heaTing. X5b6'd my L6rd^ 
don't prefs me. 

Ld. r. Don't oWige rte to prdi ydu. 

jL. T. Whatever it was, 'tis pail ; abd ^hat \i biettcr t6 
be unknown which cannot b^ prevented j therefore, let 
me beg you to reft fatisfied. 

Ld» T. When you have told me, I mil ' 

L.T, You won't. 

Ld, T. By my life, my dear, I will. 

i. 71 What if you cannot. 

Ld. T. How? Then Imuflknow; nay. Twill. Nd 
more trifling — I charge you tell me— "By all 6ur mutual 
peace to come ; upon your dutjr -.— — i. 

L. T. Nay, my Lord, you nieed fay no more'to make 
me lay my heart before you, but don't be thus tranfpbrt- 
ed ; compofe yourfelf ; it is not of concern to makeyod 
lofe one minute's temper; 'tis not, indeed, my dear.— 
* Nay, by this kifs you ihan't be angry.' O lord, 1 

wifh I had not told you any thing Indeed, my Lord, 

you have frighted me. Nay, look pleafed, I'll tell you. 



THE DQUBLE DEALER. 5^ 

Ld.T. W<^11, welL 

L. y. Nay, but will you be calm ? ■ ■ ■ Indeed it U 
nothing but 

Ld.T, But what? 

Li T, But will you piomife me not to be angry ? 
Nay, yau muft — not to be angry with Mellefont — I dare 
fwcar he's forry — and were it to do again, would not 

LJ. T. SoiTy, for what ? 'Death, you rack me with 
^elay. 

Z,. 71 Nay, no great matter, only— —Well, I have 
your promife— pho, why nothing, only your nephew had 
a mind to amufe himfelffbmetimes with a little gallantty 
towards me. Nay, Ican^t think he meant anything fe- 
rioufly, but methought it looked oddly. 

Ld» T. Confuiion and Hell, what do I hear ! 

L* T. Or, may be, he thought he was not enough 
akin to me upon upon your account, an4 had a mind to 
create. a.nearer.relarion on bis own ; a lover, you know^ 
my Lord — ha, ha, ha. Well, but that's all — * Now 
' you have it ;* well, reroemb^ your promife, my Lord, 
' and don't takeany notice of it to him. 

Ld. 71 No, no, no— Damnation I 

X.«71 Nay, I.fwear you muft not — A little harmlefi 
nikth— only mifplaced, that's all.— But if it were morp 
'tis over now, and all is welL For ipy part, I hav^ for- 
got it; andfohas he, I hope— fori have not heard .any 
thing from him thefe two days. 

Ld. 71 Thefe two days ! Is it fo frclh ? Unnatural vil- 
lain ! 'Death, I'll have him flripped and turned naked 
out .of my doors this moment, and let him rot apd peri(h| 
iocefluous brute,! 

L. 71 Oh, for Heaven's fake, my Lord, you'll ruin 
me if you take fuch public notice of it, it will be a town- 
talk : confider your own and my honour— Nay, I told 
you, you would i\ut be fatisfied when you knew it. 

Ld. 7. Before IVe done I will be fatisfied. Un- 
grateful monfter ! How long ? ' ' 

*Z.71 Lord, I don't know :-^ — 1 wilh my lips haci 

grown together when I told' you — Almoft a twelvemonth 

—Nay, I won't tell y«u any more 'till you are yourfelf. 

Pray, n?y Lord, dqiv't let the xrompany fee you in this 

. diforder— Yet, I confefs, I'Cannot biame you; for I 

think 
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bink I was never fo furprized in my life — Who would 
hart thought my nephew could have fo mifconflrued my 
kindnefs — But will you go into your clofet, and recover 
your temper. I'll make an excul'e of fudden bufinefs to 
thecompi^ny. and come to you. Pray, good dear my 
Lord, let me beg you do now : I'll come immediatclyi 
and tell you all Will you, my Lord ? 

LJ, f . I will' I am mute with wonder. 

L, T, \^'ell, but ^o now, here isibmebody coming. 

IJ.T. Well, I go— -You won't ftay, for I would hear 
more of this. [£*//• 

L,T,1 follow inftantly : So* 

Enter Maikwell. 

Mask, This was a mafler- piece, and did not need my 
help — though I flood ready tor a cue to come in and con- 
firm all, had there been occaiion. 

JL. T, Have you feen Mcllefbnt ? 

Ma^k, I have ; and am to meet him here about this 

L* T, How does he bear his difappointment ? 

Mask, Secure in my aifiilance, he feemed not muck 
afHidted, but rather laughed at the (hallow artifice, which 
fo little time muft of ncceffity difcover. Yet he is ap- 
prehetiiive of fome farther defign of yours, and has en* 
gaged me to watch you . I believe he will hardly be able 
^o prevent your plot, yet I would have you uie caution 
. and expedition. 

L. T. Expedition indeed ; for all we do muft be per* 
formed in the remaining part of this evening, and before 
the company break up, left my Lord ftiould cool, and 
have an opportunity to talk with him privately— My 
Lord muft not fee him again. 

Mask* By no means ; therefore you muft aggravate 
my Ix)rd's difpleafure to a degree that will admit of no 
conference with him.*— — What think you of mentioning 
me? 

i.r. How? 

Mask. To my Lord, as having been privy to Mclle- 
font*s deli^ upon you, but ftiil udng my utmoft endea* 
vours to difluade him : ^ tho' my frieridftiip and lore to 
* him has made me conceal it ; yet you may fay, I tbrea* 

' teneA 
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' tened tbe next time he attempted any thing of that 
* kind, to difcover it to my I^rd.' 

X. T, To what end is this ? 

Mask. It win confirm my Lord's opinion of my ho- 
nour and honefty, and create In him a new confidence 
in me, which (fbouKl this defign mfcarry) will be ne- 
ceflary to the forming another plot that I have in my 
head to cheat you as well as the reft. [/^^r, 

JL, T, ni do it-!— I'll tell him you hindered him once 
from forcing me* 

Mask, Excellent ! ybuT Ladyfliip has a moft improving 
fancy. You had befl: goto my Lord, keep him as long 
as you can in his clofet, and I doubt not but you will 
mould him to what you pleafe ; your gueils are fo enga*- 
ged in their own fblUes and intrigues, they'll mifs nei- 
ther of you. 

L. !• When Ihall we meet?— At eight this evening 
in my chamber; there rejoice at our fuccefs, and toy 
away an hour in mirth. lExi't, 

Mask* I will not fail. ■ I know what (he means 

by toying away an hour well enough. Poxj I have loft 
9II my appetite to her ; yet (lie's a fine woman, and I. 
loved her once. ' But I don't know, fince I have been 
\ in a great mcafure kept by her, the cafe is altered ;* 
what was my pleafure is become my duty ; and I have as 
little ftomach to her now as if I were her hufband. 
Should (he fmoke my delign upon Cynthia, I were in a 
6ne pickle. She has a damned penetrating head, and 
knows how to interpret a coldnels the right way ; there- 
fore I muft diiTemble ardour and ecftafy, that's refolved : 
How cafily and pleafantly is that diilembled before frui- 
tion ! Pox on it, that a man can^t drink without quench- 
ing his thirft. Ha ! . yonder comes Mellefont thoughtful. 
Let me think : meet her at eight — hum — ha ! by Hca- 
' Ten I have it— if I can fjpeak to my Lord before — * W?s 
* it my brain or Providence ? no matter which'-— I will 
Ikceive them all, and yet fecure myfelf, 'twas a lucky 
thought! Well, this double-dealing is a jewel. Here 

he comes, now for mc: 

. [Maikwell pretending not to fee him^ walb hj him^ and 
ffe^ks as U "were to hlmfelf^ 

D Enter' 
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£taer Mellefont mnjtng, 

MtsL Mfercy on us, what will Ac wickednefs of this 
world come to ? , 

^ Mel. How now, Jack > What^ fo full of contcmpla- 
tion that you run over ! 

Mask. I*m glad you are come, for I could not contain 
myfclf any longer, and was juft going to gire vent to a 
fccret, which nobody but you ought u>dri& down.——* 
Your aunt is juft ^jonc from hence. 

Mel. Afld having trufted thee with the fecrets of her 
foul, thou art viilainoufly bent to difcover them all to 
me, ha? 

Mask. I am afraid my frailty leans that way*— But I 
don't know whether I can in honour difcovcr them all. 

Mel. All,,all man. What, you may in honour betray 
her as far as (he betrays herfelf. No tragic^ defign upon 
my pcrfon, I hope. 

Mask. No, but it is a comical defign upon mine. 

3fel What doll thou mean ? 

Mask. Liften and be dumb We hafVe been bargain- 

bg about the rate of your ruin — — - 

McI. Like any two guardians tp an orphan hcirefi 

Mask. And whereas pleafure is generally paid with 
mifchief, what mifchief I do is to be paid with pl^fure. 

Mei. So when you've fwal lowed the potion, you fwce- 
Icn your mouth with a plumb. 

Mask. You arc merry, Sir, but I ihall probe your con- 
fiitution. In iliort, the price of your baniihment is to be 
paid with the perfon of 

Mel, Of Cynthia, and her fortuiic-*Why you forget 
you told me this before. 

Mask. No, no So far you are right ; and I am, a« 

an earn eft of that bargain, to have full and 'ftte pofieffion 
of the perfon of your aunt. ' 

MeL Ha ! Pho, you trifle. 

Mask. By this light, I am ferious ; all raillery. apart— 
I knew 'twould ftun you :—^Thi8 evening at eight Ihc. 
will receive me in her bed-chamber. 

Mei. Hell and the Devil, is file abandoned of all grace 
-^Why the woman is poflefled 

Mask. Well, will you go in my ftead ? 

M/. By Heaven into anot furnace fooncr* 

Mas^m 
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Mtih No, yeu would ^lot— it would not be fo cou- 
tcnienty as I can order matters. 

MeL What do ye mean ? ^^ 

MUmi. Meajft ? Not rodifappoint the lady, I afTure you 
-—Ha, ha, ha, how gravely he looks— -^Come, come* 
I woD^ perplex you. 'Tig the oply thing that Providence 
CDuld have contrived to. make me capable of ferving youi| 
ilther ta my inclination or your owi» ncceifiy. 

JdeL How, h»w, for Heaven's fake, dear. Mafkwell ^ 
Aiask* Why thu9**l*ll go accoitling to appointifient | 

ett ihal} have notice at the critical miaure to come smd 
'priee your aunt and me together ; counterfeit a rai2[« 
l^ioA me, and I will make my efcape through the pri- 
vate pailage from her chamber, which 111 take care to 
leave open? 'twiU be b^rd, if then you can*t bfiqg her 
to any conditions. For this difcovery will difarm her of 
all defence^ and leave her entirely at your mercy ; nay, 
ihe muft evfjc after be in awe of you. 

Jlf<r/. Let me adore thee, my better genius ! ^ By 
Heaven I %bkk it id not in the power of Fate to di£ip- 
point my hopes-~My hopes^ my certainty f 

^ Jifyik* WelU I'll meet you here within a quarter of 
•eight, and give you notice. [i&v«A» 

A(eL Good, fortune ever ga along witlk theew 
Enier Carelefs* 

Care* Mellefont, get out of the way, my Lady Ply- 
iuit*s coming, and I mail never fucceed while thou art in 
fight-*-— Tho* ihe begins to tack about ; but i made love 
9 great while to no purpoCe, 

Mel. Why> what^s the matter ^ She is conviiiced that 
I don't care for her« 

Care. I cannot get an anfwer from her that does not 
begin With her l^nour,, or lier virtVie^ her religion, or 
fome fuch cant» Then (he has told me the whole ilory 
iif Sir Paulas nine years courtflun f hovr he has lain for 
whole nights together upon the uairs before her eham<> 
l»er*door ; and tl^t the firft favour he received from her 
was a piece of an old fcarlet petticoat for a, ilomacher> 
which, fince the day of his marriage,, he hai, out of a 
piece of gallantry, converted into a night-cap, and w^ears 
n ftill wixh much folemnity on bis anniverftry wedding; 
iiiight.. 

D X MeL 
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MtL That I have ftcn, wuh the ccrcrtiony thcrcimt© 
lie^onging — For on ihat mght he creeps in at the bcdV 
ieet, like a gulkd Br.ira that has married a relation of the 
Grand Signior, * and that night he has his arnfis at li- 

* bcrty. Did (lie not tell you at what a di (lance ilie keepa 
^ him } He has confefled to me, that bat at fome 

* certain times, that is, I fuppofe, wheto flic apprehends 

* Ijcing with chiL*, he never has ihe privilege of ufing 

* the tamiTiarity of a huibaod with a wife* He was once 

* given to fcrambling'vvith his hands, and fprawling in 

* his Heep, and ever fincc (he has fwaddlcd him up itf 

* blankets, and his hands and feet fwathed down, andfo' 

* put to bed ; and tliere he lies with a great beard, like 9 

* Ku(Iianbear upon a drift offoow. You are very great 

* with him,* I wonder be never told you his grievances; 
hev^ill, I warrant you. 

Care. Exceilively foolifh ! But that which gives 

me moil hopes of her, is her telling mc of the marSy . 
temptationfi flie has refiiled, 

.MeL Nay, then you have her; for a womab*^ blag- 
ging to a man that (he has overcome temptations^ is an ar* 
gument that they were weakly bflered, aiid a challenge 
to him to engage her more irrelilHbly. * Fis only an en- 
hancing the price of the commodity, by telling you how 
many cuftomers have underbid her. 

Care. Nay, I don't dfefpair — But (illl (he has a grud- 
ging to you— —I talked to her t'other night at my Lord 
Froth's mafquerade, when I am faus(ied (he knew me, 
and I had no reafen to complain of my reception ; but \ 
find women are not the fame bare-faced and in malks 
and a vizor difguifes their inclinations as much as their 
frtces, ' " ' , ' 

M^L * Tis a miftake ; for women may moft properly 

* be faid to be unma(ked when they wear vizors ; for 
« that fecures them from blu filing, and being out of 

* countenance, and next to being in the dark, or alone, 

* they are moft truly themfelves in a vizor-maik.' Here 
they come. I'll leave you. Ply her clofe, and by and by 
clap a hiUct'donx into her hand : for a woman never 
thinks a man truly in love with her 'till he has been fool 
enough to think of her out of her iight, and to loVc fo 
aiuch time as to write to her, [Exit. 

Enttr 
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Enter Sir Paul ondLa^ Plyant. 

9ir P. Slttti^t wc difttirb yoar meditadon, Mir. Care- 
left f Yott iroaki beiit private ? 

Crrtf. You bring that along with jtou^ Sir Paul, thatr 
ftiatt be ahrty » welcome ta n»y pri ? ac jr. 

Sir P* O, fweet Sir, you load your humbfe fcrvants^ 
\(a^h me And my wife, WkI» contimial fiirours.. 

L* F. Sir Paul, what a p^rafe was there ! , Yon wilt 
he mdking fii*fwer9^ and taking that ttpon you which^ 
ought to lie upott rac r that you (hould have fo little- 
]^ree<Bflg t6tkhikllf r.Carfckfe did not apply himfe^f to roc 
Pirtiy, what hare you to entcrrain any body^s privacy f 
I fwear and declare in the See of the world Fm ready to 
Maib for your i gnorance. 

5frP. i acqurcfee, my Lady j-but dofl*t fnitb faloud.. 

lAJUitpber^ 

L,. P. Mr. Carelefs, if a perfbn that is wholly illite* 
rate RHght be fuppofed to be capable of being qtialifiedt 
to make a fatifable return to ^hofe obligations which yoa 
nft f^ctffed to confer upott one that is wholly incapaWc' of 
iKfiing <!|;u«li^lled i« aM- thofe circtrmflance's^ \ ana fare 4 
fliould rather attempt it than any thiitg' itt the Worlt},, 
fCliw/^«.}' for rm-furc there^s nothing in the worlck 
'ifh« ineotikl rather. [Cwxr/5/frj,] But I know Mr. Care* 
left id fb great a critic, arid fo fine a gentl«*raan, that it i» 
rmpoffiMefor m e- ■ 

Ceire. O HdiavefB ! Madam, you- confound mci 

Sit F. G»fe-bud, fhe*s a fine perfdn 

' £.• P. Olord! Sir, pardon, me; wewomen liavc nofr 
thofe advantages r I know my owii.i:ntperfe6lions— b-rt 
at the fittne t^meyou mnft glwe me leave to declare in the 
face of the world that nobody is more fenfiblc of favours 
and things ;. for^ with tb^ reijt-cve of my honour, 1 af- 
fureyou, llifr, Carekfs*, Tdon^t know atiy thing ia the 
world I would refufe to a. jperipn fo .meritorious ■ 
Youll pardon my want Oreiipreffion. 

Care, O^-ytwr Ladyfhlp^ is: abounding in afl esceHcncr^ 
J^articularly thaxof plrrale; 

L\ P- You arefor oWipng;, Sir. 

Care, Your Ladyihip* is fo dharmin^- 

Sir P. So, now, now;- now, ray Ladp^ 

ZmF* So well bred. 
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Care^ So fuTpriztng. 

JL, P^ So well dreitf (b honue mie/ty fi> eloquent, fo lui* 
iiffeded, fo eafy, fo free^ fo particular, fo ^reeablc ■ 

Sir P. Ay% fo, fo, there. 

-Care, Olord, Ibefeechyou, Madam, don't—— 

L. P. So gay, fo graceful, fo good teeth, fo fine 
fha})e, fo 6ne limbs, fo £ae linen, and I don*t doubt boc 
you have a very good Ikiu, Sir. 

Car^, For Heaveu^s fake, Madam I am quite out 
of countenance. 

JSJr P. And my Lady's quite out of breath ; or elfe 
you ftiould hear— GadVbud, you may talk of my Lady 
i'roth. 

Care. O fy, fy, not to be named of a day— My Loidy 
Froth is very well in her accomplifhnkents— »tMit it is 
when my Lady Plyant is not thought of— —If that can . 
f ver be. 

X.. P. O, you overcome me— That is fo exceffi^e* • 

SJr P. Nay, I fwear and vow that was pretty. 

, Care, O, Sir Paul, you are the happieft man alive* 
£uph a lady ! that is tlie envy of her own fex, and the: 
admiration of ours. 

SIrF* Your humble fervant ; I am, I thank Heaven,, 
in a fine way of living, as I may fay, peacefully and 
fcappily, and I think need not envy any of my neigh- 
bours, bleffed be Providence Ay, truly, Mr. Care- 

lefs, my Lady is a great bleffing^ a fine^ difcreet, wdl- 
fpoken woman as you ftiall fee if it becomes noc to fay 
fo ; and we live very comfortably together ; (he is a little 
haily foractimes, and fo am 1 5 but mine's foon over, 
and ,then I am fo forry— O, Mr. Carelefs, if it were not 
for oneihiug— — 

JEnier Boy iviib a Utter. 

Z. P. How often have you been told of that, you 
j;acka napes ? 

8irP, Gad fo, gads-bud Tim, carry it to my 

Lady, you ihould have carried it to my Lady firft^ 

Bqy^ 'Tis dire«^ed to y6ur worlhip. ~ 

Sir P.- Well, well, my Lady reads all letters firft— — 
Child, do fo no more J d'ye hear, Tim* 

Boy^ NO) andpleafeyou. \Zxiu 

SitF. 
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Sir P. A humour of my wife*s ; y6u knoir women 
liave little faacies— *-But as I was telling you, Mr. Care* 
kfs, if it were not for one thing, I (hould think myfelf 
the happiefl man in the world ; indeed that touches me 
nearj very near. 

Care, What ean that be. Sir Paul ? 

Sir P. Why, I have, I thank Heaven, a very plenti* 
ful fortune, a good efbte in the country, fomehoufcs in 
town, and fome . money, a pretty tolerable perfonal 
cibte ; and it is a great grief to me, indeed it is, Mr« 
Carelefs, that I have not a fon to inherit this« 'Tis 
true, I have a daughter, and a line dutifu^ child ike is, 
though I fay it, bleiled be Providence I may fay ; for in* 
dieed, Mr. Carelefs, I am mightily beholden to Provi. 
dence — A poor unworthy finner— ^feut if I had a fon, ah) 
that's my afflt<5tion, and my only afflidion ; indeed, I 
cannot refrain tears, when it comes into my mind. [Criesm 

Care. Why, methinks that might be eafily remedied % 
sny Lady is a fine likely woman. 

Sir P. Ob, a fine likely woman as you (hall feo in a 
fummer's day - Indeed (he is, Mr. Carelefs, in all 

rcfpeds. 

Care* And I Hiottld not have taken you to have been fo 
old 

Sir P. Alas! that's not ir, Mr. Carelefs: ah! that's 
not it ; no, no, you ihoot wide of the mark a mile ; in- 
deed you do; that's not it, Mr. Carelefs; no^ no, that's 
not it. 

Care. No, what can be the matter then ? 

Sir P. You'll fcarcely believe me when I (hall tell you 

m y Lady is fo nice It is very fh-angc, but it is 

true : too true — (he is fa very nice, that I don't believe 

(he would touch a man for the world. * At leafl not 

*^ above once a year ; I am- fure- 1 have found it fo ; and 
*- alas, what's once a year to an old man, who would do 
* good in his. generation !' Indeed,, it is true, Mr. Care* 
lew, it breaks my heart — I am her hufband, as I may 
fay ; though far unworthy of that honour, yet I am her 
hufband i but alas-a-day,. I have no more familiarity with 
. her perfon — * as to that m.atter'— — than with my own 
mother no indeed* 

Carfk 
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Can. AlAS-a-day ! this is a bmentablc ftoiy ; m j Lady 
muft be told on't ; (he imif^y t'uith, Sir Paul ; 'tis an. 
Injury to the world* 

$if F* Ab ! woqU to Heaves ycsa woiiU^ Mr. Care<- 
lefs ; you are mightily in her favour* 

Care. I warrant you, what> we muft bare a foo fiMne- 
ytny Of other. 

t^rP. Indeed^ I flould be idg^ly bound to you, if 
]KMa could being tt aboot^ Mr« Carelefs. 

L. P. Hefe» Sir Faul, it ia from your flcwaid, bero'Sft- 
a tetum of 6cx>L you nay take fifty of it ioc rhe next 
bilf^year. {Qiuts him tU Uutr^ 

Enter Lard Froth ^Dn/Cf otbia* 

ZhrF. How does niy prl ? Come hither to thy &ther^ 
poocbimby thou an melaacholic* 

hi,F* Heaven^ Sir Paul, you amaae me of all thiaga 
in the workl^-* You are never pleaied bu« when we are aSl 
upon the broad grin ; all laugh and m» company ; s^ f 
then 'tis fuch a fight to iiee foine teethr-«-^Sare you aro 
a great admirer of my Lady Wluder^ Mr. Sneer, and 
Sir Laurence Loud^ and that gang. 

Sir P. I vow and fwear (he is a very merry woaian^ 
but I think ihe bughsa Etrie too much. 

Ld. F. Merry \ O lord, what a character that is of « 
woman of qualsq p- -You have been at my Lady WW- 
fler's upon her day. Madam i 

Qm* Ye% myLord— I mufl humour this fool » [jf^. 

Ld.F. Well and how? bee! What is your fcnfc ol 
the converfation ? 

Cyn. O, mofl ridicolous, a perpetual concert of laugh-> 
ing without any harmony ; for fure, my Lord, to laugh 
out of time, is as difagreeable as to mtg out of time or 
out of tune. 

Ld,F. Hce, hee, hec, right; and then my Lady 
Whifler is fo ready — (he always comes in thiee bars too 
foon — And then, what do they laugh at ? For you know^ 
laughing without a jefl is. as impertinent, bee! as ' 

Cyn. As dancing without a fiddle. 

Ld* F. Juft i'faith, that was at my tongue's end; 

Cyn^ But that cannot be pioperly fatd of them, for 1 
think they are all in good nature with the worlds ami 
only laugh at one another ; and you mufi allow they 

have 
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hare all jells in their peribns, though they have none in 
their converfation. 

Ld, F, True, as I am a pcrfon of honour- » For 
Heaven'sfake let usfacrifice them to mirth a little. 

[Eftter Boy and'whifpers Sir P^uU 

Sir P. Gad fo— Wife, Wife, my Lady Plyant, I have 
a word, 

L, P. I am bufy, Sir Paul, I wonder. at your imper- 
tinence • 

Care, Sir Paul, harkee, I am reafoning the matter 
you know : Madam, if your Ladylhip pleafe we'll dif- 
courfe'bf this in the next room. [Ex, La/iy P. aftJ Care. 

Sir P, O ho, I wiihyou good luccefs, I wilh you good 
fuccefs. Boy, tell my Lady, when (he has done, I 
would fpeak with her below. [Exit Sir Paul. 

Enter Lady Froth and Brilk. 

L. F. Then you think that epifode between Sufan the 
dairy-maid, and our coachman, is not amtfs ; you know 
I may fuppofe the dairy in town, as well as in the coun- 
try. 

Brisk. Incomparable, let me perilh— But then being as 
lieroic poem, had you not better call him a Charioteer ? 
Charioteer founds great : befides your Lad3r(liip*s coach* 
man having a red race^ and you <:omparing htm to the 
fun — «-^And you know the fun is called Heaven's Chari* 
o'^er. 

.L. jP. Oh, infinitely better ^ I am extremely bcholdca 
to you for the hint ; llay, we'll read over thofe half a 
fcore lines •again. [Pulls out a paper. '\ Let me fee here,- 
you know what goes before ■ " the comparifon, you 
know. [Reads,"] * 

. For as the fun (hiocs every day. 
So of our coachman I may fay. 

Brisk, I am afraid that fimile won't do in wet weather 
— i^ — Beccufe you fay the fun ftiines every day. 

X/. F, No, for the fun it won*t, but it will do for the 
coachman, for you know there's moft occafion foir a 
coach in wet weather. 

Brisk. Right, right, that faves all. 

L. F. Then I don't fay the fun (bines all the day, but 
that he peeps now and then, yet he does (bine all the day- 
too, you know, though we don't fee him. . 

Brisk. 
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Brhi, Right, but the v\dg«r will oevci: coraprehcol 

that. 

L F. W^ you fliall kcar— Let me Tec. 
{keaJi,} For as the fua (hinet every day.« 
So of our coachman I mny fay ; 
He (hews his drunken fiery face, 
Jud as the fun does, more or lefs* 
BrJsi^ Th^it's rig^t^ all's ivell^ all's well, More or 
lefs. 
JC.F. [RiaJs.] 

Aai \vh^ St ttlgbt hk labour's done, 
Then tpQ, likQ Heaveii's charioiQ^r^ tbe&o ; 
Ay, Ciiar«ac«er does hotter. 
Into che dairy he defcesds^ 
AiHi there his whipping a«d his driving ends ; 
There he's fecune from danger of a bilk, 
Hisfadre is paid hiro, and he fets in miUi* 
ForSiifan, you ko^w, is Thet«9, and fo ■ - 

Bnsjkt Iricoippsu'ablc well and proper, 'egad*<^Bat I 
hare one exception to make— — Don't you think bific ( I 
k«ow it is good rhyme) but don't you think hUk and Aire 
ipo like a haickney coadimtn ? 

i, F, I fwpar and vow I am fifrald fo-> ■ ■ And yet ' 
our Jehu was a hackney coachman wfaea my LrOfd took 
hi«, 

Brt'jk, Was he? I am anfwered, if Jehu was a h«ck- 
«ey coach mao-r- You may put that in the m^j^rnd ootea 
tlho' to prevent ciiticifm— Only mark it with a imall a.ft«* 
pfm, and fay — Jehu was formerly a hackney coachmao. 

X« F* I will ; you'll oblige me extremely to writ^ 
notes to the whole poem. 

Brisk. With all my heart and foul, and proud of the 
▼ail honour, let me periih. 

i^. F, Hee, hee, bee, my dear, have you done ? 
Won't you join with us ? we were laughing at 9iy Lady 
Whifler and Mr. Sneer. 

ii. F, Ay, mydear— — Were you? Oh filth|p 

Mr. Sneer ; he's a naufeous figure, a moft fulfainic fop» 
fo b . He fpent two days togpther in going about 
Covent*Garden to fuit the lining of his coach with hia 
eQinpl«]ciqp» 
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had brought the ape into the world herfelf. 

Brisk. Who, my Lady Toothltfi ; O, fhe*8 a mofti- 
fying fpedtacle ; (he's always Chewing the cud like aaold 
€we, 

Cyn. Fy, Mr.Briik,. dringo is for her cough. 

Z. F. I have feen her t«ke them half-chet^red out of 
her mouth to laugh, and then put thetn in again— Foh, 

Ld.F. Foh. 

£. F. Then (he is always ready to laugh when Sneer 
o&rs to fpeak— and fits in expectation of his no jeil, with 
her gums bare, and her mouth open ■ 

Brisk. Like an oyfler at low ebb, 'egad— Ha, ha, hai 

* Cy«. [AfiJe.l Well, I find there are no fools fo in- 
« confiderable in thcmfelves, but they can render other 
* people contemptible by expofing their infirmities.' 

L.F. Then that t'other great flrapping lady— —I 
cannot hit of her name ; the old fat fool that paints fo 
exorbitantly. 

Brisk. I know whom you naean— But deuee take me, 
I cannot hit of her name neither-— Paints, d'ye fay ? 
Why, (he lays it on with a trowel-— Then (he has a 
great beard thatbrifi^les through it, and makes her look 
as if (he were plaifiered with lime and hair, let me pe« 
rifli. 

X. F. Oh, you made afongupon her, Mr.Bfift. 

Brisk. He ! 'egad, fo I did My Lovd can fog it. 

• Cyn. O good, my Lord, Ictus hear it.' 

Brisk. *Tis not a long neither— —It is a fort of an 
cpigrani, or rather an epigrammatic fonnet; I don't 
know what to call it, but it is iittire,— * Sing it, my 
• Lord/ 

LordYroi^JInp. 

AncIentPhillis has young graces, 
'Tis a firange thing, but a true ono ; 

Shiill I tell you how I 
She herfelf makes her own faces, 
And each morning wears a new one ? 

Whore's- the womfer now ? 

Brisk. Short, but there is fait in it j my way' of wri* 
ting, Vgad. 

4 JB«'^ 
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Enter F9»tman» 

i. P. How now ? 

Foot, Your Ladyfliip*8 chair is. come. 

L. F. Is nurfe and the child in it ? 

Foot. Yes, Madam. ' [Exit, 

L. F. Oi the dear creature ! let us go fee it. 

Ld, F« I fwear, my dear, you'll fpoil that child with 
fending it to and again fo often ; this is the feventh time 
the chair has gone for her to-day. 

. L.F. O la, I fwear it's but the fixth and I han*t 

feen her thefe two hours The poor dear creature 

1 fwear, my Lord, you don*t love poor little S:«ppho, 
Come, my dear Cynthia, Mr. Brifk, we'll go fee 
Sappho, though my Lord won't, 

Cyn. ril wait upon your Ladyfliip. 

Brisk* Pray, Madam, how old i^ Lady Sappho ? 

L. F, Three quarters, but I fwear (he has a world of 
wit, and c^m, fing a tune already. My Lord, won't you 
go? Won't you? What, not to fee Saph ? Pray, my 
Lord, come fee little Saph. I knew you could not toy. 

^ [Exeunt ail ^///Cynthia, 

* Cy». 'Tis not fo hard to counterfeit joy in the 

* depth of afflidlion, as to diilemble mirth in t lie com - 

* pany of fools Why (hould I call them fools ? The 

* World thinks better of them ; for thefe have quality 

* and education, wit and fine converfation, are received 

* and admired by the world If not, they like and 

* admire themfelves And why is not: that true wif- 

* dom, for it is happinefs ? And for ought I know, we 
^ have mifapplied the name all this while, and millakcift 

* the thing : fince 

* If happinefs in felf-coritent is plac'd, 

' The wife are wretched^ and fools only blefs'd. 

[Exit. 
End of the Third Act. 



A C T IV. 

* Enter Mellcfont anJCynt)m. 

, ' Cynthia, 

• T Heard him loud as I came by the clofet-door, and 
•• A my Lady with him j but (lie fetmed to moderate 

* hispaffioa. Afcl^ 
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* MeL Ay, Hell thank her, as gentle breezes moderate 
' a fire; but I (Iiall counter-work herfpellsy and ride 
' the witch in her own bridle. 

' Cyn, It is impoffible 5 fhe'll caft beyond you ftiil—-» 
' ril lay my life it will never be a match. 

* MeL What ? 

* CV«« Beiwecn you and me. 

* Mel. Why {0} 

* Cya. My mind gives me it won't— —bccaufe we arc 
^ boih willing ; we each of us ftrivc to reach the goal, 
^ and hinder one another in the race ; I fwear it ne?er 
' does well when parties are fo agreed— For when people 
' walk hand in hand, there's neither overtaking nor 

meeting : we hunt in couples where we both purfue^ 
' the fame game, but forget one another ; and 'tis be- 
caufe we are fo near that we don't think of coming to- 
gether. 

* MeL Hum, 'egad I believe there's fomething in it- 
Marriage is the game that we hunt, and while we 
think that we only have it iu view, I don't lee but 
we have it in our power. 

* Cyn, Within reach; for. example, give me your 
hand \ you have looked through the wrong end or the 
perfpedtive ^U this while ; for nothing has been be- 
tween us but our fears. 

* MeL I don't know why we ftiould not fleal out of 
the houfe this very moment, and marry one another, 
without confideration, or the fear of repentance. Pox 
o'fortune, portion, fettlements, .and jointures. 

* Cyn, Ay, ay, what have WjC to do with them ; you. 
know we marry for love% 

* * MeL Love, love, downright very villainous love. 

* Cyn. And he that cannot live upon love deferves to» 

die-in a ditch. Here then, I give you my pronjire, 

in fpite of duty, any temptation of wealth, your in-, 
conftancy, or my own inclination to change ' 

* MeL To run moft wilfully and unreafonably away 
with me this moment, and be married. 

* Cyn* Hold — Never to marry any body elfe. 

* McL That's but a kind of negative coufent'— Why, 
you won't baulk the frolic > , 
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* Qm. If 3P0U had not been to afluced of your otni 

* conduct I woukl not But *ds but reatbnabie that 

^ fince I confent to like a man without the vile confidc- 
^ ntion of money, he ihould give me a very evident de- 

* monfiration of hit wit ; therefore, let me fee you un- 

* dermine my Lady Touchwood, as you boaued, and 
^ force her to «ve her confent, and then 

* Mel. rildoit. 

* Qm. And I'll do it. 

* Mel. This very next enfuing hour of eight o*clocV, 

* is the laft minute of her retgn> unlefs the Devil ofEft 
^ her In prfffriaperjhfta, 

* Cyn. Well, it the Devil fbould aSft her, and your 

* plot mifcariy, 1 * ■ ' . . 1 

^ MeU Ay, what am I to trud to then ? 
' * Cyn. Why» if you give ire very clear demondratioii 

* that it was the Devil, I will allow for irrefifiible odds. 
^- But if I find it to be only chance, or deftiny, or un- 

* luclcyilars, or any thing but the very Devil, 1 am in- 
*-. ex«rable: only ilill nikeep-my word, and live a maid 

* for your fake. 

* Mel. And you won't die one for your own, fb ftill 

* there's hope. 

* €^n. Here is my mother-ia«law, and your friend 
^ Carelefs, I would not have them fee us together yet. 

Enter Carelefs and Lady Plyant.* 
L. P. 1 fwear, Mr. Carelefs, you arc very alluring— 
and fay fb many fine things, and nothingis fo moving to 
me as a fine tbipg. Well, I muft do you this juilice, 
and declare in the face of the world, never any body 
gained fo far upon me as yourfelf ; with blufhes I muil 
own it, you have ihaken, as I may fay, the very foun- 
dation of ray honour — Well, fare if I efcape your impor- 
tunities', I fhall value myfelf as long as I live, I fwear. 
Care. And defpife me. [^^i"^'"^- 

L. P. The laft of any man in the world, by my pu- 
rity ; now you make me fwear — O, gratitude forbid' that 
I fliould ever be wanting in a refpeflful acknowledgment 
of .an entire lefignation of all my beli wilhes for the per- 

* The feurth a^> in reprefentatlon^ beg^Ins here. 

fed 
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fen and parts of fb accompUlhed a perfon, whofc merit 
challenged much more, 1 am fure, than my illiterate 
prai fes can dc fc ri pticai . ■ " ' ' 

Cate^ {In a nxfhlningUne.'] Ah, Heavens, Madam, you 
ruin me u*ith kindnefs ; your charn^ing tongue purfues 
the vi<5tory of your eyea, while at your feet your poor 
adorer dies. 

I.. P. Ah ! very ffire. 

Cote, {Still ijohiningj] Ah, why are you fo fair, (bbe*» 
witching fair ? O, let me grow to the ground here, and 
feaft upon that hand ; O, let me prefs it tofriiy heart, my 
trembhng hearty the nimble movement fhall in(lru»ft 
yourpul^, and teach it to alarm defire.— Zoons I am al^^ 
moft at the end-of my cant, if (he does not yield quickly^ 

L. P, OthatVfopaffionate and finie, Icanriot hcarit^ 
I am not fafe if I ftay, and muft leave you. 
^ Care. Afid mnft you leave me ! Rather let me- languifh 
out a wretched life, and breathe my foul beneath your 
fect> T I " K ■ ' I muft fay the fame'thiug over again, and 
cannot hefp it* {AJidi* 

L. P. 1 fwearl am- ready to kng«iiffl too — ^O my 
honour ! Whither is it going ? I procdl you have giten 
me the palpitation of the heart. 

Care. Can you be fo cruel > 

L. P. Orife, I befeech you, fay no more *ti4l you 
rife^— Why did you kneel fo long ? I fwear I #a8 fo tranP- 
ported I didnotfeeit— — Welt, to fliew you how fat 
you ha^e ffatned upon me, I altlire you, if Sir Paul 
Ihoulddie, of all mankind there^s none Td fooner fifiake 
my feoond choice. 

Cvff. QHea^n! I cannot out-live thi§ttightwithoui! 
your favour— I feel my fpirits faiflt^ a general damp- 
oefs over-fpreads^ my face, a cold deadly dew already 
▼ent3 through all my pores, and will to-morrow wliOT 
me for ever from your fight, a«d drown me in my tomb, 

Z». P. O, you have conquered, fweet, melting, mo^ 
▼ing Sir, you have cohquered-^What heart of marblQ 
can refrain to weep, and yield to fuch fad hytttp."^ 

rCneu 

. Care. I fhsittfe Heaven, they arejthe faddeff that 1 ever* 

fiiid-»Oht * ifliaain^irercontaia laughter/ [A/bin 

E a L.F. 
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Z*. F. Oh, I yitld niyfelf all up to your uncontroulablc 

embraces Say, thou dear dying man, when, where, 

and how ? * Ah, .there's Sir Paul/ 

Care, 'Slifc, yonder's Sir Paul, but if he were not 
con.e, I am fo tranfported I cannot fpeak ■■ This 

Bote will inform you. [Gives her a «#/tf. Kxit. 

Enter Sir Paul and Cynthia. 

SirP^ Thou art my tender lambkin, andflialtdo what 
tho*Avilt— But endeavour to forget this Mellefonti 

Cyn, I would obey you to my power, Sir; but if I 
have not him, I have fworn never to marry. 

Sir P, Never to marry I Heavens forbid ! Mufl: I nei- 
ther have fons nor grandfons ? Muft the family of the 
rlyants be utterly extindt for want of iflue male. Ohj 
impiety! But did you fwear, did that fweet creature 
fwear ! ha ? How durft you fwear without my confent, 
ah ? Gads-bud, who am I ? 

. Q/a. Pray don't be angry. Sir ; when I fwore I had 
l^cur confent, and therefore 1 fwore. 

Sir P. Why then the revokingjny confent docs annul, 
Or make of none effed your oath ; fo you may unfwear it 

^gain Tiie law will allow it. 

, Cyn, Ay, but my confcience never will. 

SirP* Gads-bud, no niatter for that; confcience and 
law never go together ; you muft not exped that. 
. L,P, Ay, but Sir Paul, I conceive if flie has fworn, 
d'ye mark me, if Ihe has once fworn, it is moft unchri- 
ilian, inhuman, and obfcene that (lie (hould break it. — — 
I'll make up the match again, becaufe Mr. Carelefs faid 
4t would oblige him. \_^Jt^e. 

Sir P. Does your Lady(hip conceive fo ? Why, I 

was of that opinion once too- — rN'ay* if your Ladyihip 
conceives fo, lam of that opinion again ; but I can nei- 
ther find my Lord nor my Lady, to know what they in..' 
t#nd^ •./ 

. L.P. I am fatisiied that my coufin Mellefont has beea 
ipuch wronged. 

. jQ7u [J/liie.'] 1 9^m amazed to find her of our fide, for 
1 am Jure {he loved him. ' 

. L. p. I know my Lady Touchwood has no kindnefs 
for him ; aud befidesj I have, been informed by Mr, 
Carelefs, that Mellefont had never any thing more thaa*' 
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a f^rofduAd rcfpeflf— That he has owned himfelf to be my 
admirer, *tis true, but he was never fp prefumptuous to 
emertaiilatiydUhofiaursbie notions of things; io that if 
this be made p\4ii*^l don't fee hovr my daughter can in 
confcience, or honour, or any thing in the worid * 

Ser P. Indeed if this be made plain, as my Lady your 
mother fays, child-*——— 

L. F. Plain 1 1 was informed of it hy Mr. Carelefs— 
And I aflure you Mr. Carelcfs is a pcrfon-^thar has a 
moll extraordinary refped and hoapur tor yoy, Sir Paul. 

Cyn, [AfiiieA And for your Ladyfhip too, I bciievfe^ 
€»- etfc you had not changed fidca fo ifoon \. now 1 begin. 
to Mdk it. 

StrP. Iferti rtmck oMiged to Mf^Garelcfs, rfeafly, he 
is a pcrfon that I have a great value for, not only fof 
th.'tr, but be^aufe ht has a great veneration for your X^<» 
dyfiup. 

' L,P. O la, no ittdeed. Sir Paul, it is upon your ac» 
count. 

Sir P. No, I proteft and vow I have no title to his 
efteeln^ bat ki having the honoiu* to appertain in fome 
mcafure to your Ladyfhip, that's all. 

L, P^ Q la, now, I fwear and dccliarc, it fliati't befo> 
you are too ihodeft', ^r Paul. 

Sir jP. it becomes me, when there is any comparHbfit 
made betwefen ■■ ■■■ '" ■ 

JL. P. fy, fyj Sir Paul, you*H put me out of coun* 
tcnance-*— Yofer Very obedient and affe£Honate wife,» 
that^s all—*** And highly honou red i n that title. 

Sir P. Gads-bud I am tranfported t Give m«* leave toi 
kifs your Lady(htp*8 hand. 

« (^». That my poor father Ihould be fo veiy filly !' 

X* P. My Up^ indeed. Sir Paul, I fwear you (tiall. 

[He kijjes heVy and harjjs nmy l(n»\. 
■ Sir P. I humbly thank your Ladylhip^-.I don't knoW^ 
whether I fly on ground, or walk in arr-— ^Gadt.-bud, 
ihe Was never thus before— Well, I muft own myfelf 
beholden 60 Mr. Gatelefs*— As fure as can be this is aJL 
his doing-^fomething that he has ikid ; vsrell^ *tis a rare 
thing to have an ingenious friends. Well, yotrrLaay* 
il.n> ia^f opinion thslt the match may go forv^atd* 
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Z.P. By all means— Mr. Carelefs has (atisfied mc of 

the matter. 

SirF» Well, why then. Iamb, you may keep your 
oath I but have a c^re of making raih irows ; come hither 
to me, and kifs papa. 

Z. P. I fwear and declare, I am in fuch a twitter to 
read Mr. Carelefs's letter, that I. cannot, forbear any 
longer— But though I may read all letters firil by prero- 
gitive, yet TU be fure to be unfufpe^ted this time. 
Sr PauL 

Sir P. Did your LadyAiip call ? 

Z.. P. Nay, not to interrupt you, my dear-— Only , 
lend me your letter, which you had from your ileward 
to-day : I would look upon the account agam ; and may 
he increafe the allowance. - 

Sir P. There it is, Madam. Do you want a pen and 
ink? [Bows and gi'ues the letter * 

JL.jP. No, no, nothing elfe, I thank you. Sir Paul— 
So now I can read my own letter under the cover cf his. 

. Sir P. He ? and wilt thou bring a grandfon at nine ' 
months end— He ? A brave chopping boy.— I'll fettle a 
thoufand pounds a year upon the rogue as foon as e^er he ' 
looks me in the face, I will Gads-bud. I am overjayed 
to think I have any of my family that wiU bring chiU' 
dren into the world. For I would fain have fome re-. ' 
femblaneeof rayfeifinmy poflerity, he, Thy! * Can-' 

* not you pDutrive that affair, girl ? Do ; Gads-bud 

* think on thy old father ;* hch 1 Make the young rogue • 
as like as you can. 

Cyn, I 4m glad to fee you fo merry. Sir. 

SirP, Merry ! Gads-bud I am ferious ! I'll giv« thee 
rool. for every inch of him that refembles me ; ah, thi» 
eye, this left eye i A thoufand pounds for this left eye. 
This has done execution in its time, girl ;■ why, thou hail 
my leer,, huffy, jufl thy father's leer.— Let it be tranf- 
mittedto the young rogue by the help of imagination— — . 
Why 'tis the mark of our family. Thy ; our houfe is 
diftiriguilhcd.by a Unguifiiing eye, as the houfe of Auftria 
is. by a thick lip— f — Ah 1 when I was of your age, huf- 
fy, I would have held fifty to one I could have drawn nay 
owDfi£tace— '^-^Gads-bud, but I could have done ' ■ » 

not 
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not fo much as you neither, but ■ nay, don'r 

blutti 

Cyn, I don't blulh, Sir, for I vow I don't undcrftabd. '' 

Sir P. Plhaw, plfaaw, you fib, you baggage, you d& 
ui^erftand, and you fliall underiland : Come, don't ber 
lb nice ; Gads-bud don't learn after your mother-in-lawr, 
my Lady here— —Marry Heaven forbid that you (houftd 
follow her example, that would fpoil all indeed. Blefg 
us, if you (hould take a vagary, and make a ra(h refolu* 
tion on your wedding-night to die a maid, as (he did, all: 
were ruined, jail my hopes loft My heart would 

break, and my eftate would be left to the wide world, he ! 
I hope you are a better Chriflian than to think of living" 
a nun, he ? Anfwer me. 

CyM* .1 am all obedience, Sir, to your commands. 

L,» P. [Having read the letter *] O dear Mr. Carelcfs^ 
I fwear he writes charmingly, and he looks charmingly, 
and he has charmed me as much as I have charmed him ;' 
and fo I'll tell him in the wardrobe when 'tis dark. O 
Crimine ! I hope Sir Paul has not feen both letter s * ■ ■ ■ 
[Puts the 'wrong letter haftily up^ and gives him her tf«LV».J 
Sir Paul, here's your letter, to-morrow morning I'll fet- 
tle accounts to your advantage. 

jEw/frBriflc. 

Brisk. Sir Paul, Gad's-budyou are an uncivil perfon, 
let me tell you, and all that ; and I did not think it had ' 
been in you. 

Sir P. O la, what's the matter now ? I hope you are 
not angry, Mr.Briik.^ 

Brisk, Deuce take me, I believe you intend to marry 
your daughter yourfelf; you are always brooding over 
her like an old hen, as if fhe were not well hatched, 'egad, 
he? 

Sir P. Good Grange I Mr« Briik is fuch a merry face- 
tioOs perfon, he, he, he. No, no, I have done with her, 
I have done with her now. 

Brisk. The fiddles have ftayed this hour in the hall, - 
and my Lord Froth Wants a partner; we can never begin 
without her. 

Sir P. Go, fip^ child, go, get you gone and dance, and 
be merry; I will come and look at you by and by.-— «^ " 
Where is my Ion Mellefont i 

L.P. 
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L.P. 1*11 fiswl him to tKem^ I know where he k % 

Brisk. Sir Paul, will you fend Carelefs into the hall if 
j^ti ncet hmi. 

Shr P. 1 will, I will. 111 goand look for him on pur« 
yofe. [Ex.allhu^ksA. 

Britk. So now thej are all gone, and I have an oppor* 
tonity to pradi fe Ah ! my dear Lady Froth ! She's 
% moft enga^Dg crcarure, if (he were not {o fond of that 
damned coxcombly Lord of hers ; and yet I am forced ta 
allow him wit too^ to keep in with him-*-— No roatter, 
iie's a woman of parts, and 'egad pans will carry her* 

She faid, ihe would follow me into the gallery Now 

to make faif approaches — ^Hem, hem ! Ah, Ma* [ Ji^tuf.} 

dam ! Poz on*t, why fhould I difparage my parts by 

thinking what to iky ; None but doll rogues think : witty 
men, like rich fellows, are alwi3rs ready for all expeacet, 
iirhile your blockheads. Idee poor needy fcoundrels, are 
forced to esamine their flock, and forecail the chains of 
the day. Here ihe comes ; I'll feem not to fee her, and 
try to wita her with a new aiiy invention of my own, 
hem! 

Enter Lady Froth. 
l^rSlLjiftgSy 'ojalking ahomt.'] I'm fick with love, ha, ha, 
ha, pr'ythee come cure me. 

I'm fick with, &c. ^ 

O ye powers ! O iny Lady Froth, ray Lady Froth ! My 
Lady Froth ! Heigho ! Break heart ; Gods I thank you» 
[Stands antfing ivitih his arms across*. 

L.F. d Heavens, Mr.Briik! What's the matter^ 

Brisi. My Lady Froth! Your Ladyihip'iB moil humble 
fcrvant— The matter. Madam? Nothing, Madam, 
nothing at all *egad. I was ^Ilen into the moft agreeable 
amufement in the whole province of contemplatioh* t 
That is aii>— ^(rn feeiti to conceil my paffion, and that 
wiliJooklikerefpear) . t-'^fi*. 

L, F, Blefs me, why did yon cail out upoa me ib 
loud ?— 

Brisk. O lord, i Madam t I befeech yt«ic Ladyihip 
. :Whcn ? 

i. f. j[u(l now as I tame in i Wc6 me, why doA*t 
yonknowit^ 

Sriii^ 
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'^ Brisk. Not I, let me pcrilh But did I ? Strange ! 

I confefs your Ladyfhip was in my thoughts ; and I was 
in a fort of dream that did in a manner reprefent a very 

pteafing objcdto my imagination, but but did I in-- 

decd ? To fee how love and murder will out. But 

did I really name my Lady Froth ? 

L,F. Three times aloud, as I love letters Birt 

did you talk of love? O ParnaiTus! Who would have 
thought Mr. Briikcould have been in love, ha, ha,- ha. 
O Heavens ! I thought you could have no mi-drefs but 
.the nine mufes. 

Bnyk, No more I have, 'egad, for I adore them all in 
your Ladyihip-— ^Let me perifli, I don't know whether 
to be fplenetic or airy upon it ; the deuce take me if I 
can tell whether I am glad or forry that your Ladyfhip 
has made the difcovery. 

L* F. O, be merry by all means— —Prince Volfcius 
in lov,e ! Ha, ha, ha. ^ ^ 

£rijk. O, barbarous, to turn me into ridicule \ Yetf, 
ha, ha, ha. 1 he deuce take me, I cannot help laugh- 
ing myfelf, ha, ha, ha ,• yet by Heavens I have a violent 
pallion for your Ladylhip ferioufly. 
, JL,F* Seripufly! Ha, ha, ha. 

Brisk. StnouHy^ ha, ha, ha. Gad I have for all t 
laugh. 

£. F. Ha, ha, ha ! What d'ye think I laugh at? Ha, 
ha, ha. >^ 

Brisk. Me 'egad, ha ha. 

JL. jP. No, the deuce take me if I don't laugh at my« 
felf ; for hang me if I have not a violent palBon for Mi*; 
Brifk, ha, ha, ha. 
- Brisk. Serioufly? 

L. F, Seriouily, ha, ha, ha. 

Brisk. That's well enough, let me perifli, ha, ha, ha* 
O miraculous, what a happy difcovery ! Ay, my dear 
charming Lady Froth ! .. 

L,. F., Oh, my adored Mr. Briik ! [Emhaa^ 

Enter Lord Froth. 

LJ. F. The company are all ready— How now! ' 

Brisk. Zoons, Madam, there's my Lord. [Softly to her.J 

L.. F. Take no notic e » i - b ut pbferve me Now? 

caft off^ and me^t me at the lower cod of the^oom, and. 
'- , . vthea 
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then join haitti^ again; I could teach itiy Lord this dance 
purely, but I vow, Mr. Briik, I can't tell how to conSe 
fo near any other man. Oh, here's my Lord, now you 
ihall fee me do it with him, 

[ Th^ pretend ta proHife part ef a country ^anct, 

U.F, Oh, I fee ihereV no harm yet But^l 

don't like this famifiafity. [Afide. 

X. F, — Shall you and I do our clofe dance, to fbeMr 
Mr. Brilk ? 
Ld. F* No, myddar, do it with him. 
X. JP. I'll do it with him, my Lord, when you ait 
out of the way, - 

Brisk, That's giood 'egad, that's good y deuce tike mc 
^ I can hardly hold laughing in his face. [AJde. 

Ld. F. Any other time, my dear, or we'll dance ic 
below. 
i; F. With all my heart. 

Brisk, Come, my Lord, I'll waitdn y6u-*-M$^chtr» 

ing witty angel ! ' [3^0 her. 

. L.F. We (hail have whifpering time enough, yob 

know, fiace we are partneit. [^;rfy«#. 

Enter Loify Flyanc 4wi/Care!e&» 

L.P. p Mr. Carelef^ Mr* Careleft, Tm ruined, 

I'lti undone* 

Care* What's the matter. Madam } 
Ln'F. O the uniuekicfl aeciildht; Vtar iStAA f l^kn't 
live to tell it you. 

Care. Heaven forbid ! What is^ it >' 
. L* F. I'm ih fuch a fright ; the flrangeft qUandary 
apd premunire ! I'm all over in an uatverfal agitatioir, I 
dare fwear every circumfiance of me tremblea. — r-*0 
your letter, your letter ! By an unfortunate miftak^, I 
have given Sir Paul your letter ihfleiid of his own'. 

Cate» Thtft was unlucky. 
. ,L, P. p yonder he comes reading of it, for Heavenft 
fake ilep in here and advife me quikkly, before he fees. 

lExima. 

Enter JSir Paul 'V^ith tJ^ letter, 

SA'P. «i-»0 Providence, what aconfpiracyhaTe Idifc 

, tf6vered— — «-But let me fe^ to make an end on't ■ 

iReads.] Hum--— -^ff/CT- /ftpper in the ^ixxt^drvhe hy the 

taiky^ If ^ Y^vifieMfuifri^u lu, I beivimi^mmijm 

from 
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fi-Mt htm totrtat witbynu about ihe *very matter affoH ■ ■ 
Matter of fa6£ ! Very pretty i it feems, then, I am con* 
ducipg to my own cuckoldom ; why this is a very trai* 
tetous.poiition .of taking up arms by my authority agsunft 
my perfon ! Well, let ioe (^t^Tilltben IlanguiJB in ex^ 
feHaiion of my adored cbarmer, 

Byittg Ned Carel^. 

Gadsrbud, , would that were matter of fadl too. Die and 
be danmed for a Judas Maccabeus! and Ifc^riot both. O 
friendihip, what art thou but a name ! Henceforward 
let no man make a friend that would not be a cuckold : 
for whosoever he receives into his bofom/ will find the 
way to his bed, ^nd there return his carefles with intereft 
to his wi(e. ' Have I for this been pinioned nightLafter 

• night for three years paft ? Have I been fwathed in 

* blankets 'till I have been, even deprived of motion?* 
Have I approached the jnarriage«bed with reverence, as 
to a facred ihrine, ^ and denied myfelf the enjoyment of 
^ lawful domeftic pleafurea to preferve its purity/ and 
muft I now find it polluted by foreign iniquity ? O mjr 
Lady Plyanr, you were chade as ice, but yoa are melted 
BOW, and falfe as water.— —But Providence has been 
conftant to me in difcovering this confpiracy ; flill I am 
beholden to Providence ; if it were not for Providencey 
fure, poor Sir Paul, thy heart would break. 

Enter LMyV\y2iViU 
L. P. So, Sir, I fee you have read the letter— Well, 
now, Sir Paul, what do you think of your friend Care<* 
iefs ? ■ Has he. been treacherous, or did you sive his info« 
lence a licence to makje trial of your wife's uifpe6ted vir- 
tue ? D'ye fee here ? [^SnatcJjes the letter as in angtr,"] 
Look, read it! Gad's my life, if I thought* it were fo, I 
would. this moment renounce all communication with 
you. Ungrateful monller ! He? Isitfo? Ay, I fee it, 
a plot upon my honour; your guilty cheeks confefs it : 
Oh, where (hall wronged virtue fly for reparation ! I'll 
be divorced this inflant. 

. Sir P. Gads-bud, what (hall I fay ? This is the flran» 
geft furprize ! Why I don't know any thing at all, nor I 
don't know whether there be any thing at all in the world^ 
or no. 

I L.Pt 
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L\ P. I thought I (hould^try you, falfe man. I that 
never diflembled in my life ; yet to make trial of you, 
pretended to like that monfter of iniquity, Carelefs, and 
found out that contrivance to let you fee this letter; 
which now I find was of your own inditing I do, 

Heathen, I do ; fee my face no more ; * I'll be divorced 
^ prcfcntly.* 

SirP, O ftrange, what will become of me! 1 am 

fo amazed, and fo overjoyed, fo afraid, and fo forry.-^— 
But did you give *mc this letter on purpofe, he ? Did 
you ? 

L. P. Did I ? Do you doubt me, Turk, Saracen ? I 
have a coufin that's a prodor in the Commons, I'll go 
to him inftantly 

Sir P. Hold, ftay, I befeech your Ladyfliip I am 
fo overjoyed, flay, I'll confefs all. 

L. P. What will you confefs, Jew ? 

Sir P, Why now as I hope to be faved, I had no hand 
in this letter — Nay, hear me, I befeech your Ladyfhip : 
The Devil take me now if he did not go beyond my com- 

miflion If I defired him to do any more than (peak a 

good word only juft for me; Gads-bud, only for poor Sir 
Paul, I am an Anabaptifl;, or a Jew, or what you pleaie 
to call me. 

L, P. Why, is not here matter of fa6t ? 

Sir P, Ay, but by your own virtue and continency 
that matter of fad is all his own doing. — I confefs I had 
a great defire to have fom« honours conferred upon me, 
which lie all in your Ladyfhip's breaft, and he being a 
well- fpoken man, I defired him to intercede for me.— 

L, P. Did you fo, Prefumption ! ' Oh ! he comes, 
* the Tarquin comes ; 1 cannot bear his fight.' IJSxiu 
Efiier Carelefs. 

Care% Sir Paul, I am glad I have met with you ; 'egad 
I have faid all I could, but cannot prevail — - — Tlien my 
friendfliip to you has carried me a little further in thns 
matter 1 

Sir P. Indeed Well, Sir-« I'll difiTemble with" him 

a little. [Afi^e. 

Care, Why, faith, I have in my time known honeft 
gentlemen abufed by a pretended coynefs in their wives, 
and I had a mind to try my Lady's virtue— And when I 

.... could 
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.Aould «ot prevail for you, *egad I pretended to be in lore 
myfelf — but all in vain, flie would not hear a word upon 
that fubjedt ; then I writ a letter to her ; I don't know 
^hat effects that will have, but I'll be fure to tell you 
when J do ; though, by this light, I believe her virtue is 
impregnable. 

SirF. O Providence! Providence! What difcovcriei- 
lare here made ! Why, this is better and more miraculous 
than the refl. 

Care, What do you mean ? 

Sir P. I Cannot tell you, I am {o overjoyed v come 
4ilong with me to my Lady, I cannot contain myfelf j; 
come my dear friend* 

' Care* So, fo, fo, this difficulty V over. ~ [J/^e. 

[Exit. 
Enter Mellefont and Mafkwell /r/?zw d^erent dvors. 
\ iMeU Ma&well, I have teen looking tor you— —It is 
within a quarter of eight. 

. .Mash My. Lady is juft gone into my Lord's clofet, 
you had belt ^eal into her chamber before (he comes, 
and lie concealed there, otherwife Ihe may loclc the door 
vhen we arc together, and you not eafily get in to fur* 
^ruje.us. 

MeL He? You fay true. 
; Mash. You had beil make hafle, for after (he has made 
Soisi^ apology to the company for her own and my 
Lord's abfence all this while, fhe'll retire to her cltatnbcar 
jofta^tly. 

u . ,Md* I go this momenta Now, Fortune^ 1 4cfy thee. 

[Exit. 
Mask, Iiconfefs you may, be allowed to be fecure in 
your own opinion ; the appearance is very fair, but I 
have an after-game tq play that iluilt turn the tables, and 
^ere comts theman that LmuA manage. 
£n/^ L<>r^ Touchwood, 
iJ. y. Malkwellv you are the man J wiflied tomeet, 
Mash I am. happy to bein the way of yoiar Lordihip*s 
commands. 

Ld* T. I have always found you prudent aind careful 
.in any thing thai has concerned me or my family. 

^Ush I were a villain ,elfe-f I am bouiid by duty and 
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I^ratftudcy tad my oim iodlaadoi^ to be ew yo«r 
LoTxlfhip's fervaot. 

Ld. 7. £kiougk«-»«-Yoii are my (rietid^ I know it: 
Yet there Kat ^een a cliiiig in your loamviec^e wkWh hai 
concenied me near^, that you hams coooeaied tVom me. 

ikftfjyf . My Lord ! 

iJL T. Nay, I ^zcnieyovr frieadfliip to my unnaMtial 
tiepheir thus fiir-**-^Bm I knoMr you haT^e been priryio 
his impious defigas upon my wife. This eveanig 4ie 
has told me all ; her good*iiianire eoncealed k as long as 
waspoffible; but he fierCbvovos fo in villainy, that (he 
lias eaid ne eren yon were wQBiy of difiliaibiig htm, tha' 
you have once adually hindered him from ibr€tD«;4ser, 

Mksk.l am forry^ m Lofd, 1 caoniQC make ^u an 
ftnfvper; this b an occauon in which I would not wil- 
lingly be fiienu 

. Jjd.'T. I know ysu wouid'exciife him-«-iAn4 I Jcnovr 
as well that you cannot. 

AEiii. Indeed 1 wos in 'he^es it bad beOn hiat « yo«th- 
fttl faaattbat night <have foon boiled oner i b it ■ 

Ld. T. Say'on. 

MtuL Ihave oocUog ^ofe to fay, 'Siy f»ord>' ii ... <i tft 
tb exprefs my concern ; for I think his frenzy iacoeato 
duly. 

Ld^ T. How 1 giretne'bittfMroof of it, ocular fvoof, 
that I majrijufttfy n^'dosdsiigwkh'him'tosbeiMfld, odi 
'ftace my tbitonos. 

Mask. O my Lord ! confider that is hard : befite, 
time may ^work -upon 'Kim : then, for me'tddout! 1 Jiare 
ipfofi^iTed an everlalHne friendfhip to him. 

LJ. T. He is y«Mir hrienfl, aoa^wtat am 2^ 

Majkn lamanfwered. 
. Ld. r» Fifiar not his di^leafure ; I wA\ potyoii our df 
his imd Fortune's power \ aad for that shou -aat femp*- 
loufly honeC^i I will foeure thy fidelkyto him, and aive 
my honour her«r to own any difcoviery that you £sill 
iffwike me. Gm you give me a demoaftrative proof? 
Speak. 

' Mtttk. IwAl I could not-— *— To be pkin, my Lord, 

I intended this ovening to have tried ail s^rgumencs lo 

idsfluade himiroiii«4iefign| which I fufpeit ; and if I had 

3 . ' not 
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Mtfueceeded, to htfeinfotmoi joiH 'L6r4Mf of what 
I knew. 

Z^. Ti I thank you. What i§ the ▼illain'i parpof© ? 

Mask* He ha» owned nothing to me of late, and what 
I meaD now i» only a hare fufpicion of my owii. * Bf your 
LoKdihip will meet me a auarter of an hour lieD€« therc^; 
in that lobby by my LadyS bcd-chamber» 1 ft»ilb€ able 
to ted you more* 

JLii T. I will. 

Musk. My duty te yonr Lordfiiip makes hm do a &- 
verc [Heceof juftice. 

LJ. T. I will be fccret, and reward your Iwnefty be- 
yond your tiopei. [E^ntM*^ 

SCENE oftning^ fitwx X a^ Touchwood^ cbmnicr* 

Mellefonty^/Mr. 
MeL Pray Heaven my aunt keep touch with lieraffig*. 
nation. — —Ohy that her Lord were but fweating l^ehind 
this hangings with the expe^atkm of what I flullfce--- 
Hift, (he comes-— ^Little does (b& think what a mine ia 
joft ready to fpring under her feer. But to my poft. 

[Goes behind tU kMgit^u 

Enter Lady Touchwood. 

J^. T. Tis eight o'clock : methinks I (hould have 

fetfnd him hei^e—- Who does not prevent the hour of love, 

outilays the time i for to be duly pun^ual is tOQ fiow*-«» 

I was accuiuig you of negle6t. 

iK»/fr Malkwell. 
Meliefont ahfcmding% 
Mask. I eonMs jfou do reproach me when I fee ya» 
I^ere beibre me ; but 'tis fit I ihould be fBU behind^hatid^ 
ftiU to be more and more indebted to your eoodnefs. 

4^. 7*. You can excufe a i^t too wdl^ not to haw 
Been to bhime * A ready anfwer (hews you were^e- 
pafcd. 

Mask. Quih It ever at a loAi, and confisfioB waits up* 
«ft it; when innocence and bold truth are always ready 
for exprefgon 

X.. 7. Net in love ; words ape d>e weak fupport of 
eokl iadifl^rence ; love has no language to be heard. 

Mask* Excefi of joy has made me ftupid ! Tbps may 

mf lips be ever dofed. \KiJfes ier.J And thus— Oh, wba 

F z. would 
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would not lofe iiis fpeech upon condition to have joyt, 
above it ! • 

L. r. Hold, let me lock the door firft. 

. \Geesto tl>e d^&r. 

Mash [4&^.] That I believed ; 'twa» well I left ihc 
private paffi^e open* 

L. T. So, that's fafc. 

Mask. And fo may all your pteafures be, and fecret aa 
thUkifs 

MeL And may all treachexy be thus difcovered. 

L. T. Ah ! [SMeki, 

Mel. Villain ! [PJers to dravs^- 

Afask, Nay then, there's but one, way. [Runs out,' 

Mel, Say you fo, were you " provided for an efcape? 
Hold, Madam, you have no more holes to your burrow, 
I iland between you and this fally-port, 

L. T, Thunder flrike thee dead for this deceit, imme*. 
diate lightning biaft thee, me, a nd the whole world—— 
Oh ! I could nick myfelf, play the vuhiJre to my owB 
heart, and guaw it piece- meaJ| tor not boding to me thii 
misfonune. 

MeL Be patient 

* L. T, Be damned,' 

MeL Coniider I have you on the hook ; you will bul 
flounder yourfeif a weary, and be nevenhelefs mj pii^. 
foner. 

L. T. ril hold my breath and die, but I'll be free. 

MeL O Madam, have a care of dying unprepared, I 
doubt thit yon have fome un repented iini that may hang 
heavy, and retard your flight. 

L.T. Oh! what (hall 1 do? fay^ Whither fliall.I 
turn* ? Has Hell bo remedy ? 

MeL None. Hell has ferved you even as Heaven has 
done, left you to yourfeif.— You are in a kind of Eraf- 
mus Paradife ; yet if you pleafe, you may make it a 
purgatory ; and with a little penance and my abfolutioo^ 
all this may turn to a good account. 

L. T. [4fi^'] Hold in my paffion, and fall, fall a Uttle, 
thou fwelling heart ; let me have lome intermiflion of 
ibis rage, and one minute's coolnefs to diflemble. 

[Sle weepSf 
ML 
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Mei. You have jbtcn kq tHame 1 like tbofe tears^ 

-«Bd 4iape they are of the pupeft kind-^Penite&tial tea^, : 

£«• y. O, the fcene was flttfted quick ^e^are m^^I^had 
not time to think-'^ — i wa« Airprizod to fee a monfier m 
the glafs, and now I find 'tis myfelf : Can you have mer*> 
cy tp forgive the faults I have imagined, but never put 
in pra6Hce— — *0 confider, confider how £ital you hare>r 
been to me, * you haire already killed the quiet of th» 
* life.* The love of you was the firft wandering fire thaic 
e'er mrfled my fleps, and w&ile I h^ only that in view^. 
1 was betrayed into unthought-pf ways of ruin. 

Mei. May I telie^ this true i 

L.rT. O be not cruelly ibcrtduk>us«-r-*How can yoo- 
doubt thcfe ilreaming eyes ? Keep the fereccft eye over 
all my future cottdu£t, and if I once relapfe, let me not 
hope forgivenefs, 'twill ever be in your power to ruin nac 
•*-My Lord fl»U ^gn to yotir decree ; I will myfelf cre- 
ate your happinefs, and (Cynthia ^11 be ^is oight your 
bride^-DobuteoBces^l my failings, and forgive. 

Mfl. Upon fuch termsy I will be* ever yours ia eveif 
Jipncftwav. 
MaficweHy^/^ introduces Lvri Touckwood, ami retires^ 

Mash I have kept my word^ he is here^ but I miilt 
jiotbefeen. 

U, 71 Hell and amaeemeat ] She is in teara* 

L,, T. [iCneeiingA Eternal bleflih^s thank you— Hi V 
Mv Lord liflening f O^Foittune ha^o^^gaid nteall, all !: 
all's my own! [AJuk*^ 

Jk&/. Nay, 1 befeech you rHe, 

A. T. [Afouii.l Never, never! Wl g«o« to tbe 
ground, be buried quick beneath it, ere I'it be eonfeute 
vag to fo damned* aim as inceft ! unnatural ince&:l 

9!ei. Ha ! 

£.. T. O cruel man, will yott-not kt me ^pr-^^ for* 
give ;ill that's pafl—O Heaven^ you will.aorti:avi(hjne I. 

fiieL Damnation t 

U. t. Wonfter ! Dog ? your liferfhaH an&rer tWs^-t- 
[Draws and runs atMtLisMd hy La^ Touohwoocb. 

i. % O Heavens, my Lo^d^ Hold, h<^,.fQif-Hcfu» 
^n'sfake. 

ffeL Confu€oD,. my unde! -0, 4«e damqiedibiceref^k 
F 3 L.% 
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. L. T. Moderate your rage, good my Lord ! He's mac!, 
alas, he'ft intd«-> Indeed he is my Lord, and. knows aqut 
ivhat he does* See how wild he looks. 

Mil. By Heaven, 'twere fenfelefs not to be mad, and 
fee fuch witchcraft. 

L. 71 My Lord, you hear him^ he talks idly. 

Ld. T. Hence from my fight, thou IWing infamy to m^ 
name : when next I fee that face, I'll write ▼illam la it 
with my fword's p(Mnt» 

McL Now, by my foul, I will not go 'till I have mad^ 

known my wrongs Nay, 'till I have madekna\«ii 

yours, which (if pofTible) are greater— though fhe has 
«11 the hoft of Hell her fervants. 

L. T. Alas, he raves ! * Talks very poetry.* For 
Heaven's fake away my Lord, he*ll either tempt you to 
extravagance, or commit fome hi mfelf. 

Mel, Death and furies, will you not hear me*— Why, 
' by Heaven (he laughs, grins, points to your back ; fiie 
forks out cuckoldom with her fingers, and you are run- 
* ning hom-mad after your fortune. 

\AsJbe is going Jbe turns hack andfinihs at him* 

U. 7; I fear he's mad indeed— *Let'fi fend Ma&well to 
him. 

MeL Send him to her. 

* L. T. Come, come^ good my Lord, my heart achs 

* fo, I ihall faint if I fUy.* [Exeunt Ld. and L. T. 
MeL Oh, I could curfe my flars, fate, and chance ; all 

caufes and accidents of fortune in this life ! But to what 
purpofe? * Yet, 'fdeath, for a man to have the fruit of 

* all his indufiry grow full and ripe, ready to drop into 

* his mouth, and juft when he holds out his hand tog^- 

* ther it, to have a fudden whirlwind come, tear up tree 

* and all, and bear away.the very root and foundation of 

* his hopes ; What temper can contain ?' They talk of 
fending Maikwell to me ; I never had more need of him 

But what can he do ? Imagination cannot form a 
fairer and more plaufible defign than this of his which 

has mifcarried O my precious aunt ! I .(hall never 

thrive without I deal with the devil^ or another woman* 
< Women, like flames, have a deflroying pow'r, , 

* Nc*er tobequench'd 'till they themfdvcs devour.' 

lExit. 
End of tkc FoyaTii Act* 

ACT 
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ACT V. 
Enter La<fy Touchwood and Ma(kwclL 

Lady Touchwood* 

WAS It not lucky/ 
Moik. Lucky! Fortune is your own, and 'ii» 
iier intereft fo to be ; by Heaven I believe you can cou- 
iroul her power, and fhc fears it; though chance brought 
.sny Lord, 'twas your own art that turned it to advan- 
tage. 

. L. 71 "lis true, it might have been ipy'ruin But 

. yonder's my Lord, I believe he is coming to find you, 
I'll not be fecn- \^Exit. 

Mask. So ; I durft not own ray introducing my Lord, 
though it fucceeded well for her, for Ihe would have fuf- 
• pe6ted a defign which I fhould have been puzzled to ex« 
/cufe. My Lord is thoughtful — I'll be fa too; yet he 
ihall know my thoughts ; or think he docs— — • 

^ £nter Lord Touchwood. 
. What have I done ? 

Z^.r. Talking to himfelf! 

Mask. *Twas honeft— and fliall I be rewarded for it ? 
No, 'twas honeft, therefore I fhall not:— Nay, rather 
therefore I ought not ; for it rewards itfelf* 

Ld. T. Unequalled virtue ! [Afide. 

J^asi, But fhould it be known ! then I have lofl & 

. friend ! He was an ill man, and I have gained ; for half 

myfelf I lent him, and that I have recalled ; fo I have 

ferved myfelf, and what is yet better, I have ferved a 

worthy Lord, to whom I owe myfelf* 

Ld, T. Excellent man ! [./^4f. 

M$sL Yet I am wretched-*0, there is a fecret burns 

within this breaft, which, (hould it once blaze forth* 

would ruin all, confume my honed character, and brand 

me with the name of villain* 

Ld.T. Hal 

Matk. Why, do I love! Yet Heaven and my waking 
eonfcience are my witnefTes, I never gave one working 
thought a vent, which might difcover that I loved, nor 
ever muft ; no, let it pr«y upon my heart ; for I would 
rather die than feemonce, barely fecm, once difhoneft L-7- 

' o, aiottid 
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O, (hould it once be knowo I love fair Cyathia, all this 
that I have done trould look like rival's malice, falfe 
friendihip to mv Lord» and baft felf4atere0« Let me 
periih firft, and from this hour avoid all fi^ht and fpeech^ 
and, if I can, all thought of that pernicious beautv. 
Ha ! but what is my diftradiion doing ? I am wildly talk- 
ing to myfelf, and fome ill chance might have diaeded 
malicious ears this way. iSeems tpfiari^fieing m^ L^rj* 

Ld, T. Start not— —'let guilty and d'tfiioneft fouls fUrt 
ttthe revelation of their thoughts, but be tfaoii fixed, as 
is thy virtue. 

Mask* I am confounded, and beg yonr Lnrd(hip*s par- 
don tor thofe free difcourfes which I have had with mr- 
fclf. 

Ld. f. Come, I beg your pardon that I over-beard 
you, and yet it (hall not need — Honeft MatcweH ! Thy 
and my good genius led me hither— Mine, in that I haie 
difcovered fo much manly virtue ; thine, in that thou 
Ihalt have due reward of all thy worth, GWemethjr 
hand—— my nephew b the done remaining branch of 
all our ancient family ; hUn I thus blow away, .asid<:o&* 
iUtute thee in his room to be my heir-— -« 

Mask, Now Heaven forbid ■ 

Ld. T, No naore ■ I have reiblvcd— — The wrktngs 
are teady drawn, and wanted nothing but to be figneo, 
and have .his name inferted— Yours will fill the blank as 
well -^— I will have no reply— —Let me command this 
time, for 'tis the laft in which I will aflfume authority-*- 
hereafter you (hall rule where 1 have power. 

MaA. I humbly would petition— ——•— 

JLd. T. Is it for yourietf ^ [JAzSt. fmifthl TU hearof 
BOi^ht for aay.body elfe. 

mad. Then witaeis Heaven for ipe, -this wealth and 
Ikonour was not of my feeking, nor would I build niy 
'fortune on another's ruin : i had butone»defire ■ 

LdT. Thou (halt enjoy it.^ If all I am worth in 

wealth orintereil €an.purchai]fc Cynthia, ihe is thine. — ^ 
X.am fufe Sir Paul's confent will follow fortune ; I will 
<^uickly 0iew htm which way that is going.. 

Mask. Tou oppreft me with bounty ; mv gratitude ^is 
weak, and (hrlaiu beneath the weight, and cannot ftfe 
«o thank you— 'What, enjoy my love ! Forgive the 

tranf- 
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tranfports of a blelEng fo unexpedcd, fo unhoped for, 
fo unthought of ! 

LJ, f. I will confirm it, and rejoice with thee, 

[Exit. 

Mask, This isprofperous indeed ! — Why, let him find 
me out a villain, fettled in pofleffion of a tair ellate, and 
fiill fruition of my love, I'll bear the railings of a lofing, 
gamefler — But (hould he find me out before !— ^'tis dan- , 
gerous to delay — Let me.think—— Should my Lord 
proceed to treat openly of my marriage with Gyuthia,,^ 
all muft be difcovcred, and Mellefoat can be no longer 
blinded.*-It mufl not be ; nay, iliould my Lady know 

it Ay, then were fine work indeed I Her fury would 

fpare nothing, though fhe involved herfelf in ruin. No, 

it muft be by ftratagem — ^ 1 muft deceive Mellefont 

once more, and get my Lord to confent to my private 

management. He comes opportunely Now will 

I, in my old way, diicover the Whole and real truth of 
the matter to him, that he may not fufped one word 
on't. 

No malk like open truth to cover Uct, 
As to go naked is the beft difguife* 
Enter Mellefont. 

Mfl. O, Maikwell, what hopes ? I am confounded in 
a maze of thoughts, each leadmg Inro another, and all 
ending in^ perplexity. Mf uncle will not fee nor heat 
me. 

Mask. No matter. Sir, don*t trouble your head, all is 
i» my power. 

MeL How, for Heaven's fake ? 

Mask, Little do you think that your aunt has kept hef 

word How the devil (he wrought my Lord into this 

dotage I know not ; but he is gone to Sir Paul about my 
marriage with Cynthia, and has appointed me his heir. ^ 

MeL The devil he has ! What's to be done ? 

Mask, I have.it, it muft be by ftratagem ; for it is ih 
vain to make application to him. I think I have that in 
my headsvhich ciannbt fail. Where is Cynthia? 

MrL In the garden. * 

Mask* Let OS go and confult her :— My life for yours, 
1 cheat my Lord. [Exrunt,. 

Enter 



7^ THE DOVBLB DEALER. 

Enter Lord and Ladf TovdNvvxid. 

L,T. Malkwell your heir, and many Cvatloa! 

IJ. T, I cannot do too muck for fo mucn incnc. 

L. T, But this u a thing of too great moment to be io 
fl]d!lenlj rdbived. Why Cynthia ? Why mu ft he be 
married ? Is there not reirard enough in raifing hit loir 
fortune, but he mull mix his Mood with fmne, and wed 
my niece ? How know r<m that my bix>ther will coo(eat» 
or (he f Nay, he himfetf perhaps may hove aCodliooft 
ethcrwberc. 

LJ. T, No, I am convinced he lovei her. . 

L. T. Malkwell lore Cynthia, impoilible ! 

U. T. I tcU you, he confei^Hl it to me. 

X. T, Confufion ? How is this ! [4/^ 

Ld* 7. His humility long ftifled his padbn ; and his 
tove of Mellefont would hare made htm ftill conceal it : 
but by encouragement I wrung the fecret from tiim, and 
knov^ be is no way to be rewarded but iti her* 1 will d«4 
fcr my farther proceedings in it ^ill you have confideied 
it ; but remember how we are both indebted to him. 

{Exit. 

L. T. Both indebted to him \ Yet,^ we tie both b- 
debted to him, if you knew all, * villain ! ' Oh, 1 am 
wild with this uirpriaie of treachery : it i« impoffibley it 
cannot be— He love Cynthia ! • What, have 1 beett 
^ bawd to his defigns !' his property only^ * a bjuting« 

* place I Now I fee what made him falfe to Mellefont— ^ 

* Shame and diftraffion \ I cannot bear ir, Oh ! What 

* woman can bear to be a property ? To be kindled to a 

* flame, only to light him to another^s arms : Oh ! that 

* I were fire inJecd, that I might bum the vHc traitor,* 
What fiiatl \ do ? How fbali I think ? I camnot think—— 
All my dcfigns are laft, my love unfatcd, my revenge 
unfinifhed, and frefii caufe of fury from uatbought-of 
plagues* 

Enter Sir Faul. 
Sir P. Madam, lifter, my Lady ftAer, did yott fcfe 
my Lady, my wife ? 

L.T. Oh! Torture! • ^ 

AVrP, Gads- bud, I cannot find her high nor lowf 
Where can fhe be, think you ? 

L. 7*. Where fhe is ferving you as all your fex ought 

ta 
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to be ferved ; making you a bea(U Don*c you know that 
you are a fool, brother ? 

Sir P. A fool ; he, he, fwe, you are merry— No, no, 
flot I, I kfi<MV no fuck n»ftter« 

L. T. Why then you don*t know half your happineft, 

Sir P. That's a jell with all my heart, faith and troth 
^««-But hark ye, my Lord told me fomething of** revo* 
lucion of things ; I don't know what to make on*t ■ . .■ 
Gads-bud I mu^ confuk my wife-— —He talks of difin- 

tfaeriting his nefyhew, and I don't know what Look 

you, fifter, I muft know what my girl has to truft to^ 
or not a fyllsMe of a wedding, Grada-bud "t o fliewyou 
that I am not a fool. 

£,. T. Hear me ; confent to the b reaking off this mar- 
riage, and the promoting any other, without cenfulting 
4ne, afod I will penouitce all blood, all rekition and con« 
ccrn with you for evei^— -Nay, I'll be your enemy, and 
purfue you to deftrudtion ; I'll tear your eyes out, and 
tread you under my feet. 

' JSir P. Why, whaf s the matter now ? Good Lord, 
what's all this for ? Pooh, here's a joke indeed-— Why, 
Where's my wife ? 

L^ T. With Cawleft, in the cloft arbour; he may 
i|v«Bt you by this time, as mttdh as you want her. 

Sir P. Oh, if ihe be wi^ Mr. Carelefs, ^is weH 
oetKHigh, 

Zr. r. Fool, fot, infenfible ox ! But remember what I 
ifeid to voH, or you had better eat yowr own horns, by 
«thi« liglit you had. 

Sir P. You are a paffionate woman, Gads-bud m 

'But to fay. truth, all our family are choleric ; I am the 
only peaceable perfon amongft them. [Exeunf^ 

Entrr'^tW^iiowt, Maikwel),<f9riif Cynthia. 

Meh I know no other way 'but this he has propofedj 
*f you ha^e love enough to run the venture. 

Cyn. 1 doa*t know whether I hare lore eneu^ ■ ■ ■ ■ 
but 1 find I have obflinaey enough to purfue whatever I 
'have once vefblved ; and a true ^male courage to oppofe 
«ny thing that refifts my will, though it were reafon it- 
felf. 

Mask, That's-right Well, Til fecute the writings, 

-and #ua the hazard along with you. 
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, CVn. But how can thp coach and fix horfes be got readj 
ivithout fuipieioD ? 

Mask. Leave it to my care ; chat (ball be (b far from 
being fufpe^ted, that it (hall be gqt ready by my Lord's 
pwD order. 

j\ffL How} 
. 3fask: Why, I intend to tell my Lord the whole mat- 
ter of our contrivance, that's my way, 

AM, I do not underfland you, 

Mas^. Why, Til tell my Lord I laid this plot with 
you on purpoie to betray you ; and that which put me 
.upon it, was the find'n^ it impofiible to gain the lady any 
other way, but in the hopes of her marr}'ing you. 

MrL So, i 

Mask, So, why fo, while you are bufied in making 
yourfdf ready, I'll wheedle her into the coach ; and an- 
il ead of you, borrow my Lord's chaplain, and fo run 
away with her myfelf. - 

MeL O, I conceive you, you-'^l tell him fo. 

Mask. Tell him fo 1 Ay; why, you don't think I mean 
to do fo, 

MeL No, no ; ha, ha, I dare fwear thou wilt nor. 

Mask, Thcreforev for ouf fanher fecurity I \¥Ould 
have you difguifed like a parfon, that if my Lord fliould 
have curiolity to peep, he may not difcover you in the 
coach, but think the cheat is carried on as he would have 

^ MeL Excellent Mafkwell ! thou wert certainly meant 

for a ftatefman or a /efuit- but thou art too honeft 

/or one, and too pious for the other. 

. Mask. Well, get yourfelves ready, and meet me in 

lialf an hour yonder in my Lady's dreffing-room ; go by 

the back-flairs, and fo we may flip down without being 

obfervcd— I'll fend the chaplain to you with his robes ; 

1 have made him my own— and ordered him to meet us 

|o* morrow morning at St. Albans ; tliere wc will fum up 

this account lo all our fatisfatSlions. 

I MeL.bhould I begin to thank or pr^tife-thee, I (bou^d 

>vafte the little time we have. [^£xiu 

Mask. Madam, you will be ready. 

Cyn^ I will be punctual to the minute. ' [G4f/jfg. 

Alaska 
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Mfask, Stay, I have a doubt— Upon fecond thoughts, 
we had better meet in the chaplain s chamber here, the 
comer chamber at • this end of the gallery ; there is a 
back way into it, fo that yoifn^ed not come through this 
door— -and a pair of private ftaire leading down to the 
flables-— rlt will he more convenient, 

t^'ff. lam guided by you — but Mellefont will miftakc. 
^ Mask. No, nOf I'll afrer him immediately, and tell 
fiim. .. 

Qtrt. I will not fail. lExit. 

Mask* Why, qui nfuli decipt dcciplatur. — 'Tis no fault 
of mine, I have told them in plain terms how eafy it is 
for me to ch^at them \ and if they will not hear the fer- 
pent's hiis, they.mufl be dung into experience and fu> 
tore caution.— -Now to prepare my Lord to confent to 
this.- Butfirft I muft inflnidt my little Levite ; 

there is no plot^ public or private, that can e5rpe6l to 
profper without one of them .has a finger in it ; he f«*o- 
mifed me to be within at this hour— Mr. Saygrace, Mr* 
Saygrace. [Goes to the chamber door^ and knocks, 

.^/LT*S2YgrzQe looking out, ^ Sweet Sir, I will but pen 
Ae taft line of an acroftick, and be with you in the 
twinkling of an ejaculation, in the pronouncing of an 
jj/neny or before yoa can ■ 

Mask. Nay, good Mr. Saygrace^ do not prolong the 
time by defcribing to me the (liortnefs of your ftay ; ra- 
ther, if you pleafe, defer the iiniihing of your wit, and 
let US talk about our bufinefs ; it fliall be tithes in your 
way. ' 

Enter Saygrace. 

^^g. You (hall prevail j 1 would break off in the mid-s 
die of a fermon to do you a pleafure. 

MasL You could not do me a greater — ^except ■ ■ ■ ■■ 
the. bufinefs in hand— —Have you provided a habit for 
Mellefont? ^ 

Sayg* I have ; they are ready in my chamber, toge- 
ther with a clean ftarchcd band and cufts. 

Mask. Good : let them be carried to him— j-Have you 
(Hrched the gown-fleeve, that he may be puzzled, and 
wade time in putting it oh ? 

Si^g. I have ; the gown will not be indued without 
perplexity. 

G ■ Mask. 
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Mask, Meet me in half an hour, here in your ovm 
chamber. When Cynthia comes, let there be no light ; 
and do not fpeak, - that fbe may not diAinguifb you from 
Mellefont. 1*11 urge hade to excufc your Elence* 

Sayg, You have no more commands ? 

Mask. None, your text is (hort. 

^'lyg* But pithy, and I will handle it with difcretioa, 

^ Mask, It will be the firft you havefo ferved. [Extwa. 

Enter Lord Touchwood ibid Maikwell. 

IJ^T, Sure I tvas bom to be controuled by thofel 
Oioiild command : my very flaves will ftiortly give me 
rules how 1 fball govern them. 

Mask, I am concerned to fee your Lordship diicom* 
pofcd 

Ld, T, Have you feen my wife lately, or diibbliged 
her? 

Mask, No, my Lord.-— What can this mean ? 

[Afide. 

Ld, T, Then Mellefont has urged (bmebody to incenfe 
her— — Something (he has heard of you, which carries 
her beyond the bounds of patience. 

Mask, This I feared. \Jfide,^ Did not your Lordflup 
tell her of the honours you defigned mc ? 

Ld, T. Yes. 

Mask. *Tis that ; you know my Lady has a high fpi- 
rjt, (lie thinks I smi unworthy* 

Ld. T, Unworthy ! *Tis an ignorant pride in her to 
think fo Honefty to me Is true nobility. Howe- 
ver, 'tis my will it (hall be fo, and that (hould be con- 
vincing to her as much as rea&n —By Heaven, Til 
not be wife-ridden ! Were it poffiblc, it (hould be done 
tV,is night. 

Mask, By Heaven he meets my wiAies ! [A/deJ] Few 
things are impoffible to willing minds. 

L</, T, Inftrutft me how this may be done, you fhall 
fee I want no inclination. 

Mask, I had laid a fmall defign for to-morrow (as lo^e 
%vill be inventing) which I thought to communicate to 
your Lordihip But it may be as well done to-night. 

Ld, T, Here is company— Come this way, and tell 

me. lExeunt. 

4 Enter 
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Enter Carelcfs ami Cynthia. 

Carr, Is not that he, now gone out with my Lord ? 

Cyw Yes. 

Carf. By Heaven there's treachery —The con fufion 
that I faw your father in, niy Lady Touchwood's paffion* 
with what imperfectly I overheard between my Lc^rd and 
her, confirm me in my feaK. Where's Mellefont ? 

Q'jsr* Here he comes. 

Enter Mellefont. 

——Did Ma&well tell you any thing of the chaplain's 
chamber ? 

A^eL No ; my dear, will you get ready ?— The things 
are all in my chamber ; I want nothing but the habit. 

Gtre* You are betrayed, and Mafkwell is the villain I 
always thought him. 

Cy«. When you were gone, he faid his mind was 
changed, and bid me meet him in the chaplain's room, 
preceding immediately to fallow you, and give you no- 
tice. 

Care. There's Saygracc tripping by with a bundle un- 
der his arm-— He caanot be ignorant that Maflcweli means 
to ufe his chamber ; let's follow and examine him. 

MrL Th lofs of tim e ■ I cannot think him falfe. 

[Exeunt Mel. and Care. 
Enter L^rd Tovichvifood. 

Cyn, My Lord mufing • . . 

jLJ. Tm He has a quick invention, if this were fud- 
denly defigned— — Yet he fays he had prepared my chap- 
kun already; 

Cyn. How is this ! Now I fear, indeed^ . ' 
' Ld. T. Cynthia here ! Alone, fair coufin, and me- 
lancholy ? 

Cyn. Your Lordfhip was thoughtful. 

Ld, T. My thoughts were on ferious bufinefs, not 
worth your hearing. 

Cyn. Mine were on treachery^ concerning you, and 
may be worth your hearing. 

Ld. T, Treachery concerning mo ! Pray, beplain— — 
Hark! Whatnafc! 

Mask, [Within,^ Will you not hear mc ? 

Lttdj T. \mtfytn.} No, m<mfter! Traitor! No. 

G 2 Cjnk 
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Cyn. My Lady andMa&weH ! Th» may be lucky--— 
My Lord, let me intreat you to fiand behmd this (crecfl, 
and li((en ; perhaps this chauce may give you pixiof Qf 
what you never could have believed from my fu^idons, 
JEnier Z^ady Tovxhwood^ wtb a da^fr^ Av^MafltweU:; 
Cynthia aHd Lord Touchwood abf candy lifienutg. 

L. T. You want but leifurc to inveat freih &lihood»; 
and footh me to a fond belief of all your ii^Eons ; bu6 1 
will flab the lie that's forming ia your heart, and ^?e a 
£a in pity to your foul. 

Mask. Strike then— fi nee you will have it fo» , 

L. T'. Ha ! a ileady villain to the laft ! 

Mojkm Come, why do you dally with me thus ? 

* jL. 71 Thy Itubbom temper (bocks me, and. you 

* know it would This is cunning all, and not ecu- 

* rage ; no, I know thee well— But thou Ihalt mils 

* thy aim.* 

Mask. Ha, ha, ha. 

L. T> Ha ! Do you mock my ragef Tken this (ball 
punifii your fond, raih coiMmpd i^^isl foutei 

And fuch' a fmile asfpeaks^ in ambi^ity ! 

Ten thoufand meanings lurkia.each corner of: that n* 

rious face. 

O ! that they were wjitten in .thy heart| 

That I, with this, might lay thee open t04n|y ^tl^tl 

But then 'twill be too late to know ' ; ■■ 

Thou haA, thou haft found the only way to tum my- 

rage ; too well thou knoweft my jealous foul could neveifr 

bear uncertainty^ Speak then, and teH • me— — •Yet are 

you iileat ? Ol^, I am wildered in all paiHona ! But thus 

my anger melts. \JVeeps,'] Here, take this ponia]r4, fot" 

my very fpiriis faiiit, and I want ilrcngth to hold- it, 

thou haft difarmed my foul. [Gives the dagger m 

Ld. T, Amazement fhakes me— Where will this end? 

Maik, So 'tis well let your wild fury have a vent, 

and when you have temper, tell me. 

JL, T. Now, now, t>ow I am calm^ and can bear you* 

Jli^ii^. [^//p.] Thanks, my invention: and now I have 
It for you.-p— Firft tell me, what urgiedyou to this vio- 
lence ^ For your pai&on broke out in fucb imperfeft 
terms, that yet I ai^to lea^n the caufe* 
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L0 7t My Lord himfclf furprizcd me with the news, 
you were to marry Cynthia— ITiat you had owned your . 
k>T« to him, and his indulgence would aflid you to attain 
your ends. 

Qf«. How, niy Lord ! « 

Ld»f. P«iy forbear all refentments for a while, an4 
let us hear the reft. 

JkTatk, I grant you in appearance all is true ; I feemed 
confeotinj to iiiy Lord ; nay, traniported with the blef- 
fing— — Sut could you think that I, who had been hap* 
py m your loved embraces, could e*er be fond of inie* 
riorilarery? 

Qffi. Nay, good my Lord, forbear rcfentment, let tw 
hear it out. 
- i^. f* Yes, I will contam, though I could burft. 

Mask, I that had wantoned in the rich circle of your 
world of love, (^ould be confined within the pimy pro« 
YiDce of a girl ? No— Yet tho* I dote on each la ft fa- 
vour more than all the red, though I would give a limb 
for every look you cheaply throw away on any other ob- 
jed of your love ; yet lo far I prize your pleafures o'er 
my own, that all this feeming plot that I have laid, has 
been- to gratify your talle, and cheat the world, to prove 
a faithful rogue to you* 

i. 7*. If this were true— —But how can it be ? 

Mask. I have fo contrived, that Mellefont will prefent- 
ly, in the chaplain's habit, wait for Cynthia in your 
dreiling-room : but I have put the change upon her, that 
ilie may be otherwhere employed— Do you procure her 
fiight-gown, and with your hoods tied over your face, 
meet him in her flead ; you may go priVately by the 
back-(birs; and, unpcrceived, there you may propofe to 
reinihite him in his uncle's favour, if he will comply 
with your deiires ; his cafe is defperate, and I believe 
he'll yield to any conditions— —If not, here, take thi& ; 
you may employ it better than in the. heart of one who is 
nothing when not yoiSirs. [Gives the dagger. 

L. T. Thou caaft deceive every hody— Nay, thoi* 

liaft deceived me; but 'tis as I would wi(h— Trull v 

yillain J I could worfliip thee.— ~— 

^ Maik. No more— it wants bm a few minutes of the 

time ; and Mellefont's love will carry him there bctcrc 

fiift hour. 

G 3 L, r. 
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L. 71 I gt>, I fly, iaeom^rabk MaftMrell ! [5*//* 

jli0ii(« So, this wit a pinch iadee<l; my ioTentioB W9» 
upon the rack, aod madie difcorery of her laft piet^ I 
hope Cynthia and my chaplain will be ready, ril" pre- 
pare for the expedition. \Exki 
Cynthia uMd L^rd Toli«hl»ood ^0mef<fr&iar.d^ 

Cyn. Now, my Lord ! 

Lii^ r. Aftoniflime»t Wnds up my rage ! Vaiakiynp* 
on villainy ! Heavens, what a long track of dark deceit 
has thisdifcovered ! I am confounded when I lookiiacki 
and want a clue to gpide me through the varioua-mazct 
of unheard-of treachery. My wite! Damnation 1 Ify 

Hell! 

Cyn. My Lord, have patience, and be fenfiUe hovH 
great our happinefs isj that this- difti^very .¥ris not made 
too late* 

Li^. T. I thank you, yet it maybe uill t«o latoy if we 
don't prefently prevent the eatccution* of their plots :—^ 
Ha ! 1*11 do it. Where is MeHefoor^ my po^ injured 
nephew ? How iliatt I make htmamfje £rtia£idion I 

Cyn. I dare anfwer for him# 

Ld. T. I do lum freih wrong to quefUon bid fiirfive* 
nefs, for I know him to be all gcwdneft^-*— Yet my 
wife ! ©amn her— —She'll think to^^ meet hkn m that 
drefTing-room^Was't nor ib? And Ma&well will expea 

you in the chaplain's chamber For once I'll add my 

plot too— —let Bs hade to findovt, and infona my ne* 
phew; and do you, quickly as you can, bring all tht 
company into this gallery.— I'll cxpqfethe (immpet and 
the villain. ^ \Ex^mh 

Enitr Lord Froth ^d Sir PauU 

Ld. F. By Heavens, I have (lept an«g^v— Sir Pauli 
what o'clock is it ? Pall eight, on my confcience, my 
Lady'i is the moft inviting couch, and a flum^ber there it 
the prcttieil araufement ! But where is all the company ? 

Sir P. Hie company,. Gad'«-httd^ I don't know, ray 
Lord; but here's the ftrangeft revolution^ all tttned 
topfy-turvy, a& 1 hope for Providence. 

^.p. Oiieavcns;! What's the matter ? Where it 

my wife? ' , - , 

Sir P. All turned topfy*turvyy.aa fore as a gun* 
U. Fn How do you mean ? My wife I . 

'Sir»K 
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Sir P. The ftrangcft pofturc of aflBura ! 

I^^JF; What, my wife? 

Sir P. No, no, 1 meiilj the family. Your Lady's af^ 
fairs may be in a very good pollure ; I faw her go in^q 
the gardea with Mr. Brilk» 

!,</. F. How ? Where, when, what to do ? . , 

Sir P. Ifuppofethcy have }^cxx laying their heads 
togetiier« 

Z.^.F. How? 

Sir P. Nay, only about poetry, Ifuppofe, myLoid; 
making couplets. 

LJ.F. Couplets. 

Sir P, O, here they come. 

Enter La^ Frot^ and Briik. 

Briik. My Lord, your humble fervant ; Sir Fapl, 
yours The finefl night I 

JL. F. My dear, Mr. Briik and I have beenibr-ga« 
zing I don't know hew bng. 

Sir P. Does it not tire your Ladyihip ? Are not yoia 
weary with looking up ? 

1^ F. Qh, no ! I love it violently ■ ^My dear, 

you are melancholy. i 

Ld.F. No, my dear, lamtutjuft awake. . 

Z. F. Souff fome of my fi»rit of hartftiom. 

Ld, F« I have fome of my own, thank you^ my dear. 

i.F. Well, I fwear, Mr. Briflt, you underftooci 
ailronomy like an old Egyptian* 

Brisk. Not comparably to your Ladyfhip ; you are 
the very Cynthia of the ikies, and queen o£ Itars. 

L^F* That's becaufe I have no light, but what's by 
reflexion from you, who are the fun. 

Brisk. Madam, you have eclipfed me quite, let m« 
pyrii h ■ » I cannot anfwer that. 

Lm F. No matter u^Harkee, ihallyou and I make 

an almanack together ? 

Brisk. With all my foul» - ■ Your Ladyf]ii{> ha^B 
made me the man in it already, I am fo fiUl of th& 
wounds which you have given. 

X», F» O, finely taken I I fwear now yoit are evei^ witb 
jne ; O ParnaiTus, you have an infinite deal of wit. 

Sir P. So he has| Gads-bydy and fo has your Lady-^ 
Jbip. 

EnUr 
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Enter LaJfy Plyaat, Caitleft, iM^ Cynthia. 

L* P. You tell me moft furf^rtzing things ; biefs xat% 
who would ever trufi a man \ O, my heart achs for fear 
tiiey (hould be all deceitful alike. 

Ckre* You need not fear, Madam, you hare charms 
to fix inconfhmcy itfelf. 

X. P. O ^teu^ you make me Uufli. 

Ld. F. Come, my dear, ihall we take leave of my 
Lord and Lady ? 

Qm» They'll wait upon your Lordfhip prefently* 

JL F« Mr, Briik, my coach fhall fet you down. 

Jlih What's the matter ? 

£ A great Jbrieifrom the comer ef tbejlage* 
inter Lady Touchwood, and runs out affrighted^ my iJrd 
after her y Uheaparfon* 

L. T. O, I'm betraye d - ■ Save me, help me ! 
• Ld. T* Now what evafion, trumpet ? 

L. T. Stand off, let me go. 

Ld. T. Go, and thy awri inBimy purfue thee— -You 
ftare as you were all amazed I do not wonder at it, 

^ out too foon you'll know mine, and that woman's 

Ihame* 

Enter Mellefont, difgutfed in a parfon^s haiit^ andfuU 
ling in Maikwel!. 

JWf/. Nay, by Heaven you (hall be feen Carelefs, 

your hand-— Do you hold down your head ? Yes, I am 
your chaplain ; look in the face of your injured friend, 
thou wonder of all falfhood. 

Ld.T. Are you-filenr, monller? 

Meh Good Heavens ! How I believed and loved this 
man !— -Take him hence, for he is a difeafe to my fight. 

Ld. T, Secure that manifold villain. 

[Servants feiTie him. 

C^r^. Miracle of ingratitude ! 

Brisk. This is all very furprizing, let mcpcrifli.. 
' L. F* You know I told you Saturn looked a little more 
angry than ufual. 

Ld. T» We'll think of punidiment a| leifure, but let 
me haflen to do juflice, in rewarding virtue and wronged 
innocence.— Nephew, I hope I have your pardoD| 
and Cvnthia's. 

Met We are your Lordfhip's creatures. ; . 

Ld.r. 
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Ld^ T* And be each other's comfort : — Let me joia 

your hands *■ Unwearied nights, andwiihing days 

attend you both ; mutual love, kiting health, and cir« 

cling joysy tread round each happy year of youf long 

Jives.' 

I*et fecret villainy from hence be warnM ; 
However in private mifchiefs are conceiv'd, 
Tortare and Ihame attend their open birth : 
Like vipers in the womb, bafe treachery lies -% 
Still gnawing that whence firil it did arife ; v 

No fooner Ixurn, but the vile parent dies. J ' 

Eno of the PiFTH Act* 
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EPILOGUE. 

. ^nOVLjy fnets hutforefee h§w thQfs voould tdke^ 
Then they could tell what epilogues t» make ; 
Wljcther to thank or hlame their emdience mqft : i 

But that late knowledge does much ha%ard cofi^ > 

^TiU dice are thrown^ thcrds nothing nvon^ nor Ufi. J 
So *till the thief has ^oPu J he cannot know 
Whether hejhall efcapc the law^ or no. 
JB^t forts run much greater ha%ards far^ 
^han they whojiand their trials at the hat ; 

^'^The law provides ^ curl for its own fury ^ 
And fuffers judges to dirch the jury » 
But in this courts what difference does appear / 
"Bor every one*s hoth judge and jury here \ 
Nay^ arid what* stjoorfe^ an executiotieTm 
All have a right and title tofomepart^ 
Each choq/iig that in which he has mofl artm 
The dreadful min of learning all eonfonnd^ 
U»kfsthifAU*Agood^ and tttoral found* 
The vixor-mqfks that are in pit and gallery^ 
Approve or damn the repartee andfTailkry* 
The lady critics^ who are hotter ready 
Inquire ifcbarailers are nietly bred ; 
If thefoft things are penned ajtdfpoke with grace .• 
They jttd^e of oHiontoOy and timiy and place \ 
In which we do not doubt but the^re difceming^ 
For that* s a kind of ajjignation learning. 
Beaus judge ofdrefs ; the witlings judge offongs ; 
T'he cuckoldom^ of ancient rights to Cits belongs. 
This poor poets il^ favour are deny^d^ 
Even to make exceptions^ when they're try^d.^ 
*Tis hard that they muft every one admit : ^ 

Methinks Ifeefome faces in the pit ^ \ 

Winch muft of confequence be foes to wit, J 

Ton who can judge ^ to fentence may proceed % "j 

But tho^ he cannot write, let him be freed, > 

At leaft^ from their contempt who cannot read. J 



S^h ftfUiJbiJ fy J. BeiL 

FE'NCING FAMILIARIZED; or, aNfwTRBAi 
TisB on the Art of Sword Flay : illulh^ted by 
elegant engravingSi repreienting all the different atti* 
tudes, on which the principles and grace of the art de- 
pend ; painted from life, and executed in a moft ele« 
gant and maflerly manner. By Mr. Olivier ; eda- 
catcd at the Royal Academy at Paris, and profeflbr oF 
fencing, in St. Donftan's-court, Fleet-flreet. Price ;$• 
1>ound« 

<< The author of this work humbly prefumes, that he 
<< has oflR^red many confiderable improrements in the art 
'* of fencing, having founded his principles on natore, 
*^ and confuted many falfe notions hitherto adopted bjr 
** the moft eminent matters ; he has rendered the play 
^< fimpie, and made* it* eafy and plafn, even to tho4 
*< who were befortt unacquainted with the art. After 
*< bringing his fcholar as far as the aiTaalt, and having 
<* demonlirated to him all the thrufts and various pa- 
<* rades, he lays down rules for defence in all forts of 
*♦ fword play.** ' 

The monthly reviewers exprefs themfelves in the fol- 
lowing terms : " For aught we dare fay to the contrary, 
•• Mr, 01ivier*s book is a very good book, and may 
** help to teach, as much as books can teach, the no* 
^* ble fcience of defence, or, as our author terms it, 
** fword play ; and it is made more particularly ufeful 
•* by the various attitudes and pofittons, which feem 
*• to be here accurately and elegantly delineated." 

BELLAS COMMON PLACE BOOK, formed gene- 
rally upon the principles recommended by Mr. 
LecKE. Price il. ;s. 

This work is elegantly executed from copper plates 
«n fuperfine writing demy paper, and may be had of srll 
the bookfellers in England, by enquiring for BelPs 
L»ibrary Common -Place Book, formed upon Mr. 
Locke's principles. 

This book is generally bound in vellum, containing 
five quires of the very beft demy paper properly pre- 
pared, for il. ^s. 

Ditto if bound in parchment, il. And fo in pro[ or* 

lion 
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lion ft>r any ^lantity of paper tke-book may cootnp, 
iledttdijig or adding two fluUi^gs for eveij quire tliit 
jnay be increafed or<ieGrea(ed, and bound at above. 

** Mr. Locke bu confined bis elucidation to the ad- 
« Ttntages ariiing ifom wading ; in fele^ng remavka* 
** ble pafiiiges from books : but ikit is not the only -pur- 
•** dotclQ wbich ihe^Coounon^Place Book may befnc- 
y oefrfvUy applied, it is not folely for the divine, the 
*** lawyer, the poett philofophcr, or hiflorian, that this 
** publication is odculated ; by thefe itsnibsanexpe- 
** naeotally known -and nnirerfaUy admitted: it is for 
«« the nfe asd emolument of the man of bufineis asweU 
'<>* as of letters ; for men of faihionand fortune as well 
$* as. of ftttdy; for the traveller, the trader, and, ia 
>« (hort, for all thofe.who would forma fyftem-of nfeful 
«i and 9gfiecable knowledge, in a manner peculiar to 
^V themfclTes, while they are following their accuftomed 
** purfuit, either of profit or pleafoxe* 

THE Natural and Chemical ELEMENTS of 
AGRICULTURE*. Tcanflated^ram the Latin of 
jCount Guftavus Adolphus Gyllenborg. By Jon if 
Mills, Efo; F. R. S, Price as. 6d. fewed* 

** The original of this trcatife has already been traoi^ 
y lated into feveral foreign languages ; it is here acca- 
** rately rendered into Engliih, and has dcfervedly met 
«* with approbation. It contains an ingenious theo- 
<* retical account of the principles of agriculture de« 
** duced from a rational philofophy ; a fubjefl of cn- 
^ quiry which may be confidered as of the fame impot- 
'** tnnce to an accompliflied farmer, as the knowledge 
** of the animal oeconomy is to a iktlfulph^fician. For 
^* though it is chiefly by pradtical obfervations that both 
** are to cultirate their art, yet a competent acquain- 
** tancewith the abftraft elements of fcience may prove 
*^ the means of fuggefting ufeful expedients, aDdofccn 
•* facilitate the «>ad to pra£Uce." 

Monthly Beview. 
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TO HER GRACE THfi 



DUCHESS 
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BEDFORD. 



Madam, 

THE jpcrmiffiott your Grace honours me with, of 
prefenting the Foundling to ^our protc6tion, is 
the highefl gratification of my pride, and my befl fecu- 
rity for the mdulgence of the town. It is in writing as 
in life ; an introdudion to the world by a great name is 
a ian^on, even where merit is wanting, and can adorn it 
where it is. And though my pretentions are inconfide- 
rable, my fears areleiTened, while I can boafl the f)uchef8 
of Bedford for my patronefs. 

I have no intention to alarm your Grace wifh the com- 
mon flattery of dedications. The mind that deferves 
praife, is above receiving it. Your own confcioufnefs, 
though in your humbleft hours, will afford truer fatisfac- 
tion than the beft written panegyric. But while your 
Grace forbids me praife, I am at liberty to indulge my 
wifhes for your happinefs^ and honour. In thofe, I may 
be allowed to name the Duke of Bedford with his Duchefs, 
and to rejoice, with every Engliftiman, that the higheft 
dignities are the reward of the higheft merit. 

If I defcend to fay a little of myfelf, I fliall hope 

for your Grace's pardon. This is my firft attempt in 

dramatic poetry . Whether I deferve the favour the town 

A z has 
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bas (hcwtk me, it fubmitted to your Grace's candour, atid 
the Judgment of my readers. Tke difapprobation which 
the chara^er of Faddle met wuh the firft night, made it 
necefiary for me to ihorten it in almoft every Icene, wheit 
it was not immediately connected with the fable. But 
though fuccefi has attended the alteration, I ^aye ven* 
tured to jpublifh it in iu original drefs ; fubmittiog it itiU 
to your Gntce and the public, from whomi have no ap* 
pea! to my own partiality. But I am detaining your 
Grace too long, and fhall only add, that I am. 

Madam, 

Your Grace^» 

Mofi obliged| anJ 

Moft obedient fenrane, 

BDW. MOORE^ 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written by Mr. B&ooke. 

JJN1?RACTIS*D in the drama's artful pa^e^ 
^ And new to all the dangers of the ftage^ 
Where judgment fits to fave or damn his pi^f 
Our poet trembles for his firft ejfay. 
Hey Hie all authors^ a conforming race ! 
IVrites to the tafle and genius of tht place \ 
Intent to fix^ and emulous to pleafe 
The happy fenfe of thefe politer days^ 
He forms a model of a virtuous forty 
And gives you more of moral 4haH of fport ; 
He rather aims to draw the melting figh^ 
Or fUal the pitying tear from heaui/s eye ; 
7 a toucb-ihe firings- ihett humanift our kind^ 
Man^s fweetefi firain^ the mufic of the mind. 
Ladiesj he bids me tell youy that from you- 
His firfi^ his favorite charaBer^ he drevj ; 
A young y a lovely unexperienced maid^ 
In honefi truth and innocence arrafd ; 
Of fortune deft it tit e^ with ivrongs opprcfs^d^ 
By fraud attemptedy and by love dijhefs^d ;. 
Teiy guarded fiilly and'e^ery fuff^ringpafi^ 
Her virtue meets the fur e reward at laft. 
From fuch examples fijall the fex be taugljtj 
How virtue fixes whom their eyes have caught i 
How honour beautifies {he fairefi facCy 
Improves the mien^ and dignifies the grace. 
And hence the liber tincy who builds a name 
On the hafe ruins of a nvoman^s famcy 
Shall owUy the heft of human blejpngs lie 
In the cbafte honours of the nuptial tie ; 
nere lives the homefelt fwecty the near delight^ 
There peace repofesy and there joys unite \ . 
And female virtue was by-Heaven defigr^d 
To charm y ^to poUJb^ and (o hlcfs mankind. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONi5B» 

M E N. 

Drwy-Lent. 

Sir Regtr Belmtnt, — - •— Mr. Yates. 

Sir Charles R^^mumd, — — Mr. BaDnifltrv 

r««»? 5*iw«»/, Mr.Reddilh. 

Colonel Raynund, ^ ??• S***f * 

^//rW, — — - M'-S"^* 

Faddky Mr.Dodd. 

WOMEN. 

Rofitta, — W?"^^' 

Fidelia, MifsYouBgp. 

SCENE, Sir Roger Belmont's boufein LONDON.' 
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%*' Tht Una marhtd vntb ittvtrttd eomiMs, * tbus,* are mittid in thi 
reprefmtttJoM^ 



ACT I. 

SCENE, an Apartment in Sir Roger BclmontV Ihufcm 

i?«/^ Youfig Behnont^tii^ CoU Raymond. 

Belmont. 

MY dear Colonel, you are as unlettered in love as X 
am in war. What, a womani a fine woman, a co« 

quctte, andpiy fitter f and to be won by whining I 

Mercy on us ! that a well-built fellow, with common 
feafe, fhould take pains to unman himfeIfY xxy tempt a 
warm girl of two-and-twenty to come to bed to him !— 
I fey, again, and again, Colonel, my fitter's a woman. 

C?/. And the ^t.rf individual woman that I want, 
Charles. 

BeU And of all women in the world, the leatt fit 
for thee. An April day is lefs changeable than her hu- 
mour. She laughs behind her fan at what fhe ftiould not 
vnderfland ; calls humility meannefs, and bluttiing the 
want of education. In all afiairs with a man, fhe goes 
by Contraries ; if you tell her a merry ftory,. ftie fighs ; if 
a ferious one, fhe laughs \ for yes, flie (ays no, and for no, 
yes; and is mittrefs of fuch obedient features, that her 
looks are always ready to confirm what her tongue utters, 

CoU Fine painting, upon roy word, and no flattery ! 

BcU This is the lady. Now for the lover. A tellow 
hiade up of credulity and fufpicion ; believing where he 
fhould doubt, and doubting where he ftiould believe ; jea- 
lous without caufe, and fatisfied without proof. A great 

boy. 
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boy^ that has loft his way, and blubbering through every 
road, but the right, to find his home again ; ha, ha, ha ! 
CaL Mighty florid, indeed. Sir ! 
Bel. Come, come, Coioniel ;'Love, that can exalt the 
brute to a man, has fet you upon all-fours. Women are 
indeed delicious creatures ; but not what you tfaiftk tteni. 
The firft wifti of every mother's daughter is power, the 
fecond mifcbief : the way to her heart is by indifiereace, 
or abufe; for whoever owns her beauty, will feel her ty- 
ranny: but if he calls hei^ ugl]^, or a fool, fi»'il let h«r 
cap at him, and take pains for his good opinion. 

CoL And fo,. fubmiflion and flattery are out of your 
fyflem ? 

BeL For fubmiffion ajid finitely, I fubftitute impudence 
and contradidtioa ; thefe two, . well managed, my dear^ 
will do mgre with 'beauty in an hour, than fine fpeeches 
in a year. Yout fine woman earpeiSb adticauoa, and re* 
ceives it as common incenfe, which every fool offers ; 
while the rude fellqw, who te)ls her truth, claims all her 
attention. Difficulty endears conqueft. To him only 
flie appears what fhe fliould be to all ; and while Ihe la« 
hours with her natural charms to fecure him, ihe's lofl 
herfelf. 

Cbi. Why, faith, Charles, there may be Ibme mufic in 
thefe wild notes ; but I am fo far gone in the old ballad, 
that I can fing no other words to any tune. 
' B^L Ha, ha ! Thou poor mournful nightingale in a 
cage, fing on^hen ; and I'll whiflle an upper part with 
thee, to give a little life to the meafure. 

Col. That will be kind ; fpr Heaven knows, I have 
need oraffiflance ! — Pr'ythee, tell me, doft think Rbfetta . 
wants underflanding ? 

Bel, N ^o, faith, I think not. 

Col, Good-humour ? 
Bel, Hum — ^— She's generally pleafed. 
Col, What then can reconcile her behaviour to me, and 
her fondnefs for fuch a reptile as Faddle ? A fellow made 
up of knavery and noife, with fcandal for wit,, and impu- 
dence for raillery ;. and fo needy, that the very devil might 
buy him for a iingle guinea. I fay, Charles, what can 
tempt her even to an acquaintance with this'fellow ? 
Bel. Why, the very underflanding arid good-humour 

you 
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you rpeak of. A woman^s undeiibading is defigtiy anil 
her good-humour mifchief. Her advances to one fool 
are made only to teize another. 

CoL Sir, your moft humble ftfvant. 

Beh And her good«humour is kept alive by the fucce& 
.ofherplots^ 

Col, But why fo conftant to her fool ? 

Bel. Becaufe her fool's the fitteft for her purpo fe > 
-Ht has more tricks than her motikey, more prate than 
her parrot, more fervility than her lap-dog, more lie^ 
than her woman^ and more wk than her«-Colonel« And 
iaith, all theft things coaiidered, I can*t blame my lifter 
for her conflancy. 

CoL Thou ait a wild fellow, and in t^rmsA abotft no» 
^hing but thy own pleafures— and (b we'll change th^ 
-fubjSL What fays Fidelia > 

BeL Why, these, now l-^That a man can't inftrud 
another, but he muft be told, by way of thanks, how 
much he fiands in need of aMance himfelf ! , 

6b/. Any new difficulties ? 
, BeL Mountains, Colonel, a fewniountains in my way.' 
But if I want faith to remove them, I hope I fhall have 
' flrength'to clithbthto, and^hat Will do my bufxnefs. 

CcL She's a woman, Charles. - 

Bet. By her outfide one would guefs fo; but look;« 
little farther, and, except theilabbornDefs of htr temper, 
flic has nothing feminine about her. She has wit without 
pertnefs, beauty without c6nfci6ufnefs, pride withdut in- 
iblence, and defire without wantonnels. In ilidrt, ihe has 
every thing — 

Col. That you would wifh to ruin i<r her. Why, whit 

a devil are you, Charles, to fpeak fo feelingly of virtues^ 

which you only admire to dedrey ! 

Beh A very pretty comforter, truly ! 

CoL Come, come^ Charles, if ihe is as well bom as 

you pretend, what hinders you frbtn cheriihin^ thefe 

Jualities in a wife, which you would ruin in a miilrefs f 
lorry her, marry her. 

. BeL And hang myfeif in her garters the next morning, 
to give her virtues the reward of widowhood. Faith, I 
mufi read Pamela twice met 6t&^ But fuppofe her not 

born 
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born as I pretead, but the outcaft of a beggar, and obliged 
. 10 chaocc for a Utile education, 

Coi» Why, then her mind is dignified by her obfcurity ; 
and you will have the merit of raSing her to a rank which 
Ihe was meant to adorn. And where's the mighty mat* 
ter in all this ? You want no addition to your fonune, 
and have only to facrifice a little unneoefiary pride to ne- 
cei&ry happioefi. 

Sfl. Very heroical, upon my word I And fo^ my dear 
Colonel, one way or other, I muftbe married, it &enis. 

Col, If Fidelia can be honeft, my lifeoa't, you are of 
my mind within this fortnight. But, pr'ythee, fincel 
am not to believe your former account of her, who is 
this idelicioufl girl, that muft and will get thei>etter of 
your pride? 

£cl. A fider of -the Graces, without mortal father or 
mother ; ihe dropped from the clouds in her cradle, wai 
lulled by the winds, chriftened by the rains, foflefed by 
a hag, fold for a whore, fent^ced to a rape, and refcued 
by a rogue— to be ravifhed by her own conicnt* There's 
myflery and hieroglyphic for you !. and eveiy fyllablci 
sny dear, a truth, t^yond apocrypha. 

C9L And what km I to underfbnd by allthis ? 

BeL Faith, juft as much as your underilanding can car« 
fy« A man in lore is not to be truiled with a (ecret. 
. CffL And, pray, moft dilcwet Sir, ts^Rofettaiacquainted 
with her real hifteiy ? 

• Bd* Not a circum^nce. She has been amuied, like 
you, and ilill believes her to be the fifter of a.<iead friend 
of mine at college, bequeathed to my guardianihip. But 
the devil, I find, owes me a grudge, for former virtues; 
for this lifter of mine, who doats upon Fidelia, and be^ 
lievcs every thing I have told her of her family and for- 
tune, has very fairly turned the tables upon me* She 
talksof equahty of oirth, forfooth ; of virtue, prudence, 
and good fenfe; and bids me blefs my ilars for throwing 
in. my way the only woman in the world that has good 
qualities enough to redeem my bad ones, and make me, 
what (he fays every man ought to he— a good buib»id« 

CoL Was ever poor innocent fellow in fuch *dift:refs I — 
But what fays the old gentleman, your father i 
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J^h Why, fetth, tlic certainty of a litfle mcmey ' 
would fct him at work thc^fimc way— 'But 1*11 have ' 
one trial of Ikill with them yct.-r— As I brought her 
in by one lie, Pll" take her out by another— —I'll Iwcar 

Ac's a whore that I may get an opportunity to make 

hcrone. 

Col^ Moft religioufly rcfohrcd, upon my word ! 

Sei» Between you and me. Colonel, has not yotir 
old gentleman, Sir Charles, a Itquorifh look out for Fide« 
dcliahimfelf.^ . . i 

Col, No, upon my honour. I believe hi? aiUduitiea 
there, are more to prevent the defigns of another, than 
to forward any of his own* 

Bel. As who fliould fay, becaufe I have no teeth for a 
cruft, I'll muzzle the young dog that has. A pox of every 
thing that's old, but a woman f— for 'tis but varying her . 
'Vocation a little, and you may make her as ufeful at fif*^ 
ty^five, as fifteen. But what fay you to a little chat 
with the girls this morning ? I believe we fhsdl find 
them in the next room. 

Ckl. Not immediately— —I have an appointment at 
White's. 

JBel. For halfanhdur, I am your man there too.-* 
D*ye tctum (6 foon ? 

C(^/. Sbonef, if 3rou will. 

JSeL With all my heart. Alonsf [Exeunt. 

SCENE, Another Jpartmeni. 

Enter Rofetta and Fidelia meeting. 

Rof. O, my dear ! I was juft coming to fee if you 
were dreffed. You look as if you had pleafant dreams 
lafi night. 

Fid* Whatever my dreams were, they can't difturb 
the morning's happinefs, of meeting my dear Rofetta fa 
gay and charming. 

Rof. My fweet creature ! ■ But what were your • 
dreams i 

Fid, O, nothing— A confufion of guy cafiles, built by 
Hope, and thrown down by Difappointment. 

Raf. O barbarous ! well, tor my part, I never 

built a cadle in my deep, that would not laft till doomf- 

day. Give me a dream, and I am miftrefs of the crea- 

4 tio«* 
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tion. I can do what I mil w^h ertry mm in it— Aad 
power, power, mj dear, fleeping or waking, is a chann- 
iDg thing ! . ^ ^ 

FiiL N0W9 in my opinion, a woman has no bufinefs 
with power ■ Power admits no equal, and diCmiflea 

firiencuhtp for flattery. Befides, it keeps .the men at a 
diflance, and chat is not always what we wifli. 

. Rof* But then, my dear, they'll come when we call 
them, and do what we bid them, and go when we fend 
them— There's fomething pretty in that, fure — And 
for £atteiy— take my word lor't, 'tis the highed proof 
of a man's efteem-«>'Tis only allowing one what one has 
not, becaufe the fellow admires what one has — And (he, 
that can keep that, need not be afraid of believing flie 
has more. 

Fid. Ay, if (he can keep that. But the danger is, 
in giving up the fubftance for the fliadow. Come, 
come, my dear, we are weak by nature ; and 'tis but 
kaowing that we are fo, to be always upon our guard. 
Fear may make a woman firong, but confidence un- 
does- her. - ^ • 

Ro/. Ha ! ha ! How different circumftances direft dif- 
ferent opinions ! You are in love with a rs&e of a fel- 
low, who makes you afraid of yourfelf— — And I hold 
in chains a mighty Colonel, who's afraid of me. And 
fo, my dear, we both go upon right principles. Your 
weaknefs keeps you upon your guard, and my power 
leaves me without danger. 

FiJ. And yet you muft forgive me, if I tell you, that 
you love this Colontrl. 

Ro/l Who told you (6^ my desr creature ? 

Fid, I know it by the pains you take to vex him. Be- 
fides, I have feeii you look -as if you did. 

Rof, Look, child ! ' Why don't I look like other j>eo« 
pie? 

,Fid, Ay, like other people in love. Oh, my dear, 
I havefeen juft fuch looks in the g^afs, )*'hen my heart 
has beat at my very lips. . , ^ 

'Rojl Thoii art the moft provoking creature--^ 

Fid, You muft pardon me, Rofetta 1 have a heart 

but little inclined to gaiety.; and am.ratber vvoudeHng, 
thatwhen,happiuefsi$ in a woman's power, (lie fliould 
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neglect It far trifles — or how it ihould ever enter her 
«c2iou^ts, that the rigour of a miltrefs can endear the 
fubmiiBon of a wife. 

Rof^ As certain, my dear, as^he repentance of a (in« 

' ner out-weighs in opinion the life of a faint. But, to 

come to ferious confeilion, I have, befides a' woman's in* 

clination to mifchief, another reafon for keeping off a 

littl e . ■ I am afraid of being thpught mercenary. 

Fid* Hey day \ — ^why, are you not hi» equal every 
, way ? 

Rof. That's not it— I have told you, that before his 
father's return from exile— You know his unhappy 'at- 
tachments to a fucceislefs party-^This Colonel (broughv. 
up in our family, and favoured by Sir. Roger and my 
brother) laid violent fiege to me for a whole year. Now, 
tho* I own I never difliked him, in all that time, either 
thro' pride, folly, or a little mifchief, I never gave him the 
lead hint, by which he could guefs at my inclinations* 

Fid^ Rijght woman, upon my word ! 

Rof, 'Tis now about three months, fince the king la 
his goodnefs recalled Sir Charles ; and, by redoring the 
eilate, made the Colonel heir to a fortune, ifiore than 
e«|ual to my expeditions. And now, to confefs all, the 
air4 that Folly gave me before, Reafon bids me continue 
■ "f or to furrender ray heart at once to this new-made 
commander, would look as if the poor Colpsiel had 
watited a bribe for the governor.. Befides, he has.af- 
fronted ray pride, in daring to imagine I could defcend 
lb low, as to be fond of that creature, Faddle. A fel- 
low, formed only to make one.laughr— a cordial for.^the 
fpleen, to be bought by every body ; and jufi: as necefla-r 
ry in a family as a monkey. For which infolence, I 
mufi and will be revenged. . 

Fid. Well, I confefs, this looks a little like reafon. 
But are you fure, all this while, the Colonel j, in defpair, 
won't raife the fiege, and draw off his forces to another 
place? 

Rof. Pftiah ! I have a better opinion of the men, 
child. Do but pl)r them with ill'ufage, and. they are the ' 
gen tleft creatures in the world. * Like other benfts of, 

* prey,^you mud tame them by hunger— but if. once 

* you feed them high ^ they are apt to run wild, and for- 

* get their keepers.' 

B ' . Fid. 
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F/V. And are all menfoy Rofetta ? 

Rof. By the gravity of that queftion. 111 be whi])iKd 
now, if you d^*t expe£t roe to fay foroething civil of 
my brother — Take care of hiitiy ridelia, * for hanger 
^ can^t tame him, nor fulneft hute him wilder/— -*To 
leave ^ou to his guaidranihip, was fetting the fbx to kee^ 
the chicken. 

Fid. Wild as he is, my heart can never beat to another 
«— And then I have obligations, that would amaze you. 

Ri^(U Obligations !— Let me die, if I would not mar- 

Smy Colond*s papa, and put it out of his power to 
lige, or difobli^ me« 
^ rtd. Still you banter me with SirChaiies — Upon my 
life, he has no more defigns upon me th«n you have—-! 
know no reafon for his friendlhip, but his general huma- 
oity, or perhaps the particularity of my circumAances. 

Rofet. Why, as you fay, youth and beauty are particu* 
lar circumibuices to move humanity— Ha, ha, ha !— ^Ofa, 
my dear^ timers a great tell-tale, and will difcover all— 
What a fweet mamma ihall I have, When I many the 
Cc^nel! 

Ettter Toung Belmont, and the Colonel. 

id. When vou marry the Colonel, fifter !«— Amatdi, 
a match, chiid! — Here lie is, Juft in the nidc; and^ 
iaith, as men go, very excellent uuff for a hufband. 

Coh Thofe were luckv words, Madam. 

Ro/eu Perhaps not ' lo lucky, if vbu knew all. Sir.— 
Now, or never, for a little lying, Fi<klia, if you lore me. 

[JfarttoTvi. 

Fid. V)\ wsurantyou, my dear— You muft know^ Sir, 
\To Bel.] that your iiikr has taken it into her head, that 
the Coloners rather is my lover. 

RofeU What is (he going to fay now ? [^Afide. 

Fid. And as (he loolu upon herfelf to be as good as 
married to the Colonel. ' 

i?^>/. Who!!— 1!— 

Fid. She has been fettling fome family affiiiirs with her 
«new mamma here: and upon my word, flie*s a fweet 
contriver. 

Rcf. And you think I won't be even with you' for this, 
Fidelia? 

Bel. Sifter ! 

C0I 
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. CeL And Was it fo. Madam P—'And may I hope ? 

Ri^, Was it fo. Madam ?«^And may I hope ? [Mkk' 
ing him\ No, Sir, it was nctt {i\ and you may oot hopCr 
—Do you call this wit, Fidelia ? 

Fid. My dear creature, yoti mufi allow mie to laugh % 
little— Ha, ha, ha ! 

Rof. T'is inighty well. Madam — Oh, for a little devS 
at my elbow now, to help outiaventfoir* \Afidem 

• BeL Ha^ ha, hal— Wen'^t ic come, filter? 

Ref, hsfoovL as your manneiA, brQtfaer«L You and your 
•grave friend there, have been genteelly employed indeed^ 
ia lilbning at the door of a kdy*a chantwr : and tlKn, 
becaufe you heard nothing for yourpurpofe, to. turn my 
own werds to a meaning, I ihould bane nvyfdf for dream* 
ingoE ^ ^ 

B£L Why, indeed, child, we might ha^e perptexed yoYi 
a Httle, i£ Fidelia had not fo artfuUy brought you off* 

R0fi Greatly obliged to her, ceally. 

[ Walking zn dlf&rdirm 
' €ok I aetvr knew till now,. RoCetta, that 1. could find 
a pka^ise in youi^ uneafinefe* 

jff^ And yoa think. Sir,, that I (kail eafily forgive thi» 
kifolence ? But you may be mifiaken, Sir.. 

Bd^ Poor thing, how it paaitt \ Come, it (hall have a 
liu&aiid ! We ranft about it immediately, Colonel, fof 
Jhe*8 all over in a flame» 

Rtf. Yoa grow impertineot, brother, k tfaeie itot«« 
lief^ \Afid0. 

Beh Shall I lift up the fafti for a liitle air, diikl } 
Enter Servant.^ 

•^^ So, John !'— Have you deiivered the card^!t gave* 

JrOtt? 

Serrv. Yes, Madam ; and Mr. Faddle defires bis com«r 
foments to your LadWhip, and Madaai Fidelia. 

Roj: Mr. Faddle, |ohn ! Where did you fee him I 

Sertf, He met me in the ftrect, Machm,. and made me 
ftep into a coffee-houfe with himv '<^1^ be wrote this, Ma-^ 
dam. [Dtiifvtts it letter ^widExiU 

R4f/l Oh, the kind creature 1<*-Here's a letter from Mr« 
Taddie, Fidelia {--Fortune, I thank thee lor this Rule 
iefpite. \^^de^ and reading the httif^ 

CoL Does fte fafler tke foc4 10 write to her xo^l 

B.*: Vid^ 
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Fidf What, pining, G^loncI, in the midft of vi^^oty ? 
CoL To receiTC his letters, Madam ! — I iball rua mad* 
BtU So !*—Aiiray prop, and dowarcaiK>Id —All's OTcr, 
I fee. 

Rof. Ob, Fidelia !-wYou /ball bearit-.-You ihall all 
hear it— And tbere's fometbing in't about tbc Colonel 
too. 

. CoU About me» Madam. [Peevybfy. 

Rof. Nay, Colonel, I am not at all angry now. Me- 
tbiaks tbis letter bas made me quitr anothe^creature.— 
To be fure, Mr. Faddle has tbe moii gallant way of writ- 
ing ! But bis own words will fpeak beft for him. \Rt€uk. 
** Dear creature, 
*^ Since I faw you yei^erday, time bas bung upon me 
like a winter in tbe country ; and unlefs you appear at 
rebearfal of the new opera tbis morning, my fun will be 
ID total eclipfe for two bouri>. Lady Fanny made us laugh 
lail night, at What^s my Thought like, by comjuuing. 
your Colonel to a great box o* the ear— Becaufe it was 
Tery rude, (be faid, and what nobody cared for — I have 
a thouiand things to fay, but tbe clamour of a co£R^-bouie 
is an interruption to tbe fentiments of love and rene- 
ratioo, with which I an), . . ^ 

*^ Madamy moft unfpeakably yours, 

** Wm. Faddlb.** 
> ■ Isit not very polite. Colonel? 

CoU Extremely, Madam !— Only a little out as to tbe 
box o*the tar : for you (hall fee him lake it, Madam, aa 
carelefsly as a pinch of fnufF. ' 

Rof, Fie, Colonel ! You would not quarrel before a 
fcidy, I 'hope. Fidelia, you muft oblige me with your 
company to rebearfal— I'll go put on my capuchin, and 
ftep into the coach, this moment. 

Fid, I am no friend to public places ; but 1*11 attend 
you, Madam. 

Rof You'll come, Colonel ? 

Coh To be fure; Madatn. . 

BiU Siiler l-^'Ob, you're a good creature ! 

[Exit Rofetta, laughing affitBUdlf. 

Fid. ' Shall we hare .your cpmpany. Sir ? [To Bel. 

ReL We could find a way to employ time better, child 

«-— Btit I am your Ihadow, and muft more with you 

. . every 
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•▼cty where. [£.«// lMlelia,3f——!&, ha, ha!i— How 

like a btaleii genond doft tbou look now ! while the 

•aemj U upon the march, to praclaira Te Dtum^ for % 
compiete- n^ry* 

O/. I am but a. mas^ Chflrlot^. and; find' myfelf no> 
natch for-the devil and: a woman* 
• Beh Courage, hoy !-*and the flfcfli and ^ <laii^mv||^ 
he fubdued^-^Ha, ha,^ ha.! — Such a colonel ! \Bxifi 

«• Coh Why thi« it it to be in lore ! Well 1^ Let 

^ me but flip my leacUng-ftriDgps^ m-and ff eret I an» fti 
*- woman*^ taby again f 

* iTo cheat our wiihes natnir meant the^f^ 

^ And. fbrni*d thein> lef» to pteafe u«, than pef);)lex. 

End of die Fix.8t Aor* 



ACT H. 

SCENE. iwiAivei^ 

MttUr Sir Roger Belmont, and Sir Charles Raymoodl 

Sit ReejBn« 

AYoraeieue young dpg b—^Muft 1 fieed ortolans w, 
pamper hie glutatony 1 

Sir Char. Be under noa^rehenfiont, Sir Roges ; Mr*. 
Belnenc'^ excefles are mitigated by the levity of youth^. 
and a. too early indulgence*, in ms. momentft of thinks 
iog^ i know hdm generoue and noble-^And fov Fidelia 1: 
t ■ '■ 1 think I can be anfwenlde for her eondu£^, bochlA, 
segard to what fhe owes herfelF, and you*. 

SirJ^* Why, look you. Sir Chasles, Hie girl's afweet 
I^H, ami aigocd giri-«-«aad'beattty'»a finething, and vir-^ 
•ueS afine-khlng*— ^But as fcr marriage !>— -Why— a. 
naammaybuy fine things toadeanr^A lifithe money, ^kt: 
ChaoAes^^ would fete€hethea«i^, and' find hefr virtue enl^ 
ptc^ment — Bjoc the 3toung vogue does notf fay a word of 
$hiMv of' kite. 

SirCha, Not of mamflge, i aa»{ure«i^i»-M1»-love(^ 
£berty will prevent your fears cpe way ^ and^, I kope». 
SldcuaV honour,, aaothei:. 
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Sir R^. Mvft no^tve ber ruined thoudi ! 

Sir Ciar^ Fear i^to^* ^^^ R<^er— --Aiul wliea aczt 
you fee your Ion, befllittle particular in your enquiries 
about ber family ancnpcumflances— If ihe is wbat bee 
^baviour bcfpeaki ber^^nd be pretends, ji lady of binh 
and fortune— wbv, fecrcu are unneceiSry : if be declines 
an explanatioii, kok upon tbe wbole as a concnTance to 
cover purpofes, wbicb we muft guard againft* 

Sir M. Wbat you don't tbink tbe rogue bas bad her^ 
^» SirjCb^rWs? . 

Sir Char, No, upon my bonou f ■ ■ I bold ber inno* 
cence to be without ftain^— Sut to deal freely with my 
fiiend; I look upon ber flory, as ihange and improbable. 
-7-An orphan, of beauty,' family, and fortune ^ com- 
nsitted by a dyi^g. brother to tbe fole care of a licentioua 
young fellow !-*You muft pardon me» Sir Roger. 

Sir Ro^ Pray go on, Sit*. 
' Sir Char, Brought in at midnight too!— —And then ac 
young creature, lo educated, andr fo irrefiftibiy amiable,, 
to be, in all appearance, without alliance, friend, or ac- 
auaintance in the wide world!*— a link, torn off from- 
tnQ general chain !.—- — I fay, Sir Roger^ thia is ftning^. 

Sir Roi By my troth, and fb it isT 

Sir Char. I know not why I am ib interefted in thir 
kdy'a concerns ; but yeBerday,! indulged* my cariofity 
with her, perhaps, beyond the bounds o£ good^manneca 
-*^I gare a loofe to* my fuipicion,.and addea oaths of fe- 
<^ecy to toy enquiries*, ^t her« anfwers only ienred to 
mnhiply my doubts ; and ftill as Xperfiiled, I iaw ber 
checks covered with blufhes, and ber tfCA fwimming' in 
Mars<r)-r^But my life upon't^ they were the blufbei and 
tbe tears of innocence h 

9t> R^, We muft and will be- (atisfied^ Si« Charies# 

Sir Char. For who knows, while we arc dtUying, but 
feme unhappy mother, perhaps of rank too, . may be 
wringing ber bands in- bitternefs of mifeiy for this loft 
daughter.— Girls, who bare kept their virtue, Sir Rdger^ 
lMi9e done road things for a nan they lo?e». 

Sir Ro. And fo indeed they have— *^ I remember wbem 
I was a young fellow myfelf— — But is- not* that^my 
Cbaxies coming through tbe ball yonder ? 

Sir Char. Ay, Sir Roger, Attack him now— Bat let 
I youtr 
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jovtT enquiries, have more the (hew of accidental chat than 
4E^tt ; for too much eameftnefs xp$y beget fofpicionr^ 
t AiBo^ Sir, t leave^ou to your <Hfcretion« {Exif. 

Sir Ro. You fliall fee me again before dinner--*— A poz 
of thefe young, rakehelly revues !—« girl's worth twenty 
of them^f one could but manage her* 

. Enter Toun^ Belmont, repeating ; 

BiL No warning of th' approaching Hame^ . 

Swiftly like fudden death, it came ; 

Like mariners, by lightning kill'd, 

I burnt the momen t 

Si y dear Sir, I hare not feen you to-day before \ 

Sir Ro, What, ftudybg poetry , boy, to help out the 
year's allowance ? 

BeK Faith, Sir, times are hatxl^and unlefs you come 
down with. a frefli hundred now and then, I may go near 
to difgrace your family and turn poet. 

SirRa^ And lb want friends, all thy life after! But now 
yrt talk of money, Charles, what art thou doii^ with 
Fidelia's money ?•— -I ani thinking, that a round fum 
thrown into the flocks now^ might turn to pietty tolera- 
ble account. 

BH. The ftocks. Sir? 

Sir R^. Ay J boy. My broker will be here after din- 
ner, and ^ (hall have a little chat with thee> about lay- 
ing but a few of her thoufands. 

BiL I hope, he*U tell us wheve we fluill get tliefe 
thoufands. [A/He* 

SsrRc. Thou doft not anfwer me, Charles«-Art dumb, 
boy? 

Bel. Why, to be fure^ Sir, as to that-*^*Kde U a ■ 
.1 can't iay, but that ihe may---— However, that is, you 
know, Sir— —If as to pombility— Will your broker 
iie here after dinner. Sir ? 

SirRa. Take a little time, Charles; for at pre&nt, 
them doft not make thyfelf fb clearly underilood. 

Bfi. (^ite right, to be fure^ Sir— Nothing could; be- 
yond all doubt, be more judicious, or more adrantageoua 
'—Her intcieft. Sir— why as to that— a pretty fortune— • 
but— did you know her brother. Sir ? 
' &>ie*. Who i, child? No. 

Beh Faith, wn I adther. [.i^.]«- Not know, Jack, 

Sir? 
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fir P**-— The rogue would htvt made yDq.kttgh, ' ■ ■ D tf 
} never read you aoy of kU efugraiiM ^— But thea he W' 
fuck an itch tor play l^-»Why he would fet you a vAidh 
fiMtuooai ftcaft 1— >Ai»d (ucha mimic too !— butoo ccoo* 
Bony ia the world—— Why ,11 coft him a cool fix thon* 
iandy to ftand for member once*-— Oh, I could teB yoi» 
fiich ilories of that ele6Hon, Sir ■ ■ 

SirRo* Pr'ythee, what boiottgk did he ibnd. fi>r ? 

BeL Lord, Sir !— «^He was fiuog all to nothing—— 
My Lord Whi|t-d*ye-caU«um's fon carried it fifteen to 
one,, at half the expc nce I n {hort. Sir,, by his extra* 
▼agance, affiurs are fejperplexed, fo very intricate, tiua. 
u|ioD mv woid^ Sir,. I declare it, I don't know what to* 
think or them— A pox of thefe c^ueftiona 1 [Afi^^ 

Sif R^ But (he hat friends, and leiarions, Charles :— t 
bmy^ if I knew wkathey wete,. ibmethtnc; night be 
done* 

BrL Yes, yet. Sir, ikr hat friends and relations I 

ise, Sir, you know .notkiag of her a£Bri»— Sudi a Aru^ 
€( them l^^^Tke on^ vnfe thing her iHOiher ever di% 
was makii^ me her guardian,, to take her out of the reach 
of thofe wretches^— I (hall never forget his laft wordi 
——Whatever you do^ my dear Charles, hji he, takii^ 
niehythehand^keqptkatiprl&amher relations* Why,. 
i wcwdd not 6x a tkouiaad pounds, Siz» that anj^^if them^ 
ihould know whese ihe is. 

Sir R0. Why, we have keen a little cmtious^ Charles. 
•——But where does tbeedate lief 

BeL Lord^Sir!*7*^anieftateaiidBOeflata— — I won-v 
der a man of your knowledge would aik the quellion*-^ 
il» eatftkqaako may ftraUow it for any thsng I care. 

SirRa. Biiewhcfied0es.itlie,.Chark»^^*— ^inwhat 

MOtv, Ihjl 

BeL And then there's the fix thoufimd pottadt,. that 
her £ither left htf " ' n ■■■ 

SirR0. What, ibar gone too, Charleaf 

j^i-^ }\A aa goodv i beli0vo«^<— ^Every fluttii^ oa't in 
a lawyer's handa.. 

Sitt Ra* But file- is not afraid to fte Mqfc too, Gkaila f 
■ ■ ■ ■ Where doeabe Htc I 

BeL Live, Sir ! — *-Doyou tftunk fack a fellow ought 
to Kve ^Pi»Why he kao ^i|mft 1^ a iammA of nwffiagfr 

with 



coMoty, 
BeL . 
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with this girl, Sir, under the penalty of her whole fortune 
—There's a piece of work for you I 

SirA^f. But has he no name, Charles? ' What is 

he called, I fay ? 

BeL You can't call bim by any name, that^s too bad for 
him — ^But if I don't draw his gown Over hia ears — why 
fay, I am a bad guardian. Sir — that's all. 

Sir Ro. If this fliould be apocryphal now ? 

J?f/. Sir? 

Sir Ro. A fetch ! a fib, Charles !— — to conceal fome 
honeft man's daughter, that you have flolen, child ! 

i9^/. And brought into a fober family, to have the en- 
tire poileflion of, without lett, ormoleftation ?•— Why, 
what a deal of money have you lavifhed away. Sir, upon 
tjie education oi a fool ? 
. Sir Ro. There is but that one circumflance to bring 

thee off- For to be fure, her affairs might have been as 

well fettled in private lodgings — And befides, Charles, a 
world of troublefome qvicllions, and lying anlwers, might 
have been favcd. But take care, boy ; — for I may be m 

tThe fecrct before thou art aw^re on't^ ^A great rogue^ 

Charles! [ExiK 

Beh So ! The mine's fprung, I fce-r— and Fidelia hat 
betrayed me. And yet, upon cooler thoughts, flie durft 
inot break her word with me ; for thpugh (he's a wo- 

fnan, the devil has no part ia her Now will I be 

hanged, if my loving iiuer \% not at the bottom of all this 

• — -*Butif I don't out-plot her 1^ Let me fee!—-* 

Ay— Faddle fliall be called in— —for the fool loves 

snifchief like an old maid ; and will oot-lie an attorney. 

' £^rrRofetta. 

Rofet. What, mufing, brother! — ^ — Now would I fain 
know, which of all the virtues has been the fubjedt of 
.your contemplations ? • . 

, BiL Patience, patience, child-^— for he that har con- 
iie6tioq. with a woman, let her be Wife, miftrefs, or Mer^ 
inui^ have patience. 

Rofet* The mofl ufeful virtue in the worlds brother! 
-«*and Fidelia (hall be your tutoref s ■ I 'll hold (bt t6 
four, that (he leads you. into the pni6^ice bn't with more 
deatterityy than thei befl philofopher in fingland^^-— ^he 

(hall 
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ihallteack it, and yet keep the hean without hope, lm>- 
cher. 

BsL Vlhy that's a oantrary method to yours, Mer;— 

for you give hope^ where you mean to try p^meace moft 

$Dd I take it, that you are the abler mifocfs in the 

art. Why erefy co3ficomb in town has been youricho- 

lar, child. 

Rpjet. N^t to kan patience— there's your mifiake 
now ; for it has been my condaQt practice, to put ra 
fchobHv one of aU patience* What are you thinking 
brother ? 

. Bti* Why, I waa thinking, child, that 'twould be a 
wiefttoato puzzle a. conjurer,, what a coquette wai mad^ 

Xc/et. Am I one, brother ? 

Bel. Oh,fie,fiAer! 

Jltfit. iJoid ! I, that am no conjurer^ can tell yoo^thai 
*— — A coqodte ! Oh !— Why, a cocjoette i» a fert 
of boiuiiful defert in wax-work, that tempts the feol ta 
an entertainment, merely to baulk hia appetite. ■ A nd 
will any one teUme, thac nature had noha«d in the 
making a coquette, when ihe anfwers fuch wiAf and ne^ 
cefiary purpotes ?--Now, pmy, Sir, teHtte what a take 
tvaa made ror ^ 

Bti. Am I one, (iiiier ? 

Rcfii. Ok^ ife, brothtr ! 

BtL Vl9jy duldv tf a^coqiuette he fe ufeful to the fyAna 
of moeals, a take muSi be the moil horrid thing in aa* 
tare*— — He was bora for h^ defbudipn, child—— Ac 
lofbt her being at the very fight of him— —and dropr 
plump into his arms,, like a. charmed bird into the moudi 
of a rattk^foake. 

. Eo/et. Btlcft us all !— — What n mercy it ia,. tha^we 
are brother and fifter ! 

Bei. Be thadcM fer't night luut morning uaoa your 
}uiees, hu£^«— for I fhmild certainly have W&. tke 
ruin of youi- — But come, Rofctta— — 'tis jdlowed ^len 
Ih4.t we are lake and coquette-* And now, do you know„ 
that the eflentiol ^feence between us lies oiuy ia tw(» 
«Drd6«-*«^petiaeoataad breeches. 

Be/eh Ay^ make tfaae out, aifd you'll do fbmediiog* 

': ScL Plcafure, child, is the bufinefs of both' ^anil 

aha 
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the &me priactptes, that make me z rake, woidd make 
you-— *-4iOsbeter than you fli6ukl b^— *were it not fov 
that tax upon the petticoat, called Scandal. Your wiihes 
are refhrained by fear ; mine, authorifed by cuftom : 
and while you are forced to fie dovirn with the fiarved 
comfort of making men fools, I am upon the wing to 
make girls— women, child, 

wR^/« Now, as I hope to be married, I would not be a 
rake for the whole world— unlefs I were a ipan ; and 
then'I do rerily believe, I ihould tmn out jufl fuch ano- 
ther. 

Bei. That's my dear fifier ! Give me^rour band, child. 
W hy now thou art the honeileft girl in St Jaroes^ 
psrifli— ^indJ^l'truft thee £or the future with all my 
fecret c I am going to Fidelia, child. 

R^ei. What a pity 'tis, btother, that flie is not fuoh a 
coquette as I am ? 

BeL Not fo neither, my fwcet fifler; for, faith, 
the conqueH would be too eafy to keep a man conilant. 

I^aftt. Civil creature ! 

BeL But here comes the Colonel— Now to our feve- 
ral vocations—*— You to fooling, and I to bulinefs**^ 
At dinner we'll meet, and compare notes, child. 

R^. For a pot of cofiee, 1 fucceed befi. 

Bel. Faith, I'm afraid fo. [Exln 

Enter the Colonel. 

Col. To meet you sllone» Madam, is a happinefs-— 

Ri^et. Vnyj Colonel, are you a rake? Methinks Z 
«fould &in have you a fake. 

, Cfl. Why fo, Madam?— 'Tis a charaScr I never 
was fond on 

Rq/et. Becac^ I am tired of being a €oquette»*-and my 
lyrodier fays, that a rake can transform one, in the flirt of 
a £in« 

CcL I m&tid beany tb^g, Madam, to be better In 
your opinion. 

R^et. IF you vreic a lake noAsr, what would you fay 
•o me? 

Otl, Notlujig, Madam— I would ■' 

[Snatches her handy and kiffes iU 

Rofeu Bfeft me l-*--<-»i8 the man mad !<«i«-o-I only afted 
what you would fay to me ? 

CoU 
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CoU I would fay, Madam ,^thaif you arc my fife, my 
foul, 4ny angel >— Tbat all my hopes of happinefs aie 
built upon your kindnefs ! 

liofet. Very well ! ^kccp it up ! 

Col. That your fmilcs are brighter than Tirtue, and 
your chains fweeter ihatf liberty ! 

Rofet. Upon my woJ**** 

€>/. Oh, Rofetta!— — How can you trifle fo with t 
heart that loves you ? 

R6fet. Vtry well »•—— Pathetic too f 

* CoL Nay, oay, this is carrying the jcft too far— If 
^« yoiilcnew the fituation of my mind, you would not tw* 
' ture me thus. . , 

* Rojet. Situation of the mind !-— Very geographi- 
* cal !— — Gro on ! 

* Cai, Pftiah 1 This is not in your nature.* 

« Ro/et. Sufpicion ! —pretty enough ! 

* CcL You know I have not deferred this. 
« Rc/et. Anger too 1' Go on ! 

Coi. No, Madam, Faddle can divert you this way 

at an ealier price. , ^ , , 

Rafet. And jealoufy I All the viaffitudes of Jove! 

—Incomparable ! 

Coi, You will force me to t^llyou, Madam, thati caa 
bear to be your jeft no longer. 
Ro/et. Or thus 

Am I the jeft of her I love ! 
Forbid It all the gods above ! 
——It may be rendered either way— —But I aHi for the 
rhyme— —I love poetry vaftlji^Don't you love poetry, 
• Colonel ? 

CW. This is beyond all patience, Madame 

[yetyoMgrijf* 

Rofet. Blefs me !— Why^ you have not been inearncft. 

Colonel? ^Lwd, Lord, how a. filly woman 'may be 

miOaken ! '«.,*,% 

Col. Shall I afk you one ferious qiieftion, Madam ? 
Rofet. Why, I find royfclf fomewhat whimfical fli»« 

morning— and I don*t care if I do take a little ftuff— 

but don't let it be bitter, . 

Col. Am I to be your fool always, Madam, or, hte 

other 
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o&er fools, to be made a hufband of, when my time's 

out ? ' 

Rofet. Lord, you men-creatures do aik the ftrangeft 
queiHons !— Why bow can I poffibly fay now, what I 
ihall do ten years hence ? 

Cel. I am anfwered, Madam. [fValklng iff diforJer. 
- knter St. 'at, 

Serrj. Mr. Faddle, Madam. [Exit. 

Enter Faddle. 

Fad. Oh, my dear, foft toad !— — And the Colonel; 
by all that's fcarlet !— Now pox patch roc, if nature ever 

formed fo complete a couple fince the firft pair is 

Paradiic. 

' Rofet, 'Tis weH you are come, Faddle— Give me fome- 

thing to laugh at, or I fliall die with the fpleen. 

Col. Ay, Sir, make the Udy la«gh this moment, or I 
ihall break your bones, rafcal." 1 

Fad. Lord, Colonel !— What !— What !— hah !**- 

Col. Make her laugh: this inftant, I fay, or Til rtjakc 
you cry*-Not make her laugh, when ihe bids, you 1-^ 

Why, firrah !•— I have made her laugh this half 

hour, wkhoai bidding. ' 

j^<y^/.,.Ha, ha, ha! 
. . Ftf^.. Why there, there, there, Colonel !— She does, 
ihc does, (he does! -~— ' ,. * 

Enter young Belmont, and Fidelia. * • - ' 

Bel. Why, how now, Faddle-!— ^What h^s been the 
matter, pr'ythee ? 

Col. A rafcal !— — Not make a lady laugh 
. Ptf//.' What, Charles, and my little Fiddy^ too !^— Stand 
by me a little— :— for this robufl Colonel has relaxed my 




Fad. To a degree, my dear -But I have forgot it— 

1 bear no malice to any one in the world, child. 

Rofet. Do you know, Faddle, that I have a quarrel wiih 
you too ? " . 

Fad. You, chilcil— Heh ! heh !— What, I am incoa- 
ftant, I fuppofe— and have been the rjuin of a few fami- 
lies this wmter, hah, child ?— Murder will out, thouj^h 
it's done tirthe centre-^- — Btu come, *vkaccl Let thf*. 
C ' ftorm 
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Ikorm loofe and yoafliliU fte me weBttho* it^ Hlr 

the ofier in the fable It may bend, but not breakme* 

Ito/et. Nay, it 1bk\i cone in a brecse I'll wkif- 

per it. [fni^s Faddle. 

Bei. Colonel! 

O/. Now I could cut my throat, for being Texed at 
this puppy : and yet the devd, jealoufy, will have it fo. 

l^^t to BeUnont. 

Fad. Oh, what a creature have you named, child !— 

Heh, heh, heh !— ^4Vlay grace renounce me, and daik- 

aefs feal my eye-lids, if I would oot as foon make love to 

smillener'sdolL 

BcU Pr'ythee, what miilrefs has (he found out for xka^ 
Faddle ? ^ 

Fad. By all that's odious, Chafles, Mils Gargle,' the 
Apothecary's daughter: the toad is fond of me, that's 
pofitive : but fuch a mefs of watcr^jp-uel !*-Ugh ! — -• 
To ftU puit>o(bs of joy, ihe's an slrmrul of dry tiavings ! 
Ahd then ihe's fo jeabui of one \ Lord^ fayis file, Mr. 
Faddle, you are eternally at Sir Roger's; obis -can't. fet 
eyes upon you in a whole day-*-Heh, heh ! And -(hen 
the tears do fo trickle down thofe white^wafli cheeks «f 
hers, that if (he could but warm me to the lead fit of the 
heart-burn, I believe I ^ould be tempted to take hery 
bj way of chalk and water.— Heh, heh, heh I 

BiU ^ 
' Re/, > Ha, ha, ha! 
Fid. J 

jRof. Ifn't he a ple^fant creature. Colonel i 
. . CoL Cenainly, Madam, of infinite Wit, with abun* 
dance of modefty. 

Fad. Pugh ! --Pox of modefly , Colonel ! But do joa 
.know, you ilim toad you, [T9 Rofet] wlM a battle i bad 
lad night, in a certain cdmpaoy, about you, and that 
•Ugly sipfy there ? 

Fia. Meaning me, Sir? 
. Fad. Pert, and pretty!— Ybu muft know, there was 
Jack Taffety, Billy Cruel, Lord Harry Gymp, and I, at 
.Jack's lodgmgs,. ah in tip-top fpirits, oyer a pint of Bur- 
.^undy — A pox of all drinking though I I fl»ll never get 
It out of my head. — Well, we were toafiing a round of 
bcauti?s> yQu muft know ; the.j^rl of your hearti Faddle, 

fays 
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^fs my LoFdL Roretta Behnoot, my Lord^ fays I-^^aad, 
&kb, dQS¥9 yoQ weot^you delicate deril you, ia almofl; 
h^^( a gla6.-*^Rot y«urtoaft» faya my Lord, I waa 
food of ^r Ufl wiaier.— ^She's a wu> fay5« Jack ; and a 
fcold, bv sii t\m*s noify, fays Billy •-~-I(h't fhc a little 
frecklecC &y« ny Lord? DaniDatioi^y padded, fiiyr 
Jack ; an4 paiaitd like a Dutch doll, by Jupiter, faya* 
%Uy* ShiC's ucry unfufcepcible, fays my Lord, No more^ 
wapnuth than a fooMr-ball, (ays Jack,.— A mere cokl-bath 
t!6 a k)f er, curfe ca«ch me> fays Billy. — Heh, hch, heh I 
Says I, thatV beeaule you wajit heart to warm her, my 
de%r& : to me oow, flieV all over combuftiblcs ; I caor 
^lei^lrify ^er by a Ici^ : touch but bee lip, and fhap (he 
goee off in a Aalh of fire^ 

Htff, Oh, the wracch ! what a pi^urt has he drawn of 
me! . [7p Fidelia. 

Fi^^ Yott. muft be curious, my dear* 
JSci. Ha, hat But you forget Fidelia, Faddle* 

, Fd^ Oh ! And there's thetievtr face, fays Billy— 

FideUa, I think they call her. If ihe was an appurte* 

nance of mine,. &yQ my Lord, I'd hang her ufx)n a peg 
in my wardrobe, s^monflft my cad clothes.-^With thofe 
dcMBure loolis of hers, »x^ J^^> ^'^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^X ^^^^ 
in Worcefterfliire, to fet her face by, when (he went to 
church. Or what think you, fays Billy, of keeping herin 
a ihow-glafs^ by my 0f-**Oemlemen and Ladies, walk 
ia, and fee the curie^y of cviiofitife'-^^the perfeft Pa» 
mela in high life ! Obferve, gi^ntlemen, the bluihiog oi 
her cheeks, the tuniifig.up oif her eyes, aod> her tongue^ 
that fays nothing but fie! lie!*— >Ha, ha, ha 1— In- 
comparable ! (aid all thre^— Fugh, pos, fays I, not fo 
bad as that neither : the little toad has not feen much of 
the town indeed; but (he'U do in time; and a glafs of 
Preniac may ferire ode's tum^ you know, when Cham*^ 
paign is not to be l^d* \ Bowing to Rofetta* 

AH, Ha, ha, ha ! 

« Bel, Why, thovtdidfl^give it them,, faith^ bully* 
^ F/V. I thuik^ Rofettj^ w« were mighty lucky in an 
* advocate. 

• -Riy: Prodig?oi|iL! 

* fad. Pbor toads! — Oh !— I had forget: you left 
f the i^h^i^of thQ new opera tUamomii^j^ii^ the mofir 

C a * un^- 
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*, utilucky time 1 The Tcfy moment you were gone, fcwfc i 

* canie into the pit, my triend the alderman and his hf 
*• wife, tricked out in fun-ihine : you muil know, I drank 

* chocolate with them in the morning, and heard all the 
*• ceremony of their proceedings— Sir Barnaby, fays my 

* Lady, I fliall- 'wear my pink and filver, and my bell 
*' jewels ; and, d*ye hear ? Do you get Betty to tack on 
•• your Dreidens, and let Pompey comb out the white tie, 

* and bring down the blue coat lined with buff, and the 

* brown iilk breeches, and the gold-headed cafie : I think 

* as you always we;ir your coat buttoned, that green 
, • waiftcoat may do ; but 'tis fo befmeared, that I vow it's 

' a filthy light with your night-gown open : and as you 

* go in the coach with me, you may get your white 

* fiockings aired But you are determined never to 

* oblige me with a pair of roll-ups upon thcfe occafions, 

* notvyithftanding all 1 have faid. We are to mix with 
< quality this morning, Mr. Faddle, and it may be proper 
"*• to let them know as how, there are people in the city, 

* who liveof the Weft minfler fide of Wapp'ng. Your 

* Lady (hip's perfedly in the nght, Madam, fays I • 

* [Stifilng a laugh*] and for fear of a horfe-laugh in her 
*, face, flap-dafli, I made a leg, and brudifed off like light* 

* ning. 

* M. Ha, ha, ha!' 

Enter Servant, and wbij^s Rofetta. 

Rdf, Come, gentlemen, dinner waits We dial! have 

all your companies, I hope* - 

Bd, You know, you dine with me at the King's- Arms, 
Faddle. [Jpart to Faddle. 

Fad, Do I ? I am forry, my dear creature, that a par- 
ticular appointment robs me of the honour. [7<? .Rofetta. 

Rof, Pfliah ! you are alwayscngaged, I think. Come, 
Fidelia. . [jSa-^^/ Rofetta aW Fidelia* 

CoL' Why then, thank heaven, there's fome refpite 1 

{Exit. 

BeL Hark you, Faddle ; I hope you are not in the leaft 
ignoran.t, that upon particular occafions, you can be a 
very great rafcal? / 

Fad. Who I, Charles ?—Pugh !— Pox !— Is this the 
dinner I am to have ? 

Bel. Courage, boy I And becaufe I think fo well of 

thee, 
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t])€Cj there : [Gfwj bim afurJeJ\. •twill buy thee a nevir 
laced coat, and a feather. 

EdMiL Why ay, this is. fometbing^ Charles.^ But what, 
am I to do, hah ? I woa'c fight^ upon my foul| I won'c^ 
fight. 

Bel. Thou canft lie a little. 

Tad, A great deal, Charles, or I have ipeot my time 
among women of quality to little purpofe» 

Bet Vl\ tell thee then. This fweet girl, this angd» 
thU ilubborn Fidelia, flicks fb at my heart, that I muft 
either get the better of her, or run mad. 

Fad* And fo thou wouldft have me sucBng and abet* 
tiiig»hah, Charley ? Muft not be tucked up for a rape, 
neither. 

Bel. Peace, fooU About t^ree months ago, by a very 
extraordinary adventure, this lady dropped into my 
arms. It happened that our hearts took fire at firft fight 
- "-B ut as the devil would have it, in the hurry of my 
firft thoughts, not knowing where to pla(;e her, I was 
tempted, for fccurity, to bnng her to this haunted houfe 
here, where, between the jealouf^ of Sir Charles, the 
gravity of the Colonel, the curiofitv of a fiflcr, and the 
awkward care of a £»th^» ibe muft become a veflal, or 
I — ^a hufband. 

Fad Andfosrby way of a Uttle Tunplc forwcation^ 
you want to remove ner to private lodgings, hah^ 
Cbarle^? 

Seh . But how,, how, how— thou d^ar rafcal ? 

Fad.. Let roe fee Hunv Aid fo, you arcn<^ 

lijtr guardian, Charles ? 

Bd^ Nor fbe the woxiian fhe pretends^ boy 1 tell 

thee, fhe wa^ mine by fortune 1 tilted foi her at 

loidoight— --^But th^ devil tempted me^ I fay, to bring 
Ikx hither^-'^-'-^The family was in bed, which gave 
me time for contrivance— —I prevailed upon her ta. 
eall me.^ardian*-«— that by pretending authority over 
hcr» 1 might remove her at pleafur e ■ - B ut here toa 

I was deceive d *» ■ M y ufter'^ fondnefs for' her haa 

rendered every plot of mine to part them impradicable 

And without thy wicked a£flance» we wmIH both. 

ilie in oUr virginim 
, . C3 Fad. 
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Fmd. Horn ! That would be a pity, Charks- 



Butlctmefce Ay 1 hare it. Within thefc 

three hours, we'll coDtrive to fet the houfe ia foch a 

fiame, that the deril hinfelf may take her if he (land 

at the ftreet-<k)o r T o dinner, to dinner, boy ! •!» 

here, here, here, Charks ! 

BeL If thou doft-^- 

FaJ. And if I don't— —why no more purfes, Charles. 
— I tell dice, 'tij here, here, boy ! To <&iner, to 
cfinncr ! [Exewu. 

End of the Secomd Act. 
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SCENE continues. 
Emut Rofetta and Fidelia. 

Fidelia. 

3 nr^lS^ all your own doing, my dear. You Mi teize 
X him into madnels, and then wonder to hear his 
chsdns ratde« 

Rtf, And yet how one of ^my li^enly fmiles fobered 
him again ! 

FiJ. If I were a man, you fhould ufe me fo but once, 
Rofetta; 

Rqf. Pfbah !— >If you were a man, vou would do, as 

men do, child Ha, ha,lia !■ T hey are creatures 

erf robuft conftitutions, and will bear a great dea l ■ » ■ , 
Befides, for my part, I can't fee what a reafonablc fel- 
ibw ought to expert befor^ marriage, but ill u(age:«— — 
f ou can't imagine, my dear, how it fweetens kindnels 

afterwards * *Ti% bringing a poor fbryed creature to 

*' a warm fire, after a whole night's ^Vandering through 

* froft and fnow. . » 

* TiJ. But, to carry on the image, my dear— --won't 
*' he be apt to curie the tongue that mifguided him ; and 
•' take up with the firft fire he meets tdth, rather than 

* perifh in the cold ? I could fing you a fong, 

* Rofetta, that one would fwear was madeo' ptirpol'e 

* for you. 

• Raf. 



THE F O U N D L IN G. 31 

^ Rof. O, pray let me hear it, 

•SONG, Fidelia. 

• I- 

* For a (hapc, and a bloom, and an air, and a mien, 

* Myrtilla was brightefl of all the gay green j 

* But artfully wild, and afFededly coy, 

* Thofe her beauties invited^ her pride would deflroy. 

IL 

* By the flocks, a$ (he ftray*d with the nymphs of the 

Vale, 

* Not a (hepherd but woo*d her to hear his foft tale ; 

* Tho' fatal the paffion, (he laughM at the fwain, 

* And return^ with negle6t, what (he heard with difdain. 

• ' III. 

* But beauty has wings, and too hafiily flies, 

^ And love, unrewarckd^ fooa fickens and dies. 

* The nymph curM, by time, of her folly and pridc> 

* Now iighs in her turn for the blifs (be den/'u. 

* No longer fhe frolicks it wide o'er the plain, 

* To kill with her coyneis the langui(hing (Wain % 

* So humbled her pride is, fo foften'd her mind, 

* That^ tho' courted by none, (he to all ^outd be kind, * 

•- • Rrf. P(hah ! there^s a fong indeed ! ^Yovi 

* (hould (ing of men's perjuries, my dea y ■■<■■ » , . rf kkid 

* iiymphi, andt:loy*d fliepherds*— *— For, take my wbrd 
for*t, there's no charm like cruelty, to keep the mea 
cbnftant ; nor no deformity like kindneis, to ^al^e them 
loath you. 

~ Ser*v. A letter for your Ladyfhtp, Madam. \Exiu 
Rof^ For me ? I don't remember the hftnd; 

ippcns 4fid reads the kttirto Urfilf. 
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FiiL ^ I hare little incliDatiaiv lo becbearAiU tho*«I 

* fing fongSy and prattle thro* the whole day— Belmont ! 

* Belmont! [ji/U^^Y You feem finngely concerned, 
Af adam 1 hope no ill news ? 

Rof. The word in the world, Fidelia, if it be true. 

Fid. Pray Heaven it he fialfe then I—But mud it be a 
fecret } — I hope, my dear Rofetta knows, that wbatCYCt 
afie^s her quiet, can^: leave mine undifturbed* 

Rof, Who's there ? 

Enter Servant. 
How did you receive this letter ? 

Ser. From a porter. Madam. 

R»f, Is he without? 

;S^. No, Madam ; he faid it required no anfwcr* 

Rof. Had yoa any knowledge of him } * 

Ser. Not that I remember, Madam. 

Rfif Should you know him agfdn ? 

Ser. Certainly, Madam. 

Rof, Where did my brother fay he dined to-day ? 

Ser. At the King;'&-Arm8, Madam. 

Rof And Mr. Faddlc with him ? 

Ser. They went out tc^ether, Madam. 

Rtf. Run this moment, and (ky I defire td fpeak wittf 
both of them immediately, upon an e^ctraordinary a^ 

Ser. Yes, Madam. [Exit^ 

Fid. What can this !<>€«>, R^dtt l i ■ ■ Aa» I lUrfit 
to be trwiM I 

Rof Tell me, Fideiia^-nBut no mattef<«-Why ihould I 
diiltttb you ?— I have been hk> gra?e. * 

Fid. Still more and more perplexing \ B ut my en- 

ttidrles-ar^at an end Kb^Uleam t&'be lefs trouble* 

iQBif , aa you are kfa kind, Rofetta. 

Rof Pr'y tkee ddn't talk fo^ f idclta— ~I cw3k »«▼« b# 
kftkind. 
. JRW*. Indeed,.! won-t 4efti^^y<>u JhouW^ 

^<3/: I know It, Fidelia. ^But tell me then —Is tfcei« 

a circumflance in your life^ thut Urould call a blufh xx> 

Sir cheeks^ if tVere U^ a& op^ to the worWa know- 
ge,a8 toyowDwtt ?, 

Fid. liS iiom the letter you alk, me that flrange quef- 
&ni, Madam> furely I ihould fee it* 
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* Ref.'l think not, Fidelia — For, upon fccond thoughts, 
'lis a trifle, not worth your notice* 

Ft J. Why were you fo much alarmed then ? 

Jia/l I confefs, it fhrtled roe at firfl---But 'tis a iyin^ 
letter, and fhould not trouble you. 1 

i%/. Then it relates to me, Madam ? 

Rof, No matter, Fidelia. 

J^/W. I have loft my friend then-— I begged at firft, to 
he a fliarcr in Rofctta^s griefs— but now I find they are 
all my own, and fhe denies my right to them. 

Rif/l This is too much, Fidelia— -—And now to keep 
you longer in fufpenfe would be cruelty— But the 
writer of this fcrol I has a mind darker than night. You 
(Viall join withniein wondering, that there is fuch a mot^- 
fter in the world. IReaJs* 

7i M^/iRofetta Belmont. 
Madam, 
. As I write without a name, I am alike indiffirrent to 
your thanks or refentment.—— Fidelia is not what (he 
fccms— — She has deceived you, and may your brother, 
to his ruin.— Women of the town know how to wear the 
£ice of innocence, when it ferves the purpofes of guilt. 
— -— Faddle, if he pleafes, can inform you farther-—- 
But be aiiured, I have my intelligence from more fuffi-^ 
cient authority. 

P. S. .There needs no fafther addrefs in this matter, 
than a plain queftion to Fidelia— Is Hie the fifter of Mr* 
Belmont^s friend i 

FU. Then I am loft ! [Jpf. 

Rof* What, in tears, Fidelia ?— Nay, I meant lo raife 
your contempt only — Pr'y thee, look up, and let us kugh* 
at the malice of this na^nelefs libeller. 

Fid, No, Rofetta-7— The mind muft be wrapt in ita 
own innocence, that can ftand againft the ftorms of ma*. 
lice— I fear, I have not that mind, 

Rof. What mind, Fidelia ? 

FiX And yet that letter is a falfe one. 

Ro/, Upon my life, it is— —For you are innocence 
icielf. 

Fid. 
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. Fy. OlwRrfctate l ■ Nofittef of Mr. Bdmctot's 

friend kneels to you for pawtea-"— 4wt a poor wretched 
out-caftof fiMTtunet^^ mtkanaftftil odie has impofed 
upon your nacwt, and won you to a friend&ip tor a 
helptefs (Iranger, that nerer knew herfelf. 

Rof. Rife, Fidelia^But t^c «ar« l^For if you have 
deceived me, houefly is DOthutg but a. ntnie.. 

Fid. Think not too-hardly of me neither— -For tho' 
laai not what I Pbcsi, I w«uld not be what that ktter 
calls me, to be miftrefs of the world, 

Rof. I have bo woids, Fidel ia S pcA on— *-But 
nethinks you (bould not weep ^ 

Fid. Nay, tx»w> Rofetta^ you cooipel me— For tUa 
geiHle»ds IS too mch for vuefr^l hure deceived you, 

and yau are kind If you would dry up nay tears, call 

forth your refentment—— Anger might turn me into 
fioDe**but compaffiott metes me« 

Rof, I have no anger, Fidelia — — Pray go on. 

FU. When my tears will let mc i ■ >■! have played a 
fooliih ^nsey Roretta--*-aQdyet my tttu)^ fault haabcei* 
cottfentmg to deceive you.— What I aovl know not— — 
That I am not what I iieem, I know.-<i-But whf I have 
^med otherwife than I am, ag^n I know notirr'Tia a 
liddle, that your brother only can ocplaio. —He knowa 
thefloryof mylife^andwiUinhoaottrcevedkiti Wbtti< 
he were here ! 

Rof. Wotkld he wesfe, Fsdetia!— «for I %m upon ih^ 
ijick — Pr^thee^ g^on, and iofonn m^ larthier.. 

Fid, There's my grief, Rofetta — ^For I an bound hf 
fuch prpmifes to filence, that to clear my innocence, 

would be to wound it All I have left to fey is, tkac 

my condicioAQf life only has boeo afluinedy my vic^e 
i^ver. 

Rof. Well, Sir ! . 

« &r. Mr* Belmont, Madam^ waa jufi sone ; but Mr*. 

Faddle will wait upon your L^yilnp immediately. 
Rof. Did they fay where my brodier weotH 
Ser. They did not kno w Mr« Fs^lc is here, 

"bMrnu [Exit. 
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Enter Faddle, humming a turn* 

FaJ. In obe<tieDCe to your extraoriUDArj commands^ 
filadam But you ihould h ive been alone, child. 

Rof. No trifiingy Sir Do you -know this hand- 

writing ? [Gpves him the Utter* 

. JFW, Hum !■ ■■■■Not I, as I hope to be favcd— - 
Nor you neither, I belietc. [AJ(de,}^l% it for my pcru* 
61, Madam P 

Fi^dm And yeur anfwcnng too, Sin 

leuL Mighty well, ^adam. [Jtiads."] Hivm f— Fide* 
lia — Wo];ofQQ«^M>rtlie town-*-Ianoeence— Gu)lt-**-^^adi^ 
dleinfora»youfart4iCT!»— -— VVby, what a-pox ami 

brought in for?-^ Intelligence — QuclKon— Fidelia 

> ■ Sifter oi Mr. Belmont's 'frien<i. 

[Stm-es and vJhiJfley, 
, R^ Weil, S{ri [f^hs the letter. 

Fid. Oh \-^ aft to gue^ attheiwritvr — Can't, upon 
my foul Upon my foul, I can^t, child ■ *Tia 

« iroflMn, I beiidve tfao', ^by n^eidaifined blabbing that's 

Mid. Tht letter fac^ Sir, «h«t yoa «aa inform this 
lady farther concerning me. — ^Now, Sr, whatever yoti 
.lKQ>pen to kaow, tir to tave heard of nie, deliver it freely^ 
aiidi¥ith6ut diiguife.— -I entreat it, as an a^ of friendlhip, 
i|bat will for c^rer oblige vat. 

Fad. Let me fee No It can't be her nci- 

t)Kr-«-Sfae ia a woman of too much honour— ^and yet, I 
•don'^ i^emember to have opetsed my lips about it, to any 
£»ul but her. 

Fid. You knowme then, Sir ? 

Mfifi Spcakouty'Sic 

Fad. Methmks, ifnhefe le«ter«wriiei« were a little 
more communicative of theirown tiames, and lefs fo of 
^he^r neighbours, there would be mere hone^ in them. 
^*-^Whyam Jintsoduced hefe! — I'ruly, fortooth, be- 
'Cau£e e certjun- perfonin the worid is overburchened with 
the iecrets t>f her own Hips, and for alutle vent, chu- 
.fes to bkb thofe of another*— Faddle inform you fartherl 
.Faddle will be damned as foon. 

R9f. Hark yoii. Sir— If you intend to enter theib 
' doors again, tell me ail you know, for I will have it. 
Yqu havi: owned your telling it elfewhere, Sir. 

Fid* 
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Fid. What it it you told, ^r? 
Fad. What I flian*t tell here, Madam. Her angiy 
Ladyibip mufi excufe me, faith. 
Rof. 'Tis very well. Sir! 
Fid. Indeed, Rofetta, he knows nothing. 
. Fad. Ncxhing in the world, Madam, as I hope to be 
faved. Mine is all hear^fay. And, curie upon them! 
the whole town may he in a lie, for any thing I know* 
So they faid of Lady Bridget, that (he went oti' with her 
footman ; but 'twas all (lander, for 'twas a horfe grena- 
dler, that (he bought a commiffion for laft week. 

Rtif. What has Lady Bridget, or the town, to do with 
Fidelia, Sir? 

Fad. So I faid, Madam-r-the very words. Says I, a 
woman of the town ? Does a (lip or two with particu- 
lars make a lady a woman of the town ? Or if it did, 
fays I, many a one has taken up, and lived honefily af- 
terwards. A woman of the town indeed i 

Fid, Hold your liceiKious tongue. Sir f Upon my 
life, Rofetta, 'tis all malice. 'Tis his own contrivancew 
I dare him to produce another villain, that's bafe enough 
to fay this of me. 

Fad. Right, Madam ! Stick to that, and *egad, I'll 
be of your. fide. \^AUndin her ear. 

Fid. Infolence 1 [Strikes him."] Oh, I am huit beyond 
all bearing ! 

Rof. And I, loft in perplexity. If thou art linked 
with any wretch bafe enough to contrive this paper, or 
art thy (elf the contriver, may pbverty and a bad heart, 
be thy companions : but if thou art privy to any thing, 
that concerns the honour of this famiry, give it breath, 
and I'll infure thee both protedtion and reward* 

Fid. I darehimtodifcovery. 

Fad. Ladies, I have had the honour of a blow con*- 
.ferrcdon me by one of you, and am favoured with the 
offer of prote6idon and reward from the other ; now to 
convince both,* that, in fpite of iiidignitied, or obliga- 
tions, I can keep a fecret, if ever I open my lips upon 
this matter, may plague, famine, and the homed devil 
confume and feize me. And fo, ladies, I take my leave. 

{Exiifinging. 
Ri/* 
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. Rof. What can this felloe mean^ Fidelia ? Has he not 
abufed you ? 

Fid, Is it a doubt then ? Would I had leave to 
^ak! 

Rof. And why not, Fidelia ? Promifes unjuftly ex- 
tortrd, have no right to obfervance* You have deceived 
nae, by your own acknowledgment, and methinks, at 
fuch a time, matters of puu^lioiliould|;ive place torea- 
fon and neceffity. 

Fid, I dare not, Rofetta. 'Twould be a crime to your 
brother, and I owe him- more than all the world, 

Rof, And what are thofe obligations, Fidelia > 

Fid* Not for me to mention. Indeed, I dare not, Ro« 
fetta. 

Rof, 'Tis well, Madam ! And when you are inclined 
to admit me to your confidence, I (hall perhaps know 
better how to condudl myfelf. {poing^ , 

Enter Toung Belmont, meeting her. 
Dh, are you come, brother! Your friend's fitter, your, 
ward there, has wanted you, Sir. 
' Bel What is it, Fidelia ? 

.' Fid. I have no breath to fpeak it. Your fifter, Sir, 
can better inform you. 

Rof. Read that, Sir.* 

\Gives him the letter^ which he reads to himfelfm 
* Fid. Now, Rofetta, all (hall be fct right. Your bro- 
ther will do me juttlce, and account for his own con- 
dua. 

Rof.^ I expe£l fo, Fidelia. 

Bel. Impertinent! \Gims hack ihe letter, "X I met Fad- 
dle as I came in, and I fuppofe in pure love of mifchief^ 
lie has made my believing (ifter here, a convert to the 
villainy of that letter. But I'll make the rafcal unfay 
every {hing he has faid, or his bones (hall ake for^t. 

\GoiHg. 

Fid. Stay, Sir, I entreat you* Thatl^am a counter- 
feit, in pact, I have already confeiled— — — 

Bel. You have done wrong then. 

Fid. But am I a creature of the town. Sir i Yout 

fifter mutt learn that from you. You have been once ray 

^deliverer — be fo now. Tell her, I am poor and mifera- 

ble^ but' not diflionefl. That I have only cQnfented to 

D deceive 
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decdre tier, not defired it. TtW ber, I dbftrve tier 
pity, not her anger. 'Tis my only requefl. Can yott 
4eDy It me ? 

BcL You havef^d loo much, Fidelia. And for your 
iwn fake, I fliall forbear to mention what I know oF 
your ftory. How far your Own hoDoor is bound, yoa 
are the beft judge. But a breach of the moft Iblemn 
promifes, let me tell you. Madam, will be a wretched 
vindicadon of the innocence you contend for. 

FU Andk this all, Sir? 

BeL For my own part, I muft have better anthonty 
than Fadd.Ie, or a namelefs writer, to believe any thmg 
to your difliondur. And for ^du^ filler, I muft not have 
this lady ill-treated. While I am fadsfied of her inno- 
cence, your fufpicions are Impertinent. Nor Will I coa- 
ieat to her removal, Madam, mark that. Whatever you^ 
la your great wifdom^ may have privately determined. 

lExiL 

I^o/i You are a viilain, btt>ther. 

Fiii, Now I have loft you, Kofettal 

ftf. When you incline to be a friend fo yourfetf, Fi- 
^lia, you may find on6 in me. But While eltpbaations 
lire avoided, I muft be allowed to ad fmin my owd 
opinixm, and agreeable to the charaAer I am to fuppon. 

{ExiU 

FiJ. Then I am Wretched ? But thit's no novelrj^^. 
1 have wandered from my ti^dfe, the Very child of inif- 
fbnune. To retire and weep, muft now be my only in- 
dulgence. IKxit, 
Ehfer ielmont* 

SeL Wiy, what a rogue am I ! Here have I throwi . 
a whcile family, ^nd that my own too, into pferplejtities, 
Ihat inh6cehce catf t oppoib, nor cunning guard agait^ft. 
And all for what > Why, ^ Wohiatt — Take away that 
excufe, and the devil himfeif would be a faint to me ; for 
all th<^ tetl is £hning witfiout temptation. In my com^- 
roerce with the world^^ I am guarded againA the mer- 
cenary vices.— -I think, I have honour above lying, 
courage abore cruelty, pride above raeanriefe, attd ho; 
nefty abovfe deceit ; arid yet, throw but coy beiuty ill 
my way, and all the rices, by turns, take pofleffion of 
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me. Fortune, Fortune, give me fuccefk this on/ge 
and IMl build churches ! 

Enter Faddle. 
^ F^sfdl What, Charles — Is the cpaft clear^ an4 t^C fi- 
luflung flroke given to my embaffy, hah ? 
* ^ei: Thou haft been a moft excellent rafcal, and faith, 
matter! feem to be in a promifing condition » for 1 have 
flung that in Rofetta's way, which if fhe keeps her wo- 
• manhood, wiH do the budnefs. 

Fad. Pr'ythee, what's that, Charles ? 

Bel. Why, I have bid hernot tb think of parting W^tlp 
Tidelia. 

Fad, Nay, then, tip fl^e goes headlong out at win* 
rfow. But haft thou no bowel?y Charles ? for, me- 
thinks, I begin to ieel fome twitches of compundtioti. 
about me^. ** . ^ 

Bel, I underfbyid you, Sir; but 1 hive no mofc* 
purits. 

fW. Why, look 3W)u, Charliss, we muftfiiid a way to 
lull thiaconlciehce of mine — here will he the devil to do 
clfe. That's a very pretty ring, Charles. 

BeL Is it fo, Sir? Hark yoli, Mr. I)og, if you de- 
mur one mpn^ent to fetching and carrying in tnis bufi- 
nefs, ^is I bid yoo, ybu Ihall find my hand a little heavy' 
Vpan you. 

fadi Pugh, pox, Charles ! can*t a body fpeajc ? Peo_;- 
pie naay be in good-humour, when they want people to 
do things for people, methinks. 

Bel. Troop this moment, with your rafc^ly c^on- 
fciec^qe to the ICing's Arms^ and wait there till I come^ 

Fad. Vihy fo I ^ill, Charles-; — A pox of the fwag- 
gering fon of a — ^Notfo big.neitlTer, if one had but a lit- 
«le -<po\irage. - [Afide andg^in^. 

BeU Hark you, Faddle — Now I think on't, there i» 
a way yec for thee to make another purfe out of* this 
bufioef^. 

Fad. Why, one would not be a rogue for nothing, 
methinks. 

BeU I faw Sir Charles going into Fidelia's chamber— 
fhou mayeft fteal upon them unobferved,— they'll have 
Aeir plots too, \ fuppofe. 

Q % Fai. 
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Fad. And where am I to come and tell tbee, hah ? 

Bel. At the King's Arms, boy. 

Fad* But you*H remember the purfe, Charles. . 

Bel. Softly, rafcal ! [£*// Fad.] Why there it is agsdn 
now ! I am a fellow of principle ! and fo I will be, (omt 
time or other. Bur thefe appetites are the devil, and at 
prefeot I am under their direction. [ExtU 

SCENE, Amotber Apartment. 

Sir Charles and Fidelia difc9vertd fitting. 

Sir Cba, He ^urft not fay, dire^ly, you were that crea- 
ture the letter called you ! 

Fid Not in tenns, Sir ; but his concealments flruck 
deeper than the iharpeft accufations. 

Sir Cba. And could Mr. Belmont be filent to all 
this ? 

Fid. He faid he had his rcafons. Sir, and it was my 
part to fubmit. I had no heart to difoblige him. 

SirCha. You are too nice, Madam. Rofetta loves 
you, aid (hould be trufled.. 

Fid. Alas, Sir ! if it concerned mc only, I (houI& 
have no concealment. 

Sir Cba. It concerns you mod, Madam. I muft 
deal plainly i^ith you. You have deceived your friend ; 
and, tho* I believe it not, a fevercr reproach rc{ls upon 
you. And Ihall an idle promife, an extorted one too^ 
and that from a man who folicits your undoing, forbid 
your vindication ? You muft think better of it. 

Fid* 'Tis not an extorted promife, Sir, that feals my 
lips — ^but I love him— and tho* he purfues mc to my 
ruin, I will obey him in this, whatever happens. He 
may defert me, but never (hall have reafon to upbraid 
me* 

SirCha. *Ti8 your own caufe« Madam, and you muft 
ad in it as you think proper. Yet ftill, if I might 
advifc 

Fid. Leave it to time, Sir Charles. And if you be- 
lieve me innocent, your friendly thoughts of me, and 
my etvn confcitnce, (hall keep me chearfuU 
Enter Paddle, liftening. 

Fad. O, pox, is itfo ! Now for alecret worth twenty 
pieces ! 



Sir Cia. J3m it ever apptiared to you, MadanSf that 
Faddle was a cc^afidant of Mr. Belnaont's ? 

FiJ, Neiirjer, Sir. On the comr>iry, a wretch moft 
h^^artily defpifed by hun. 

jFV?//. If Ihe (hould be a little miflaken now. [-<^</<rr 

SirCha, Can you guefs at any other means of hU 
' comlngto a knowledge of you ? 

Fid, None that I know of. Sir. 

Fad, Faith, I believe her. [Afidei, 

Sir Cba, Oncqueftion mofc, Mjl4am, and I have done. . 
Did Mr. Belmont ever folicit ypujr removing from thi» 
houfe?! ^ ^ 

Fid, Never direftly, Sir. wi has often,, when we- 
have been alone, quariielled with bimfcif for bridging 
me iQtQ it. 

SirCha, I thank you, Madam. An4 if my eiiqui^ 
nts have been at any time top iiD{xo<;cuaatjey allow them < 
to the warmth of an hon^ft frieodihip : for I haye ^ 
keart that feels for your difireSes, .apd b«at^ .to jrelieve : 
tbei9. 

iid, I have no words. Sir Charles ; kit ray <t^af«$ thank/. 

&VC^4f.,Bc cpmpoftd, my chUd. Ani if Rdftit^aV 
fufpieions grow violent, I have apartments ready to r€»' 
ceive you, with fuch weUoo^O) a^ virt42e ftvluld find.with'i 
Qoe^who loves ir. . - 

Fid% SiiU, Sir Cbarks, my tearr ar^ all that>I.caiir> 
thaok ypu with &r this: gopdnf^fd is t0o much iof- 

Fad, And fo (he's a bit for the old geotleman at laA ! "! 
Rare news for Charles I or with a little addition I IhalL. 
. Vfoin^ It fo. SMt I n^uft decampi t^^vi^iddansicr. 

Sir Cha, ' Dry up your tf ars, FideijiK . For, if my coa- 
jf^nreia are well grounded, ttefore night, perhaps, fome^^ 
th^ may be done to fexveyou.^. Askdio I leave -yOu t«i' 
your beft thoughts. . ' \JS.xitm. . 

Fid^ Then I have one friepd left. . How. long i am 
to hold him, Heaven knows. 'Tis a fickle world, and- 
niTthing m i^is laAix>g^but inj«fiwtiua«..«-.-»y^ VW havec 
patience ; . 

D3 That: 
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That fweet relief, the healing hand of Hca^'n 
Alone tofufF'rittg innocence has giv'n ; 
Come, iriend of virtue, balm of every cave^ 
Dwell in my bofoniy and forbid defpair. [£!ir/l» 

£hd of the Third Act. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, AnJpartntiHK 
Enter Colonel and Rofetta» 

ROSETTA^ 

T Tell youi I will not be talked ta. 

X (^ol. 'Tis my unhappinefs, Madam^ to raiTe no paf- 

fion in- you, but anger. 

Rof, You are miibken^ Colonel. I am not angry, 
tho* { anfwei fo. My gaiety has been diflurbed to-day ^ 
and gravity always fits upon me like ill-humour. Fidelia 
has engrofied me, and you are talking of yourfelf. What 
would you have rac fay ? 

CoL That your negled of me has been diiiembled,. 
and that I have leave to love you, and to hope for 
you. 

kofi, This is very (Irange now ! Why 'tis not in your 
power to avoid loving me, whether you have leave ta 
hope or not. And as to my diflembliog, I know nothing 
of that — all I know is, that I'm a woman, and women, 
I fuppofe, diflcmble fometimes— I don't pretend to be a 
bk better than a woman. * ■ 

CaL Be a kind one,^ and you'te an angeV. 

Rof. Why there now ! when if I wanted to be an- 
angel, the very kindnefs that made me one, wouicl leave 
me in a Aionth or two, a mere forfaken woman. No, 
no, Colonel 1 ignorance is the mother of love, as well as 
devotion. We are angels^ before you know us to be wo- 
men, and lefs than women, when you know us to be na 
angels. If you would be pleafed with the tricks of a 
juggler, never enquire how they are done. 

CoL Right, Madam> whete the entevcainment cooM* 
only in the deceit. 

Em/. 
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Rof. And pbiiofophers will tell you, that the only hap- 
pinefs of life is to be well deceived. 

Coh 'Tis the philofophy of fools, Madam. Ib the 
plcafure that arifes from virtue a cheat ? Or is there no 
happinefs in conferring obligations, where the receiver 
wifhes to be obliged, and labours to return ? * Tis the 
happinefs of divinity, to didribute good, and be paid 
with gratitude* 

' R^, But to give all at once, would be to lofe the 
power of obliging. 

CoU And to deny all, would be talofe the pleafure of 
obliging. 
' R^f. But where the gift is trifling, yott know-— 

CoU That trifle, if lent to another's management^ 
inight make both rich. 

Rof^ This is playing at crofs-purpofes. But if I were 
incUned to liffccn, what have you to fay in favour of ma- 
trimony ? 

* Od* ^ To fools. Madam, *tis the jewel of jEfbp's 

* cock ; but to the wife, a diamond of price^ in a (kilful 

* hand, to enrich life.' *Tis happinefs, or mifery, as 
minds are differently difpofed. The neceflary requifitea 
are love, good fenfe, and good breeding. The firft to 
unite^ thc-fecond'to advtfe, and the third to comply* If 
you add to thefe, neatncfs and a competency, beauty will 
always pleafe, and family cares become agreeable amufe- 
jnents. 

« Rof„ And yet I have kftown a very miferable cou* 

* pie, with all thefe requifites. 

*^Cbl, Never, if you'll believe me, Rofetta— They have 

* worn them in public, and may have diflemblfed with 

* fuccefs* But marriage -in^timaciesdeftroy diffimulatioa 

* —And if their, private hour« have known no enjoy- 
*ment, there mtift have been wanting, either the affec- 

* tion that fhould unite, the understanding that ihould 

* advife, or the complacency that fliouli oblige.* 

Rof. Do you know, now, that you never pleafed me fo 
'much in all- youf life ? 

CoU If fo, Rofetta, one queflion, and then to apply. 
Rof* How if I fliould not anfwer your queflion ? ' 
' (M^ 'Tis a fair one, upon my woixit 'Do»'t you think; 

that 
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that yon aiui I could. muAer up thtiJe re^uifitcs be- 
tween us ? 

Jlo/l Let mc conMera litdc— ^Who i^uil have lave, 
pray ? 

Col. Both of us* 

Xof No, I have no mlod to have any thing to do mth 
love. Do you take that, and give me underfiaodinff, t^ 
advife. * So then" you chufe again, atad have all the good^ 

* hreeding, fer compliance ; then I neatnefs ; andlaitof 

* all, competency (hall be divided between u«.* 

CoL A match, Madam, upon your own terms. * But 

* if ever you (liouldtake it into your head to difpute knop 

* with me, what other requifite are you wiUing «> give up 

* for it ? 

* Rof. Why, neatnefs, I think ; *6$ of little ufe to ^■ 

* married woman, you know. 

* Col, A trifle, Madam.' B^t when are we to comi^ 
together ? 

Ref, As foon as we ean give proof that tkeib mgre- 
dients are between us — In a few years, perhaps. 

CoL If our virtues ihould ilarve in that time ?' 

Rojf. Pftia! — You know nothing of the matter, Senfie^ 
will improve every day, and love and good.- breeding live 
an age, if we don't marry them. But we'll have dooe 
frith thefe matters ; for I oan keep the bail up oo longer^ 
You did not fay Fidelia upbraided me ^ 

C(^, The. very rcverfe. 'Twas her only affliction, ihc- 
{aid, that you had reafbn to think l^ardly ot her. - 

Rof. Poor girl I If you would make love to me srith 
fiiiccefs, Colonel, clear up thefe perplexities. Suppose I 
was to difmi&jny pride a Ettle^ and make )^f a vi&t^with 
. you ? 

CoL 'Twouldbeakindoiie. 

Rof. Lead on then ; for, in fpite of my ce&ntmenrSf . 
I have no heart to keep from her. [Emf^9^^ > 

SCENE, another ApOTtmenU 

Enter Young Belmont and Faddlf • - 
J?r/. If this Aionld be invention, Faddle? 
Fad. IteU, thee, I was behind thje ft reen, ;wd,te|rA^ 
frcry fyU^Ue on^'t. Why, J'U f^y it Kf^ Jitflagc, pr'yij^c. 
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BeL What, that he propofed to take her into keepinjg, 
and that ilie cbnfented ? 

Fad, Not in thofc words, man — No, no, Sir Charles 
is a gentleman of politer elocution. Pray, child, fays he, 
d.d Young Belmont ever propofe your removing from this 
houfe ? No, Sir, fays (he, but he lias curfed himfelf to 
damnation for bringing me into-it. [Mimicking Sir Charles 
and Fidelia.] Well, child, fays he, the thing may be done 
to-night; apartments are read}r for you. And then, in 
a lower voice, he faid fomething about virtue, that 1 
could not very well hear ; but I faw it fet the girl aery* 
ing. And prefenily, in anfwerto a whifper of his, 1 
heard her fay, in a very pretty manner, that (he thought 
it was too much for her. But what his propofals were, 
the devil a fyllable could I hear. 

Bel, Ha, ha ! — Yonder he is, Faddle, and coming this 
way. We muft not be feen together. 

Fad, For a little fport, Charles, fuppofe I fling myfelf 
in his way, and make intereft to be commode to him, ha ! 

BeL And get thy nofe twifted for thy pains ? 

Fad. Why, I can run, if I can*t fight, pr'ythec. 

BeL Faith, I never doubted thee that way. Til to my 
room, then, and wait for thee. 

Fad, But leave the door open, Charles. 

BeL Ha, ha, ha ! — You'll not be tedious. Sir. [Exit. 
Enter Sir Charles. 

Fad, If the old gentleman (hould be in his airstho'— 
Servant, fervant. Sir Charles. * 

Sir Cba, Oh, Sir, you are the man I was looking for ! 

Fad, If I can be of any fervice, Sir Charles— What, 

and {o — ^ha ! — —Faith, you're a fly one -But you old 

poachers have fuch a way with you ? Why here has 

Charles been racking his brains for ways and means, any 
time thefe three months ; and juft in the nick, foufe 

comes me down the old kite and, alack-a-day, poor 

chick! — thebufinefs isdone. 

Sir <^ha. Make yourfelf a little intelligitle, Sir. 

'Bad, And fo, I don't fpeak plain, ha r— Oh, the little 
rogue ! — There's more beauty in the veins of her neck, 
than inalandfcape of Claude; and more mufic in the 
fmadc of her lips, than in all Handel ! 

Sir Cha, Let me underftand you. Sir. 

Blui, Methinks 'twas very laconic, tho'— If Rofet- 

ta'a 
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u*ft iUfpidoBs flffow Tiolent, I harf aiwrtmenti f«ack to 
receive you. {A^michng Sir Cbarlea.] But a warj ib 
your ear« old gentUman-T — ^Thofe apartments won't do. 

Sir Chd^ Oh« Sir, I begin to be a little in the fccret ! 

lad. Mighty quick of apprehenfion^ £iith 1— -'And 
the little innocent !—Sii]l, Sir Charles, mv teats aiv 
all that I cat) thank you with ; for thi9 goodne6 is too 
much for me* {Mimicking Fidelia.] Upon my foul, yoii 
have a girat deal of goodnefs. Sir Charles ; a great deal 
of goodnefs, upon my foul. 

SirCha. Why, noil I underfland you. Sir. And as 
thefe matters may requirp time, for ih^ fake of privacy^ 
weMl ihut this door. [Sbnts the dow^ 

Fad. Any other time. Sir Charles. But I am really (9 
hurried at prefent, that— Ob, LonJ ! [^fidf* 

Sir Cha. Why, what does the wretch tremble at r— 
Broken bones are to be (et again ; and thou n;^ay€il ye$ 
die in thy bed* [Takes bgld t/ bipi,'] You h^Tebeeua 
ILftcncr, Sir. 

Fad. Lord, Sir I^^Iodced, Sir t-Nbt I. Sir ! 

SirCba. No denial, Sir. [ShaJkes JUm 

Fad. Oh, Sir, TU cpnfefs 1 I did U^en, 9ir~-I did, 
indeed. Sir. 

SirCba, Does yo\ir memory funniQi you with fmy 
other villainy of yaars, that m?y (ave ^le the croublr of 
an explanation ? 

f^. I'll think, Sir-r-What the devil ihall I (ay now ^ 

Sir Cba^ Take oare ; &r eveir Ue thou telleft me, Aalt 
he fcor^d ten fcjd uaon thy fl^flj^, Ai^fw^ i»e-r-llow: 
c^me Mr. 9elmoj;it'« uit^r by tbatanoBymous l^ttjer ^ 

Fad^ Letter, Sir! 

Sir Cha. Whence came it, I fay ? 

tad. Is there i;io remiffion, Sir ? 

Sir Cha^ None thft thpM canil dieferre : fo^: honelly i^^ 
not in thy nature. 

Tad. If I confefe ? 

Sir Cha. Dp fo, then, and truft me. 

Fad. yes,»and fo be beat to mummy by Charles-!-?^ 
If you won't tell him, Sir 

Sir Cha. Til think on*t. 

Fad* Why, th^^, §ir-#— -But bell ce»taijjly be the 

d^ath 
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jfelth of me— ^-i-It was by bis contrtrancc I Wtott the 
letter, and fciit it from the King*9.Arm». 

BirCha. Very well, Sir* And did you know to what 
purpofe it was fent ? 

Fad. Yes, Sir; it wa« to aUrm the family againft Fi- 
delia, that Charles might get her into private lodgings—* 
That was all, as I hope to be fav'd, Sir. 

Sir Cha. Was it, Sir ? And upon what principles were 
you an accomplice in this villainy ? ' ' 

Fad. I was out of money, Sir, and not over-valiant ; 
and Charles promifed and threatened — 'Twas either if 
fhrall purfe, or a great cudgel-*Aad fo, I took one, to 
avoid t'other, Sir. 

Sir Cba, And what doft thou deferve for this ? 

Fad. Pray, Sir, confider my honeft confeflion, and 
Aink me paid already, if you pleafe, Sir. 

Sir Cfja. For that thou art fafe. If thou wouldft con» 
tinue {o^ avoid me. Begone, I fay ! 

Fad, Yes, Sir and well off, too, faith. 

[Jlfidey and goingm 

Sir Cha. Yet ftay— — If thou art open to any fenfeof 
(hahie, hear me. 

Fad. I will, Sih 

Sir Cha. Thy lift is a difgracc to humamty. A fbolifh 
^hidigality mak^s thefe needy ; need mak^s thee vicious^ 
ahd b(ith njake tliec contemptible. Thy wit is proftituted 
to dander aiwi. bufFooneltv ; and thy jttd^me^t, if thou haft 
ahy, to rtieaniiefe and villainy. Thy bettfers that lau^h 
miHx thee, laugh at theb : and whb irfc they ? The foolt^ 
of quality at court, and tho(^ Who ape them in the city. 
The varieties of thy life are pitiful rewards, and paiuiul 
abufes ; for the fame trick that gets thee a guinea to-day-, 
Ihall get thee beaten out of doors to- morrow. Thofe w ho 
carefs thCe are enemies to themfcUes ; and when they 
know It, will be lb to thee: in thy diftreflfes they'll de- 
fert thee, and tea^-te thee, at laft, to fink in thy poverty, 
unregarded and unpiti^d. If thou canft be Wife, \Viik 
of mc, and be hondl. {;Exif. 

Fad. Til endeavour it, Snr A moft excellent dif- 

cout-fe, fiiith, ; and mighty well there ^'as not a larger 

congregation. So, {x> !— I mud be witty, wirh a vea- 

geancc 1 -- — What thcdgFtl (hall I fay to Charles, now ? 
J —And 
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*^And here he comes, like poverty and the plague,- 1» 

deftroy me at once Let me fee— -Ay — ^as truth has 

fared me with one. Til try what a little lying will do with 
t'other. 

Enter Young Belmont. 
Ha, ha, ha! Oh, the rareft fporc, Chirles ! 

Bel. What fport, pr'ythec ? 

Fad. I (hall burft ! Ha, ha, ha ! The old gen- 
tleman has let me into all his fecrets. 

Bei, And like a faithful confident, you are going to 
tevenl them. 

Fad. Not a breath, Charles— Only that I am in com- 
miflian, my dear, that's all. 

Bel. So I I'uppofe, indeed. 
; Fad. Nay, Charles, if 1 tell thee a lie, cut my throat. 
The (hortof the matter is, the old poacher, finding, me in 
the fccret, thought it the wiieft way to make a confident 
of me ; and this very moment, my dear, I am upon the 
win^ to provide lodgings for the occafion. 

Bel. If this Ihould be apocryphal, as my father (ays— 

Fad. G -fpel every fy liable, as I hope to be faved— — 
Why, what, in the devil's name, have I to do, to be in- 
venting lies for thee ?— — But here comes the old gen- 
tleman agam, faith-^Oh, the devil ! [Afide.l — Pr'ythee, 
- ilroks him down a little, Charles, if 'tis only to fee how 
awkward he takes it— I mull about the lodgmgs, ha, ha, 

ha ! But if ever I fet foot in this houfe again, may a 

horfe-pond be my portion. \Afide^ and exH. 

Enter Sir Charles, with a letter in bis hand^ JP^9^^g ^ ^ 

Servant, 

SirCba, Bid him wait a little, and I'll attend him. [Ex* 
it Servant,] What can this mean ?— Let me read it again. 
[Reads.] *« If the intereft of Sir Charles Raymond's fa- 
mily be de|ir to him, he will follow the bearer with the 
fjime hafte that he would fhun ruin." ■ That he would 
(huh ruin ! This is (Irange ! But, be it as it will, I hare 
another concern, that mud take place firll. 
. Bel, Sir Charles, your fervant. Any news. Sir? 

Sir Cha. Not much. Sir ; only, that a young gentle- 
man, of honour and condition, had introduced a virtuous 
lady to his family ; and when a worthlefs ft'llow defamed 
her innocence, and robbed her of her quiet, he^ who 

might 
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might have dried her tears, and vindicated her virtue, 
forfook her in her injuries, to debauch his mind with the 
aflaffin of her reputation. 

Bel. If y6ur tale ends there, Sir, you have Teamed but 
half on't ; for my advices add, that a certain elderly gen- 
tleman, of title and fof tune, pitying the forlorn circum- 
' fiances of the lady, has offered her terras of friendfhip 
and accommodation: and this night (he bids farewel to 
maidenhoody and a female bedfellow in private apart* 
Hients» 

Sir Cha. You treat me lightly, Mr. Belmont. 

BeU You ufe me roughly. Sir Charles* 

Sir Cha. How, Sir ? 

Bel, In the perfon of Fidelia. 

Sir Cha. Make it appear, and you (hall find me a very 
boy in my fubmillions. 

Bch 'T would be time loll ; and I can employ it to ad- 
vantage. But remember. Sir, that this houfe is another's, 
not yours ; that Fidelia is under my dire6tion, not yours ; 
and that my will muft determine her removal, not yours. 

Sir Cha, Is fhe your flave, Sir, .to bear the burden of 
your infults without complaining, or the right of chufing 
another mafter ? 

BeL And who fhall be that mader ? You, Sir > The 
poor bird, that would efcape the kite, is like to find warm 
prote<ftion from the fox. 

Sir Cha, Pr'ythee, think me a man, and treat me as 

• fuch. 

Bel. As thenian I have found you, Sir Charles. Your 
grave deportment, and honefly of heart, are covers only 

• for wantonnefs and defigo. You preach up temperance 
and fobriety to youth, to monopolize, in age, the vices 
yoAi are unfit for. 

Sir Cha, Hark you, young man-^you mufl curb this 
impetuous fpirit of yours, or I fhall be tempted to teach 

• you manners, in a method difagreeable to you. 

Bel. Learn them firft yourfelf. Sir. You fay FideKa 
; IB infulted by me ; how is it made out ? Why, truly, I 
would poilefs her without marriage ! — I would fo. . Mar- 
riage is the thing I would avoid : 'tis the trick of priefls, 
to make men miferable, and women infolent. I have 
dealt plainly^ and told her fo. Have you faid as much ? 
E No; 



50 THE FOUNDLING. 

No ; yott wear the .face of honefty, to fjuiet her fears ; 
that when your blood boils, and fecurity has ftolen away 
her guard, you may fvilh at midnight upoa her Beauties, 
and do the ravage you are fworn to protedl her from. 

&r Cba, Hold, Sir. You have driven me beyond the 
limits of my patience; and I muf^ tell you^ young man, 
that the obligations I owe your father, demand no returns 
that manhood mud blufli to make. Therefore, hold, I 
fay ; for I "have a fword to do me juftice,'tho* it Qiould 
leave my dcareft friend childlefs. 

£eL I fear it not. 

Sir Cba. Better tempt it not ; for your fears may come 
too late. You have dealt openly with Fidelia, you fay : 
^kal fo fof oi)ce with me^ and tell me, whence came that 
vile fcroll to Rofetta this afternoon ? 

BfL It feems, then, I wrote it. You dare not think fo. 

Sir Cba. I dare fpeak, as well as think, wHere honour 
dire^ me. 

i?^/. You are my accufer, then ? .... 

SirCha* When,:!, become fo, I (hall* take care, Mr. 
Belmont, that the proof waits upon the acCuratibn. 

BeL I difdain the thought. 

Sir Cha. Better have difdained the deed. 

BiL I do both— :ahd him that fufpe6ts me. 

Sir Cba, Away ! You fear him that fufpeds you ; and 
have difdained neither the thought nor the deed. 

BeU How, Sir ? \prafvjin^* 

Sir Cba. Put up your fword, yoqng man, and ufe it m 
a better caufe : this is a vile one. And now you (hall be 
as (till thro' (hame, as you have been loud thro' pride. 
You fliould have known, that cowards are unfit for fecrets. 

Bel. And if 1 had, "Sir? 

Sir Cba, Why, then. Sir, you had not employed fuch 
a wretch as Faddle, to write that letter to Rofetta. 

Beh The villain has betrayed me ! But I'll be furc 
on't. [Afide.'] He durft not fay I did. 

Sir Cba, You ihould rather have built your innocence 
upon the probability of his unfay ing it ; for the fame fear 
that made him cbnfefs to me, may make him deny every 
fy liable to you. 

BeL What has he confefled, Sir ? 
Sir Cha, That, to-day, at dinner, you prompted the 

letter 
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letter that he wrote. That your deiign was, by vilifying 
Fidelia, to get her difmifled, and the dirmiffion to prepare 
her ruin in private lodgings. 'Was this your open be- 
haviour, Sir? 

BeL Go on with your upbraidi^gs, Sir. Speak to me 
as you wifl, arid tliink of me as you will. I have deferved 
ihame, and am taught patience. 

Sir Cha. Was this well done ? Did Her inno^epcc, and 
her undiflcmbled love defer^^e this treatment ? 

BcL Proceed, Sir, 

Sh'Cha\ No, Sir, r have done. If you havefenfeof 
your paft- conduct, you want not humanity to lieal the 
voqnds. it has given.' Something mud be done," and 
fpeedify. 

BeL What reparation can I make her ? 

SirCha. Dry up ter tears, by an immediate acknow^ 
Icdament of hpr \yrongs, 

Sel. 1 wbul^ do more. 

STrCba.' Eiii her farewel, thci), and coDfent to her rcr 
moval. ' " ' 

£eL I cannot, Sir. 
, SirCba, Her peace demands it: but wcMl talk of that 
hereafter. ^ If you 'have honour, go and 3o Ijcr jufticei 
and undeceive your abufed fifter. Who waits there ?— 
Indeed, you have^been to blame, Mr« Belmont* 

Enter Scrvanu 
Show me to the bearer of this letter. 

[Exit ^'tth tBe Sewanu 

BiL Vfhy, what a thiag am I ! — —But 'tis the tricl 
©5 Vice to pay her votanes with (hame ; and I am rei 
tyarded amply. To be a fool's fool too ! to hnk myfcif 
in villainy with a wretch below the notice of a man ! and 
to be outwitted by him !— 'So, fo ! ■ ' Imay have abufe4 
Sir Charles too-^— -Let me think a little — — -ru to Fide- 
lia ini^antly, and tell her what a rogue I have been. Bu| 
will that be reparation?*— I know but of one vay ; and 
there my pride flops me— Axxd then I lofe her— Worf| 

and worfe ! rU'think no more onV; but away to ber 

chamber^ and bid hef think £br me* ' 

End of the Foxr&xH Act* 

E a ACT 
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ACT V. 

SCENE continues. 

Enter Sir Roger an J Scwant. Sir Roger with a letter in, 

Sir Roger. 

VERY fine doings, indeed ! But I'll teach the dog to 
play his tricks upon his father. A man had better 
let a lion loofe in kis family, than a town -rake. Where 
is Sir Charles, I fay ? 

Semf. This moment come in, Sir. 

Sir Ro, And why did not you fay io^ blockhead ? Tell 
him I mufl fpeak with him this moment. 

Serv, The fenrant fays, he waits for an anfwer to that . 
letter, Sir. • 

Sir Re. Do as I bid you, rafcal, and let him wait. Fly, 
I fay. [Exit Sertfant. 

The riotous young dog I to bring his harlots home with 
him ! But I'll out with the baggage. 

Enter Sir Charles. 
Oh, Sir Charles, 'tis every word as we fald this- morning! 
The boy has Holen her, and I am to be ruined by ^ 
lawfuir. 

Sir Cha. A law-fult ! With whom, Sir > 

Sir Ro. Read, read, read ! [Gives the ie//er» 

Sir Cha, [Reads.'\ ^* I am guardian to that Fidelia, 
whom your fon has fiolen from me, and you unju(ily de- 
tain, if you deny her to me, the law fiuiU right me. \ 
wait your anfwer by the bearer, to aflert my claim, in the 
perfon of George Villiard,'* 

Why, then my doubts are at an end« But I mufi conceal 
my tranfports, and wear a face of codne^, while my 
heart overflows with paffion. [Afiiie* 

Sir Ro. What, not a word, Sir Charles ?--There*s a 
piece of work for you !— And fo I am to be ruined. 

Sir C^a. <Do you know this Viliiard, Sir Roger > 

air Ro. Whether I do of not, Sir» the fliit (hall go ta 
hhn this moment. 

Sir Cha. Hold a little. This gehtfemao muft be heard^ 
Sir, and, if his claim be good, the Ifldy reftored. 
' Sir Ro. Why, e'en let bet go as it is, Sir Charles. 

Sir 



THE FOUNDLING. tz 

Sir CJba^/ Th^t would be too hafty.^ Go in with me^ 

Sir, and we'll confider how to write to him. • • 

SirRo. Well, well, well — -I wifli (he wa3 gone, thQ""^ 

SCK^Ey another apartment* 

Enter Young Belmont and Fidelia. [ 

• Sel. J\ik me not why I did it, but forgive, me» 

Jf/V. No, Sir J 'tis impoffible. I have a mind, Mn 
Belmont, above the wretcHedners of my fortunes ; and^ 
JTelple/s as ^ am, I can feelln this breall a fenfebf iiju* 

i^e^, and fpirit to refent them. - 

. Bfh Nay, biit ^ear me, Fidelia. 

ftdn Was it not enough to defert. me in my diftrefles, 
to deny me the poor requeft I made you, but muft yoii 
own your^lf the contriver of that letter ? Tis infup- 
portable ! if I confented to aflume a rank that belonged 
not to me, my heart went not with the deceit.' You 
^ould haye it fp, and I complied, . ''Twas fliame enough- 
that I had deceived your 'lifter ; it needed hot, that I 
ih0ul4 bring a proititute to her friendflii^* 'This was to(l 
much,' too much, Mr. Bjelmont. 

\Bel, Yet hear me, I fay. 

J^idk An4 then, to leav© me to the malice of that 
V retch ; to have my fuppofed infamy the tavern jeft of 

his licentious companions 1 1 never flattered myfelf, 

Mr. Belmont, with your love ; but knew not, till now^ 
that I have been the objed of your hatred. 

j5^/. >fy hatred !— But I have deferved your hardeft 
thought^ of me. ^nd yet^ believe me, Fidelia, when I 
ufcd you worft, \ loved you moft. 

Fid, Call it by anothername ; for love delights in a£l9 
^f kindnefs. Were yours fuch, Sir ?— Aiid yet, muft I 
ibrgel Ml — for % owe you moire thsjn injuries can canceL 
or gratitude repay. • - ^ .. ^ 

l^eL QenQroos creature ! This is to he amiable indeed ! 
But muft w^ part, Fidelia ? 

Fid, J have r^(o}vcd it, Sir, and you m\ift yield to \u 

fleL Never, ipy iweet ob^inati^. ' ' 

Fid. That I have loved yoii, ^^is my pride ^o acknow- 
ledge; but ^hat muft be forgot. And the hard hflC* re- 
mains, to drive the paiEon Troih my breali, while I cherilh 
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memory of your humane offices. This day, then, fhalt 
be the laft of our meeting. Painful tho'it may be, yet 
your own, mine, and the family's peace requires it. Hea- 
ven, in my diftreffes, has not left medefHtute of a frie&d ; 
or if it had, I can find one in my innocence, to make even 
poverty fupportable. 

BtL You have touch'd me, Fidelia ; and my heart 
yields to your virtues. 'Here, then, let my follies have 
an end ; and thus let me receive you as the everlailing 
partner of my heart and fortune. [Offers ta emhrace ber. 

Fid, No, Sir. The condud that has hitherto fecuied 
my own honour, (hall protect yours. I have been the m- 
Siocent diflurber of your family ; but never will confent 
to load it with difgrace. 

Bch .Nor can it be difgraced. I mean to honour it, 
Fidelia. You muft comply. 

JRfV/. ^And repay gcncrofity with ruin ! No, Mr. Bel- 
mont ; I can forego happinefs, but never can confent to 
make another miferable. 

Bel When I repent, Fidelia !— But fee where my fiflcr 
comes, to be an advocate for my wifhes. 
Enter Rotetta. 

Rof, Oh, Sir, you are found ! You have done nobly, 
indeed ! But your thefts are difcovered, Sir. This lady's 
guardian has a word or two for you. 

Beh Her guardian ! — l][pon my Ufe, Fidelia, Villiard ! 
He comes as I could wifh him. 

Raf, Say io when you have anfwered him, brother. 
Am I to lofe you at lafl then, Fidelia ? And yet my hofyes 
flatter me, that this too, as well as the letter, is a decdt. 
May I think fo, Fidelia ? 

fid. As truly as of your own goodnefs, Rofetta. Your 
brother will tell you all. Oh, he has made me miferable 
by his generofity I ' 

Beh This pretended guardian, filler, is a villain, and 
Fidelia the moft abufed of women. Bounteous he has 
been indeed ; but to his vices, not his virtues, (he (lands 
indebted for the bed of educations. The (lory will amaze 
you. At twelve years old ■ 

Ro/^ He's here, brother, and with. him my papa,. S& 
Charles, and the Colonel. Now, Fidelia. 
, Enter Sir Roger, Sir Charles, fi^f Colonel, 4ci!m/ Villiard* 
. Sir Cba. It that be the lady, Mr* Villiard, and your 
I ^ claim 
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daim as you pretend, Sir Roger has told you, die ihall be 
Tailored, Sir. 

Sir Ra. Yes^ Sir, and your claim as you pretend. 
^ FiL 'Tiswell, Madam, I have found you. [Going to 
Fidelia.] This, gentlemen, is the lady ; and this the rob- 
ber who flole her from me : [Pointing to Belmont.] By 
violence, and at midnight he Itole hen 

£eJ. Stole her, Sir! 
. /^/7. By violence, and at midnight, I fay. 

J^eL You fliall be heard, Sir. 

ya Ay, Sir, and fatisfied. I ftand here, gentlemen, 
to demand my ward. 
, Sir Cha, Give us proofs, Sir, and you fhall have juftice.* 

P^iL Demand them there, Sir. [Pointing to Bel. and 
Fid.] I have told you, I am robbed : if you deny me 
juftice, the law (hall force it. 

SirChfi. A little patience. Sir. [3^ Villiard.] Do you 
knpw this gentleman, Fidelia ? 

jF/V. Too well. Sir. 

Sir Cha. By what means. Sir, did you become her 
guardian? ^ [ToViU 

F'iL By the will of her who bore her, Sir. 

Sir Cha, How will you reply x.o this. Fid -lia ? 

Fid. Witli truth and honefly, Sir. 

BeU Let him proceed, Maoam. 

ViU Ay, Sir, to your part of the flory ; tho* both arc 
pradlifed in a damn'd falfhood to confront me. 

BeU Falfhood ! — But I am cool, Sir. Proceed. 

ViL My doors were broke open at midnight by this 
gentleman, [Pointing to Bel.] myfelf wounded, and Fi- 
delia ravjfhed from me. He ran off with her in his arms. 
J4or, till this morning, in a coach which brought her 
hither, have my eyes ever beheld her. 

Sir Ro. A very fine bufinefs, truly, young man ! 

[7<7Belmonf. 
. . Fidt He has abufed you. Sir. Mr. Belmont is noble— 

BeU No matter, Fidelia. Well, Sir, you have been 
robbed, you fay ? . [^ Villiard'. 

VtU And will have juftice. Sir. 

BeU Take it from this hand then. [Drawings 

Sir Cha. Holdj Sir. This is adding infult to iiijuries. 
Fidelia muft be reltored^ Sir. 

Sir 
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Sir S,o. Ay, Sir, Fidelia mul^ be reftorcd. 

Fid, But not to him. Hear but my Aoiy, and. If t 
deceive you, let your friendfhiD fprfake me. He bought' 
n?c, gentlemen, for the worn of purpofes; he bought 
me ofthe worft of women. A thoufand times has he c6n- 
feiTed it, and as often pleaded his right of purchafie to un^ 
^o me. Whole years hav^l endured his brutal folfcita-^ 
tions ;- till, tired with entreaties, he had recoarfe to vio^ 
lence. The fcene was laiii^ and i had been rumed be- 
yond redref8,'had not my cries brought the generous Mr, 
Belmont to my relief. He was accidentally paffing by, 
and alarmed, at midnight, "with a woman's fhrieks, he 
forced open the door, and faved me from deftru6iiori. 

Sir Cha. How Will you anfwer this. Sir ? \To ViU 

ViU 'Tis falfe, Sir. That woman was her nurffe : thefe 
hands delivered her to her care- ' 

Fid. Alas, gentlen?en, (he found me a helplefs infant 
at her door ! So (he has always told me; and at twelve 
years old, betrayed me to that monfter. Search out the 
* iMfoman, if (he be alive, and let me be confronted. 
I Sir Ro. If this be true, Sir Charles, I ftiall blefs myfelf 
as long as I live, for getting mj boy. \Wetpu 

FiU 'Tis falfe, I fay ; a damn'd contrivance to efcape 
me. I fland here. Sir, to demand my ward, [7^ Sir Ro.J 
Deny her to me at your peril. 

Bth He (hall have my life as foon. 

ViU Hark you', Sir. [7> Sir R0.3 There are things, 
called laws, to do right to the injured. My appeal fhaU 
j)e to them. . * 

Sir Cha. That woman muft be produced, Sir. [ro Vii, 

ViU And fliall. Sir, in a court of juftice. Our next 
ni.eeting fliall be there. Till then, Madam, you are fe- 
curc. ' \ [^* Fidelia, 

BeU Take care that you are fo. Sir, when we have oc« 
Cgfion to call upon you. You (hall have juftice. 
■ l^iU And will, Sir, in defiance of you. \KxiU 

Sir Cha, Fear not, Fi^Iia j we believe, and witf pro* 
terf you. ' . "t . 

Rof. Myfweet giri ! But whence caq^e the letter 

t^is afternoon ? ' *' ' 

j5^/. 'Twas I that wrote it. 
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Rof* Oh, monftrous !— And could you be that wretch, 
brother ? 

BcL And will atone for it, by the only recompence 
that*s left me, 

air Ro, And what recompence will you make her, ha, 
rogue ? 

Beh I have injured her, Sir, and muft do her juflice. 
If you would retrieve my honour, or promote my hap- 
pincfs, give me your confent, Sir, to make her youf 
dauj^hter. 

Rof. Why, that's my brother ! Now I am furc (he's 
innocent. And fo you will, papa. 

Sir Ro. But, poiitively, I will not, child. Marry her, 
indeed ! What, without a fliilling ! and be ruined by Vil- 
liard into the bargain ! If your- flory be true, Fidelia,' 
you fliaU be provided for. But no marrying, d'ye hear, 
child ? 
. Fid. You need not doubt me, Sir. 

Sir Re. Why, that's well faid, Fidelia. * 

Rp/l And deferves reward, Sir. Pray, Sir Charles, let 
ushave your thoughts upon this matter. 

Sir Cha. Your brother's propofal, Madam, and Fide- 
lia's denial, are as generous, as your father's determina- 
tion is juft. 

BeU I expected as much, Sir. 

Sir Cha. My opinion was afked. Sir. 

BcL And you nave given it. I thank you, Sir. 
' Sir Cha. Think of Villiard, Mr. Belmont ; his claim 
may be rcocwcd, Sir. 

Bel. Fidelia has deceived you then. You think other- 
wif<it Sir Charles. 

CoL My life upon her innocence !— And where the 
fortune, on one fide, is more than fufficient, how light is 
all addition to it, compai-ed to the pofleffion of her one 
loves !— Let me. Sir, be happy in Rofetta, \To Sir Ro.] 
and jgbre her fortune to Fidelia, to make her an obje^- 
worthy of your fon. 

Rof. There's a Colonel for you !-^-— What fays my 
fweet Fidelia ? 

Fid. I intended to be filent. Madam ; but *tis now my 
duty to fpeak. You have been my deliverer, Sir, from 
the worfi of evils ; \Jo Bel.J and now would nobly aug- 
ment 
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mcnt the firft obligation, by a gencrofity, too migjsty 
tor adcnowicdgmcnt. If I had the wealth of worlllsy 
it would be top little, to beflpw. But poor and firiend- 
left Ss I am, my heart may break, but never ihall con- 
fcnt to make my ben^fador a penitent to his virtues. 

SirClMi. *T\s nobly faid, Fidelia. And now, Mr. Bel- 
mont, our difputes will foon be at an end* You have this 
day, Sir, reproached me often ; it remains now th^t 
you (hould know me as I am. 

BtL If I have erred. Sir 

SirCba. InTernip( me not^ but hear me. I have 
t^tched your follies with concern ; and 'tis with equa\ 
plea^fure, I congratulate your return to honour. If F 
have oppofed your generous, inclinations, it was only to 
give thcrti ftrength. I am now a fuppliant.to your fa- 
fher, tor the happinefs ^ou defire. 

Bel. This is noble, Sir Charles ! 

Sir Cba, And to make Fidelia, worthy of h}f fon^ a 
fortune (hall b^ add^» equal to hjs warm^A ezpei^- 
tiops. 

SirRo. Why ay, Sir Charles, let that be made out, 
and I Aiall have no pbjedions. 

>>V/. What mean you, Sir ? [To Sir Clia, 

SirCha. A minute more, and my fweet giTlfhall be in- 
ftru^ed. You have often t.old me, Sir, [To Bel.], that I- 
had an intereft in thiii^ lively creature. Iliavc an Mate- 
reft! anintereft, that you fhall allow /me ! My heart 
doata upon \xtj\ Oh, Lean hold no. longer !> . ■ My 
daughter I niy daughter ! 

\Running tq Fidelia and embracing harm 

FrJ. Your daughter, Sir V 

SirCha. Oh, my fweet child !-r Sir Roger, Mr. Bel- 
mont, my fon !-^^ Thefc tears !— ^hefc t^rs !— Fider»a^ 

is my da.ughter !. 
' Col^. Is't poflible > 

Sir,Ch'a. Let not excefs of wonder over-power yoa, 
Fidelia, Tor Ihave a tale to tell, that will exceed belief. 

jP/V. Oh,SJr! 

SirCha. Upbraid me not, that I have kept i^ a. mo-, 
ment from.y^our.knowkdgp— — .*tw^s a hard trial! and 
wKlc my t©ngue was taught diffimulation, my heart 
bled for H chiles diflreflcs. 
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BeL Tbrctire Us nbt, Sir, but explain this wonder ! 

Sir Cha. My tears rtiuft have their way firft— ^— O, my 
child ! 'my iHild ! \Tuming to Sir R6ger and the reft.'\ — 
Know then, that wicked womaii, fo often mentioned, 
was hjy Rdelia's gpvernante. When my miftaken" zeal 
drove me into feaiiilhment, I left her, an infant, to her 
care — ^To 'fecure fbme jewels of valac, I had lodged 
with her, (he became the woman you have heard— ^:—- 
My child was taught to believe Ihe was a foundling ' ' ■ 

herninve of Harriet changed to Fidelia and toleflen 

my folicitude for the theft, a letter was difpatched to 
rnein France, th^t my infant datighter had lio longer a 
being. Thus was the father robbed of his child, and 
the brother taught to believe he had no lifter ! 

Fid. Am I that Sifter, and that daughter ? ■ Oh, 

Heavens ! {Kneels. 

Bel, [Running to her^ and raifing herJ\ Be compofed, 
rtiy Kfe ! A moment's attention niore, and your ts^pf- 
jports !hall have a lobfe. Proceed, Sir ! 

iS/rX6<«. Where fhe Withdrew herfelf, I could never 
learn. At twelve years old, flie fold her, as you have 
', heard, ind never, till yefterday, made enquiry about her. 
'Twasthen, that ' a fudden fit of fieknefs brought her 
* to repentance. ' She fent for Villiard, who told her 
minutely what happened. The knowledge of her de- 
liverance gave her fome confolation. But more was to 
be done yet. She had information of my pardon and re- 
turn, and ignorant of my child*s deliverer, or the place 
of her conveyance, (he at lail determined to unburchen 
herfelf to me. A'letter was brouglit to me' this afternoon, 
conjuring me to folfow the bearer with the fame hafle that 
I would fhun ruin. \ did f61tow him, and received from 
this wretched woman thefbory I have told you. 

Fid. Oh, my heart !-^Myf^thfer ! \Knech,'\ Have I 
at lafl found you ! And were all my forfows pafl, meant 
only to endear the prefent tranfpoft-^'Tis too much for 
me! 

SirCha. Rife, vAy child ! To find thee thus virtuous, 

in the midfl of temptations, and thus TbVely, in the midft 

* of poverty and diilrefs— -after an abfence of eighteen 

melancholy y fears, \Vhen hniginary death had torn thee 

Jrom my hopes— —to find thee thus unexpeded, and 

thus 
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thus amiable, is happinefs that the uninterrupted enjey- 
ment of the fa- reft life never equalled ! 

Fid, What muft be mine then ! Hare I a brother too! 
[ Turning to the Col. ] Oh, my kind fortune ! , 

CoL My filler ! \^Emhracing htr. 

Fid, Still there is a dearer claim than all, and now I 
can acknowledge it. My deliverer ! ■ 

BeL And hufband, Fidelia ! Let me receive you, as 
the richcft gift of Fortune I [Catching her in bis arms, 

Rof. My generous girl I The pride of your alliance 
is my utmoft boafl, as it is my brother's happinefs. 

Sir Ro. I have a right in her too, for now you are my 
daughter, Fidelia. ^ [Kijesber, 

Fid, I had forgot, Sir — If you will receive me'asfucb, 
you (hall find my gratitude in my obedience. 

Sir Cija, Take her, Mr. Belmont, and protect the vir- 
tue you have tried. IJ^^f^fg ^heir hands, 

Bel. The ftudy of my life, Sir, (hall be to deferve her. 

Fid, Oh, Rofetta ! yet it fliil remains with you, to 

make this day's happinefs compleat 1 have a brother 

that loves you. 

Rof, I would be Fidelia's (ifter every way ! So take 
me, while I am warm, Colonel ! [Giviftg him her band* 

Col, And when we repent^ Rofetta, let the next mi* 
nute end us. 

i?fl/; With all my heart! 

Fid, Now, Rofetta, we are doubly (ifters ! 

Sir Cha. And may your lives and your affe^ons know 
an end together. 

BcL [faking Fidelia hy the hand.] And now, Fidelia, 
what you h»ve made me, take me, a convert to honour 1 
I have at lafl learnt, that cuftom can be no authority for 
vice; and however the miftaken 'world may judge^ he 
who foil cits pleafure, at the expence of innocence, is the 
vileft of betrayers. 

Yetfavage man, the wildeft bead of prey, 

AfTuniCb the face of kindnefs to betray ; 

His giant flrength againll the weak employs. 

And woman, whom he fliould prote<5t, dcftroys. 

lExeuiit* 
End of the Fifth Act. 

EPI- 
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EPILOGUE. 

Written by Mr. . G A R R I C K. 

Spoken by Mm GIBBER 

T Know you all expeB^ from feeing mty 

An epilogue^ of ftriBeft purity ; 
Some formal leHure^ fpoke with prudijh face^ 
Tiojbew our prefent joking^ giggling raee^ 
True joy conjifts in g ravity and.gr ace I 
ISut vuhy am /, for e*ver made the tool^ 
Of e*vety Jqueami/b J moralizing fool? 
Condemn d' to forrow all my life^ muft I 
Ne*er make you laugh^ hecaufe I make you cry f 
^ Madam (fay they) your face denotes your hearty 
*7ts yours to melt us in the mournful part. 
So from the looks ^ our hearts they prudijh deem f 
Jllas^ poor fouls /— w^'tfr^ not what wejeem f 
Tho* prudence eft our inclination fmothers^ 
We grave ones lo*ve ajoke^^as ivell as other u 
Fromfuch dull fluffs ivhat profit canyon reap f 
Tou cry-^^is very fine — [ YaWns.]^ — and fail afkep: 
Happy that hard ! •hlefi 'with uncommon art^ 
Whofe wit can chear^ and no f corrupt the heart f 
Happy that player y whofe fiiill can chafe ihefpleem^ 
And leave no worfe inhabitant within. 
^Mongft friends y our author is a modefi man^ 
JBut wicked wits will cavil at his plan. 
Damn it (fays one) this fiuff will never pafs^ 
Yhe girl wants nature^ anJrthe rake's an afs* 
Had /, like Belmont y heard U damfcPs cries^ 
J would have pinked her keeper^ feiz*d the prize ^ 
Whipt to a coach ^ not valued tears a farthings 
But drove away like fmoke-^-^^^to Covent-Garden ; 
There tofome houfe convenient would have carry* d her ^ 
And then — dear foul ! — the devilfijould have marrfd her. 
But this our author thought too hard upon her ; 
SefidcSy hisjpark^forfoothf mufi hamefome honour : 
ThefooVs afahulift J'-'-'-'^and deals infiSlion ; 

Or be badgiv^n him vic e % \fithout reftri^ion, 

G Of 
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€ffahle, allhischara^rs^fartaiej - •■» . 

Sir Charles is 'vlrtuou5''-^-»and for P^irtu^sfak€% 
Nor vain^ nor hluft^ring is thefoldier nvrit^ 
HisraEe has confcience^ modeftyy and wit. 

The ladies too ! hvw oddly they appear ! 

His prude is chafie^ and his coquet Jlncere : " 

Injbort^ fo Jlrange a group ne er trod ihejlage^ 

At oncttopkaje^ aikl fatiriT^ the age! 

For you ^ ye fair ^lAsmufe has chiefly fung^ 

*Tisyou have touched his heart, and tun* d his tongue ; 

. Y'he fex*s champion^ let thefex defend y 

Afoothing poet is a charming friend : 

foUr fantourSy here heflonvQ^ ivill meet reward^ 

^ MS you lov t dear flat/ iy ■ ■ ' J dveyour harJU 






AD y ERTISMEN T. 

A WORK mol^ beautifnlly and correftly printed, 
in an uncominon and delicate fize, calculated for 
Si lady's pocket ; or when the work is finiihed, thefe po- 
etical volumes will forna a truly elegant ornamental ap« 
pearance, in the drawing-room, dreffing-room, or flu* 
•dyy and may be cafed fo* as to render them a portable 
and complete travelling poetical, biographical, and'cri« 
tical library, 

POPE'S POEMS, 

^ith the Life of the Author, complete, in four vols, 

£mbel]ifiied by Maimer and Thornthwaite^ with fpirited 
' prints, the fubje6ts of which are taken from the con- 
' tents of each Volume, and are this day published, be« 
- ing the fifth, fixth, fcventh and eight volumes of 

The Poets of Great-Britain ; 

To be compleated from Chaucer to Churchill : v 

Kow publilhing by J. BELL, oppofite Catherine- ftreet. 
Strand, London* 

That the public opinion of this work, may with more 
certainty be formed by comparifon, with the greateft 
variety of former editions ; the publication commences 
with MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS, which are al- 
fo now compleated, in four volumes, from the text of 
Dr. Newton^ with the life of the author, and a critique 
<Jn Paradife Loft^ by Jo/epb Addiforiy efq. 

"rtieplan of this work, the moft liberal and extenfive 
liitherto attempted, is to furnifti the public with a com- 
pleat uniform edition of the BritiHi Poets, from Chauar 
to Churchill, with a biographical and critical account of 
«ach author, prefixed to the firft volume of theirworks: 
an edition fuperior in beauty, purity, and convenience, 
to all preceding publications ; the undertaking will ex- 
tend to about one hundred volumes, is already far ad- 
2 vanctd. 
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iranccd, aad one ▼olomr will be publ^ihe^ evciy witek 
witkoat interroption^ zt the moderate price of is* 6d, 
The fize refembles the admired editions of tho Latin 
Claflics, by Elzevir ; the types were caft on purpofe on 
improved principles ; the paper u writing-poft of the 
fineft quality, and the embellifhments will be defigned 
^om the fubje^ of each volumei principally by the 
eminent Mr. Mortimer^ and executed by engravers of 
the greatefl merit ; befides an original engraving of 
the portrait of each author, finely executed from pic- 
tares or buds of the heft authority. 

To colle6^ genuine editions of our poets is a bufineis 
«f time, difficulty, and expfaci^, €Vpu to the iohabitaats 
pf the capital ; but to coilei^ them, from the aera of 
CJ^atuerin 13289 to that of Cburchiil ip 1764, uniform 
in fize, paper^ and type, forming one book in a library, 
has hitherto been found impradicable ; no other than 
partial editions, or colledions of poetry, having hi- 
therto appeared, but what were all executed under the 
▼ifible influence of immediate profit, and narrow oeco* 
nomy, and loofely copied from one another, with mul- 
tiplication of errors. Againft this, fufficient precaution 
jiias been taken, by coUeding, at great expence, the ori^ 
nal authorifed folio and quarto editions ; fo that the 
prefent work, which is printed 'uerhatim from thefe, will 
not be found more uniform in the manner, than correct 
in t<he text. 
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I 5 3 
rO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

/ O H N,- 

Lord fj A U G H r N. 

My LORD, 

WHEj^. 1 «ift defignM this play, I found, or thought 
I rout^di fdmewhAC fo moving in the Terioug part 
of itt and fa ule»raat in the comici ai might defcrve a 
inore than ordinary caro in both i accordingly I ufed tho 
boflof my endeavoufi in tbe management of two plotfi 
fo very different from etch other, that it vfu not pcrhapi 
the talent of every writer, to have made them of a piece* 
Neither have Z auempted other playi of tbe fame na- 
ture, io my opinion, with the fame judgm#in ; though ' 
with like fuccefs. And though man^ poeta may fufpcc^ 
themfelves for the fondnefs and partiality of ^renta tQ 
thcix youngeA children, yet I hopb }t may iband exempted 
from this, rule, becaufe I know-i6yfelf too well, to be 
ever Satisfied with my own conceptions, which have icl* 
dom reached to thofe ideas that I had wUhia vent ; a^id 
confo^uenxly, I prefume I may have liberty to y^g^ 
when I write more or lefs prdonably, as an ordinary 
markfman nmy know cenaialy when he (lioots icis wido 
»t what he aims. Beiides,, the care aod pains I have be- 
fiowed on this, beyond my other tr^gv-conxedies, nwy 
rcafon^bly make the w-orld conclude, that either I can do 
tiothing tuirrably, or that this-, poem 19 not i^iuch anufs. 
Few good pidufcs have been %iIUed a( oae fitting; 
A z neither 
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fteither can a true Juft play, which is to bear the tefl of 
ages, be produced at a heat, or by the force of faacyi 
without the maturity of judgment. For my own parr, 
1 have both fo juft a difBdence of myfelf, and fo great a 
reverence for my audience, \hat I dare venture nothing 
without a flrii^t examination ; and am as mucB afliamed 
to put a loofe indigeded play upon the public, as I {hould 
be to oflfer brafs money in a payment; for though it 
ihould be taken, (as it is too often on the ^age,) yet it 
will be found in the fecond telling : and a juoicious rea- 
der will difcuver in his clofet that trafliy fluff, whole glit- 
tering deceived him in the adion. 1 have often beard 
the flationer fighing in his (hop, and wifliing for thoife 
hands to take off his melancholy bargain which clapprd 
its performance on -the Ibge. In a play-houfe every 
thing contributes to impofe upon the judgment; the 
lights, the fcenes, the hahits, and, above all, the grace of 
aSion, which is commonly the bed where there is the 
moft need of it, furprize the audience, and call a miii 
upon their underhand' nes ; not unlike the cunning of a 
juggler^ who is always iTaring us in the face, and OTer- 
whelming us with gibberifii, only that he may gain the 
Opi>ortunity of tnaking the cleaner conveyance of his 
trick. But thefe fahe beauties of the llage, arc ho more 
ialHng than a rainbow, when the ju'^or ceaft-s to fV.ine 
upon them, when he gilds them no longer w-ith his re- 
flection, they vanifh in a twinkling. I have fometimes 
wondered," in the reading, what was become of thofe 
^^aring colours which amazed me in Buffy Damboys 
upon the theatre: but when I had taken up what I 
fuppofed a fallen flar, I found I had been cozened with 
a jelly r nothing but a cold dullmafs, which glittered no 
longer than it was (hooting : a dwarfiih thought, drefled 
up in gigantic words, repetition in abundance, loofenefs 
of exprellion, and grofs hyperboles ; the fenfe of one 
line expanded prodigioufly into ten : and to fum up all; 
uncorrtd Englifli, and a hideous mingle of falfe poetry 
and true nonfenfe ; or, at bell, a fcantting of wit which 
by gafping for life, and groaning beneath a heap of 
rubbifti. A famous modern poet flfed to facrifice every 
year a Siatiiis tb Virgil's manes : and I have indignation 
enough to burn a Damboys annually to the memory of 
^ * . Johnfoiu 
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iolmfim. But noiTi my Lor4t I lun fefifible, perkap§ K>0 
Ite, that I have gone too far : for I remember fome 
vertex of my ^wn, Maximin and Almanzor^ which cry 
vengeance upon me for their extravagamce, and which I 
wifli heartily in the fame fire with Statius and Chapman s 
all can fay for thofe paffagea* which are, I hope^not many> 
ia^ that I know they were bad enough to pleafe, cyen wheQ 
I writ them : but I repent of them amongft my fins ; and 
if any of their fellows intrude by chance into my prefent 
writings, I draw a firoke over all thpfe Dalilahs of the 
theatre j and am refolved I will fettle myfelf no reputa- 
tion by the applaufe of fools, ^is not that I am mor* 
ti£^d to all ambition, but 1 fcorn as much to take it from 
Jkalf»witted judges, as I ihould to raife an eflate by cheat- 
ing of bubbleSf Neither do I dtfccmimend the lofty fttle 
ia tragedy, which is naturally pompous and magnificent i 
but nothing ia truly fublime that is not jufl: and prof>er. 
If the ancients hao judged by the fame meaiiires which 
9 common reader takes^ they had concluded Statius ta 
have written higher than Virgil ; ferr^ 

camee a more thDsderiiig klsd of found than^ 

Tii^e^tufatula rfcuhan^fuhtegminefagu 

Yet Viri^t had aU the majefly of a lawful prince ; and 
Statius only the bluftering of a tyrant. But wh6n mea 
afied a virtue which they cannot reach, they fall into a 
vice, which bears the neareft refemblance to it. Thus 
an injudicious poet who aims ai loftinefsr, runs eafily into 
the fwelltng p^fty ilUe, becaufe it looks like greatnefs. I 
remember, when I was a boy, I thought inimitable Spen- 
cer a qoeas poet in comparifon of SylYcfter^s Dubartius ; 
«Qd was rapt ix^to an ecfiafy when I read thefe lines ; . 

Now, wbeft the winter^ keener breath Ixgaia 
To chryftallise the Baltic ocean ; 
To glaive the lakes, to bridle up the floods, 
And periwig with fnow dte bald-pate woods* 

As I am 
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I im much deceived \f ibU be not abominable fu^Ur 
that is, thoughts and words i)t ibrted, and without the 
Icart relation to each other: yet I dare not aafwer for an 
ai dicnce, that they would not clap it on the llage : fo 
httle value there is to be given to the coramon cry, that 
fiothing but iradncfs can pleai'c inadmen,.aDd a poet muii 
be of a piece with the i'pedatDrs, to gain a reputation 
with them. But, as in a roDm contrived forftatc, the 
height oi the roof (hould bear a proportion to the area ; 
fo, in the heighteniilgs of poetry, the flrength and Tehe* 
Hience of figures (hould be fnited to the occafion, the 
fubjcct, and the perfons.' All beyond this is monftrous ; 
*tis out of nature, *tis an txcrcfcence, and not a living 
part of poetry. I had not faid thus much, if fome young 
gallants, who pretend to criticifm, had not told me that 
this tragi-comedy wanted the dignity of ftyle : but as a 
man who is charged with a<:nme of which he thinks him- 
felf innocent, is apt to be eager in his own defence, fo 
jp^baps I have vindicated my play with more partiality 
than I ought, or than fuch a trifle can defervc. Yet^ 
whatever beauties it may want, 'tis free at leaft frona the 
^rolTners of (hofe faults I mentioned :. what credit it has 
gained upon the flage, I value no fanher than in re- 
ference to nvy proiit, and the futtsfaflion I had in (eeio^ 
it rcprefented with all the juftnefs and gracefulnefs of 
a^^ion. But as it is my intereft to pleafe my audience^ - 
fo it is my ambition to be read ; that I am fure is the 
* rtorc lailing and the nobler defign $ for the propriety of 
thoughts and words, which are the hidden beauties of » 
pJay, are but confufedly judged in the vehemence of' 
a6iion : all things are there beheld, as in a haily motion^ ^ 
where the obje£t3 T)nly glide before the eye and difappear. * 
The moft dikerning critic can judge no n^ore of thele' 
fAent graces in the adlon, than he who rides poll through ' 
an unknown country can dillinguifh the fituation of placesy 
and the nature of the foil» The purity of phrafe, the^» 
dearnefs of conception and expre^ion, the bpldnefs main* 
tained to majefty, the iignificancy and found of words, 
not ilrained into bombaft, but jultly elevated ; in fhort, 
fhofe very words and thoughts which cannot be changed 
but for the worfe, mufl of neccffity efcape our traniient 
Yiew upon the theatre; and yet, without all thefci a play 

may 
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ftMiy taltc. For if either the ftory move us, or the aflor- 
help the latnenefs of it with his performance, or now and, 
then a glittering beam of wit or palHon flrike through.; 
the obfcurity of the poem, any of thofe are fufficient to 
effect aprcfcnt liking, but not to lix alafting admiration ; 
fer nothing but truth can long continue ; and time is 
the fureft judge of truth, I am pot vain enough to think 
I have left no faults in this, which that touchilone will 
not difcover; neither indeed is it poiSbl^ to avoid them 
in a play of this nature. There are evidently two actions 
in it :. but it will be clear to any judicious man, that 
with half the pains, I could have raifed a play from either 
of them : for this "time I fatisfied my own humour^ 
which was to tack two plays together ; and to break a 
rule for the plcafure of variety. The truth is, the au- 
dience are grown weary of continued melancholy fcenes r 
And I dare venture to prophefy, that few tragedies, ex- 
cept thofe in verfe, fliall fuccced in this age, if they are 
Bot enlightened with a courfe of mirth. For the feaft is 
too dull and folemn without the fiddles. But how diffi-^ 
.cult a talk this is, will foon be tried : for a feveral genius 
is required to either way 5 and wiihout both of them, a 
man, in my opinion, is but half a poet for the flage. 
Neither is it fo trivial an undertaking, to make a tragedy 
end happily ; for 'tis more difficult to fave than it is to 
kill* The dagger and the cup of poifon are always in a 
readinefs ; but to bring the action to the laft extremity, 
and then by probable means to recover all, ^ill require 
the art and judgment of a writer ; and cofl him many a 
pang in the performance. 

Add now, my Lord, I mufl confefs that what I have 
written, looks more like a preface than a dedication ; and 
truly it was thus far "my defign, that I might entertain 
you withfomewhat in my own art, which might be more 
worthy of a noble mind, than the flale exploded trick of 
fulfome panegyricks. ' Fis difficult to writejuftly on any 
thing, but almoA impofiible in praife. I fhall therefore 
wave fp nice a fubje(^ ; and only tell you, that in recom- 
mending a Proteftant play to a Protettant patron, as I do 
myfelf an honour, fo I do your noble family a right, 
who have been always eminent in the fupport and favour 
of our religion and liberties* And if the promifes of 

your 
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yoar ydiitb, jrouf educatiofi at hoine, asd j^oor exp^aMC 
whvotd^ deceiTe me boc, the txiiiciplei yoa liaT« e«i« 
bnccd are fuch as wiU bo way oe^eaerare froai your aa^* 
ceftofs, butrefreihtharmeiiKM-y m the B)tn4soi all true 
£iipli(hmeO| and feaew their lufire in your perlboj 
erhich^ my Lord, is not more the wiih, thao ift u die 
eonikant expe£bitioa of your Lordihip^s 

Moft obedienti ^iAhd feftaaty 

JOHN DRYDEN. 
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PROLOGUE. 

'^fOW luck for ttSf jmd a kittd hearty pit ; 
^ For he <S}ho pUaJes^ never fails of v^it : 
Honour isyours ; 

And you ^ like hugs at city 'treats hefo^w it ; 
3^he ix^riter kneels^ and is hid rife a poet : 
Sutyou are fickle fofuereigns^ to ourforrovj^ 
You duhh tO'day^ and hang a man to-morrow ; 
Tcu cry the fame fenfe upj and dovm again^ 
JuflUke brafs-money once. a year in ifpain : 
Takeyou i*th^ mood^ whatever hafe metal come ^ 
TTou coin asfafi as groats at Birmingham i 
Though *tis no more likefenfe in ancient plays ^ 
Than Rome^s religion^s like St. Peter* s days. 
Infbort^fofuoifty our judgments turn andwind^ 
Tou caft oupfieetyi wits n mile Mind. 
*Twere wellyour Judgments hut in plays did range^ . 
But ev*n your follies and debauches change 
Withfuch a whirls the poets of your age 
Are tir^d^ and cannot fore them on thejfdge^ 
Unlefs each vice infhort-hand th^ endite^ 
KtPn as notcht ^prentices *wholcfermons write* 
The heavy Hollanders no vices inow^ 
But tvhat they us^d a hundredyears ago ; 
JLike boneji plants y vjhcre they were fiucky they grow % 
They cheaty but fill from cheating fires they come \ 
They drinky but th^ were chnfi*nedfirft in mum^ 
Their patrimonial fioth the Spaniards keep^ 
AndPhilitfirfi taught Philip how tofleep. 
The French and we ftill change^ but here*s the curfe^ 
They change for better^ and we change for worfe \ 
They take up our old trade of conquering^ 
And we are taking theirs^ to dance andfing :' 
Our fathers did^ for change^ to France repair^ 
And they ^ for change^ will try ourRnglijh air % 
As children y when they throw one toy awqy^ 
Strait a morefoolifl} gewgaw comes in plcff : 
Sfi W^» grown penitent^ onferious thinkings 
Leave whoring^ and devoutly fall to drinking. 

4 Scovj^rlng 
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Scffw^ring the watch grows omt-af-fyfiioti wit c 
Now we fit up for tilting in the pit ^ 
hhere *tii agreed hy huilies, chicken-hearted^ 
To fright the ladies firji^ and then he parted. 
A fair attempt has twice, or thrice heen made^ 
To hire night'ttturd^rersj dnd male death a trade. 
When murder^s out^ what vice can we advance T 
Vnle/s the new*faundpoiining trick of France .• 
And when their art of rats-hane we home got y 
By way of thankt^ we*lljhid'tbtm o*er ourpiot. 
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^^* 7i&« ^#1 Jifittfftj^ed iy inverttd tdmas, * thus,^ 'are $mitt9d in 4^4 



ACT I. 

Alphonfo ami ftdro Tneet^ '^th Soidiers 9h '^aci fide^ 
Drums^ bfc, 

Alphomso. 

STAND ! :gi»c the word. 
P^i TUie queen of Arwigon. 

Alfil). Pedro ;— how goes the night ? 

P^*^. She wears, apace. 

Ai//j. Then welcome, day-light i we Hiall hard warm 
The Moor will gage ' [work on*t ; 

His Otmoft forces on this next afTauIt, 
To W4in a rqueeo and kiagdooi* .* 

PfJ, Pox o* this lion- way of wooing, thowgh : 
Is the queen ftirring yet ? 

^Iff?. She has not been a-bed, but in her chapel 
All night devoutly watch*d, and brib'd tlxe fainta 
With vows for her deliverance. 

Peii. Oh, Alphonfo, ' 
I fear they come too late : her father's crimes 
Sit henvy on ber, and we>gh down her prayers. 
A crown uforpM, ti lawful king depos'd, 
In bondage held, debarrM the common light ; 
His children murder'd, and his friends deftroyM ; 
Wbatean we lefs exfc€t than what we feel ? 
And what we fear will follow* 

jfiph. Heaven avert it. 

rid. 
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" Pcif. Thenheay'iiinufiiiotbeheav'n. Judge the erent 
By what hat pafsU Th* ufurper 'joy'd not l<wig 
His ill-got crowrn ! 'Tis true, he dyM in peace : 



(Unriddle that, yePowte;) but left his daughter. 
Our prefent queen, engagM upon bis death-bed. 
To njwry with young Bejj^an, whofe cua^d fsLtbst 
Had help'd. to make him great. 
Hence, you well know, this fatal war arofe ; 
Becaufe ihe Moor Abdallah, with whofe troops 
•Ri' ufurper gained the kingdom, was refused, 
And, as an infidel, his loyedefpis'd. 

Ahb. Well, we arc ibldiers, Pedro, and, like lawycn. 
Plead for our pay. 

Fed. A gocKi caufe would do well though ;. 
It gives my fword an edge. You fee this Bertran 
Has now three times been beaten by the Moors ; 
What hope we have is in young Torrifmond, 
Yourbrother's fon. 

j^lpb. He's a'fuccefsful warrior, 

• And has the foldien hearts. Upon the fkirta 

• Of Arragon our fquander'd troops he rallies:* » 
Our watchmen from the tow'rs with longing eyes 
£xpe6t his fwift arrival, 

PeJ, It jnu ft be fwift, or it will come too late. 

AljfUf. No more :^— Duke Bertran. 
Enter Bertran attended, 

Bert, Relieve the centrics that have watchM all nighf.- 
\To Ped.] Now, Colonel, have you difpos'd your men, 
That you fland idle here ? 

Ped^ Mme are drawn off, 
To take a (hort repofe. 

Bert. Short let it be. 
For, fiiom the Moorilh camp, this hour and more^ 
There has been beatd a.dlftant hummirig ootfe, 
Like bees difturb'd, and arming in their hives. 
W hat courage in our foldiers ? Speak ! what hope ? 

Ped. As much as when ph}'ficians (hake their heads. 
And bid their dying patient think of heaven. 

• Our walls are thinly mann'd ; our beft men flain : 

* The reft, an heartlefs number, fpcnt with watchiiig» 

♦ And harrafs'd out with duty,* 
> AtTt* Good-night all then. 

Fed. 
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Ped. Nay, for my pert, 'tis bat a fingle life 
I have to lofe : I'll plant my colours down 
In the mid-breach, and by them fix my foot i 
Say a (hort foldier's prayer, to fpare the tix)uble 
Of my few friaids above ; and thenezp^d 
The^ext fair bi/ltet. 

* Alph, Never was known anight of fuch diftra^Hon j - 

* Noife fo confus'd and dreadful ; juiUing crowds, 

* That run, and know not whither ; torches gliding, 

* Like meteors, by each other tn the ftreets. , 

• Ped, I met a jeverend, fat, old, gouty fiyar; 

* With a paunth fwolFn fo high, his double chin 

* Might reft upon't : a true fon of the church i ! 

* Frcfh coloured, and well thriven on his trade, 

* Came puffing with his greaAr bald-^pate choir, 

* And fumbling o*er his beacU, in fuch an agony, 
'* He told them falfc for fear : about his neck 

* There hung a wench, the label of his funftion, 

* Whom he fhook off, i'faitk, methought, unkindly. 

* It fcems the holy ftallion durft not fcore 

* Another fin before he left the world.^ 

Enter a Captain. 
Capi. To arm«, my Lord, to arms ! 
From the Moors' icamp the noife grows louder ftill : 

* Rattling of armour, trumpets, drums and atabals ; 

* And fometimes peals of (bouts that rend the heav'ns^ 

* Like victory: the grorm again, and bowlings, 

* Likethofe of vanquiili'd men i but every 'echo 

* Goes fainter off; and dies in dillant founds/ 
Bert. Some falfe attack : expedt on th* other fide? 

One to the gunners on^t. Jago*s tow'j; bid them, for 
Level their cannon lower ; on my foul, [ihame, 

They're all corrupted with the gold of Barbary 
To carry over, and not hurt the Mo9r« 
Enter a fecond Captain * 
tdCapt, My Lord, here's frcfh intelligence arrived; 
Our army, led by valiant Torfifmond, 
Is now in hot engagement with the Moors ; . 
*Ti8 faid, within then- trenches. 
' Bert. I think all fortune is refervM for hitiu 
He mij;bt hUve feat us word though ; 

B Ml 
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And then we could have favour'd his attempt ' - 

With failles from the town 

Aifb* It could not be : 
We were fo clofe blocked up, that none cpuld peep 

"Upon the walls and live ; but yet *tls time 

. Bert, No, *tis too late; I will not hazard it : 
On pain of death, let no man dare to (ally. 

Fed. [AJuie.1 Oh, envy, envy, how it ovbrks within 
How now ! what means this (how ? Xhiml . 

^^. *Ti8 aj)rocd3ion : ^ 

The queen is going to the great cathedml^ t 

To pray for our fuccefs againii the Moors. 

Ped, Very ^rood.: (he ufurps the throne ; keeps the 
old king in pnfon ; and, at the fame dme, is praying 
for a bleffing; Oh, religion and roguery, hojir they g? 
together ! JSbaui and ajlmrijb rf trw^eti, 

-f Afrocepak if frteftsand chtrtfiers in white ^ *ati~th tapers^ 
-* foUcwed y the fueeu and ladies^ goes 0ver the J^t: 

* the cberijiers JUging. 

^ Look down, ye blefs'd abore, look down^ 

* Behold our weepii^ matrons tean, 

« Behold our tender virgins fears, • - 

* And with fttccefs our armies crown. 

^ Look down, ft, blefs*d above, look down : 
*• Oh, fave us, lave us, and our ftate re&brei 

* For pity, pity, pity, we implore ; 
f Jor pigc, irity^oiiy^ we implore. 

* I the froc^^ goes 4ff^ andjhomtkititha^ 

Sinter LorenzQf nuho hteeb to Alphohzq. 
Sert* [Ttf Alph.j A joyful cij-; and fee your foo, L»> 
tenzo; good news, kind Heav'n 1 

jflpL fTo Lor.} Oh, welcome, welcome { Isthe Gene* 
ralMe? . ^ / 

How near our army ? When (hall we be fuccour*d f , 
Or, are we fuccouPd ? Arc the Moors remor -d ? 
Anfwer thefequeftions firfl^ and then a thouiand ieic»«s 
Anfwcr them all together. 

. 'Lor. Yes, whenl have t thouiand tongiiies, I wilL 
' Tiic General's well ; his army too is fafe 
As vi^ory can make them : the Moors' king 
Is fai: enoughi I warrant bim^ for oae» . JM 
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At dawn of day our General cleft his pate, 
Spite of his woollen night-cap ; a flight wound ;;v. 
perhaps he may recover. 

j4I/f6^ Thou reviv'fl me. 

TeJ, By my computation now, the vi\£tery wa^ gained? 
Before the proceiSpn was made for it ; and yet it will go^ 
hsLtd but the priefts will make a miracle of it. 

LoTm Yes, faith we came, like bold intruding guefts, 
w&nd took thttn unprepar'd to give us welcome. 
Their fcouts we killM, then found their body fleeping ;. 
And as they lay confus*d, we ftumbled o'er them, 
And took what joint came next, arms, heads, or legs^ 
Somewhat undecently» But when men want light^ 
They make but bungling work- 
' Bfrt. ril to the Queen, 
And bear the news* 



Peiim That's young Lorenzo's duty^ 
Bert. 'I'll fpare his trouble 



This Torrifmond begins to grow too fall j*. 

He mud be mine, or ruin'd. {^(^* 

Lor, Pedro, a word: \WhiJfer.'\ [Exit Bertran* 

j^Jfib, * How Iwlft he fliot away i I find it flung him, 
• In fpite of his diffembling.'^ 
Si Lor.] How many of ;the enemy are flain ? 

Lor. Troth, Sir, we w;ere in haile, and could not flay 
To fcorc the men we kili'd* But there they lie f 
Aoft fend pur wojnen out to takethe tale ; ' 
There^if circump.fion in abundance for them» 

[Tifms to Pedro agiun^ 

Jiph, How far did you purfae them ? 

Lor.. Some few miles. 
To Fed.] Good flore of harlots, fay you, and dog-cheap ? 
Pedro, thejr muil be had, and fp^sedily, 
rre kept a tedious fail, XlVhlfper agaium^^ 

Alpb. When will he'make his entry ? He dcfervca 
Such triumplis as were giv'n by ancient Rome* 
Ha, boy, what fay'ft thou ? . 

Lor. As you fay. Sir, that Rome was very and^ipit— 

i7o Ped.] I leave the choice to yo\i \ fair, black, tall^low % . 
ait her but have a nofc. And you may tell hct 
I'm rich in jewels, rings, and bobbing pearljK- 
Eluck*d from 'Moors' cars. 
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Alpb* Lorenzo. 

Lor. Somewhat bufy 
About affairs relating to the public 
A feafouable girl) juftln thenicknovr. [Te Ped* 

[Trumpets *vjithin- 

Ved. I hear the Generars trumpet. Stand and mark 
How he will be received : I fear, but coldly ; 
There hung a cloud, methought, on Bertran^s brow^. 

JLor. 1 hen look to fee a florm .on Torrifmond's. 
Looks fright not men : the General has feen Moors 
With as bad faces, no difpraife to Bcrtran's. . 

Ped* *Twas rumour'd in the camp he loves the Queen* 

i«r. He drinks her health devoutly. 

^^i^.Thac may breed baid blood 'twixthim andBertxaiu 

Ved. Yes, in private. 
But Bertran has been taoght the arts of courts,. 
To gild a face with fmiles, and leer a man to ruin* ' 

Oh, here they come . 

Enter Torrifmond and Officers one fide ^ Bertran, attended^ 
on the other ; * th^ emhrace^ Bertran bowinj^ lavj^ 

* Juft as I prophefy'd. ^ . ' 

* Lor. Death and hell, he laughs at him ! in*8 face too# 

* Fed. Oh, you-miflake him T ^twas an humble gria, 

• The fawning joy of courtiers and of dogs.* 

Lor, [Jfide,] Here are nothing but lies to be ex* 
pelted ;• ril e'en go lofe myftlf in fome blind alley, and 
try if any courteous dam&l will think me worth the 
finding. . [Exif Lor. 

* ^I^L Now he begins to open.' 

Bert. Your country refcu'd, ahd your Qu^n reUev'd I 
A glorious. conqucft, noble Torrifhiond ! 
The people rend the ikies with loud applaufe, 
And Heay'n can hear no other name but yours. 
The thronging crouds prefs on yoU as yoy pafs. 
And with their eager joy make triumph flow* 

Tor^ My Lord, I have no tafte 
Of popular applaufe ; the noify praife 
Of giddy crouds, as changeable as winds. 
Still veliement, and ftill without a caufe ; 
Servants to chance, and blowing in the tide 
Of fwol'n fuccefs ; but veering with its ebb. 
It leaves the channel dry. 

Bert. 
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Serf, So young a ftoic f 

Tor. Youivropg me, if you think Til fell one.dropv 
Within thefe veins for pageants: but let honour 
Gail for my blood, and fluice it into dreams ^ 
Turn fortune IcSofe again to B(iy purfuit, 
AvA let me hunt her through embattled fp^s^ 
In dufty plains, amidft the cannons roar^. 
There will I be the firft. 

Bert. I'll try him farther ~ [Jfidg'^ 

Suppofe th' aifembled i^ates of Arrag<^i» 
Decree a llatue to you, thus iaf(H'ib'd, 
To Torrifmond, who freed his native land. . 

* j^. [TpPed.J Mark how he^founde lipd'fgthomt - 
« The (hallows of his foul I [him, to find 

« 5^r^ ThejuftJipjplaufe 

♦ Of godlike fenate8,is the ilamp of virtue, 

< Which makes it pafs unqueflion'd through the worlds 

* Thefe honours you deferve ; nor.lhall my (ufiiragp 

• Belaft to fix them on yoiK- If refused, 

* You brand us all with black ingratitude ; 

€ For times to come fhall fay. Our Spaiu, like Rome^' 

* Nesledts her champions after noble a3s, 

• And lets thjeir laureU wither on their heads.' 

Tor. A ibtue for a battle blin<yUy fought. 
Where darknefs and furpriie niade copquefl che^ ( 
Where Virtue borrowed but the arms of Chance, 
And ilruck a random blow ! 'Twa» Fortune'^ work^^ 
And Fortune take the praife. 

Bert. Yet happinefs 
Is the firft fame. Virtue, without fivxefs. 
Is a fair picture fheum by an ill light. 
But lucky men are favourites of Heaven : : 
And whom fliould kings efteem above ]He^venVdarli^a ^ 
The praifes of a young and beauteous queen 
" £hall crown your glorious a£ts. 

Ped. [71^ Alph.J There fprung the mine« 

Tor. The Queen ! that were a happinefs too great !' 
Nam'd you the Queen, my I»ord ? 

Bert. Yes. You have feen her, and you muft confefst 
A praife, a fmile, a look |rom her is worth. 
The /hojuts of thoufa^d aip phi theatres. 
Sbe^ ihe ihaHpr^e ygu ; iot I ^x^ jc^ljgie her : 

B 3 yo-morrow 



t< THE SPANISH FRYAR* 

To-morrow will deliver all her charms 
Into my arms, and make her mine for ever. 
Why fbnd yott mute ? 

Tor. Ala8,«I cannot fpeak ! [employ's ^ 

Bert, Not fpeak, my Lord ! How were your thoughts 

Tor. Nor can I think ; fori am loft in thought. 

Bert. 1 houghc of the Queen, perhaps ? 

Tor.. Why, if it were, 
Heav'n may be thought on, though too high to clrmb*, 

Bert. Oh, now I Ind where your ambition drires I 
You ought not to think of her* 

Tor. 5o I f»y too, 
I ought not : madmen ought not to br mad ; 
But who ca^ help his freazy ? 
- Bert. Fond young man ! . 

The wingB of your ambition mufl be clipped* 
Your fhame-fac*d virtue fhunnM the people's praifi^ 
And fenate's honours : but 'tis well we know 
What price you hold yourfelf at. You have fougftt 
With fome (uccefs, and that has feal'd your pardon* 

Tcr. Pardon from thee ! Oh, give me pAtrence, Hearen I 
Thrice vanquiih'd Bertran, if thou dar*ll, look out 
Upon yon flaughter'd hoft, that field of blood ; 
There fcal my pardon, where thy fame was loft» 

Ped. He's ruin'd, paft redemption I 

Alph. [To Tor.] Learn refpeft 
To the firft prince o* the blood» 

Bert. Oh, let him rave ! 
ril not contend wiih madmen* 

Tor. I have done. 
I know 'twere madnefa to declare this truthr J 
And yet- 'twere bafenefs to deny my love* 
•Tis true, my hopes are vanifhmg as clouds. 
Lighter than children's bubbles blown by wiadf » 
- My merit's but the ra(h refult of xhsmce ; 
My birth unequal ; all the flars againfb me ; 
Fow'r, promife, choice, theHvingand the dead; 
Mankind my foes, and only love my friend ; 
But fuch a love, kept at fudi awful diftance^' 
As, whitt it loudly dares to tell, a rival ^ 

Shall fear towhifper there. Queens may be iov*d. 
And fo may gpds s clfe why arc ahauri rai'd ? 

3 Wfcf 
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'VThy duties the fun, but that he may be view'd ? 
But, Ob, when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 
•Tis but to weep, and clofe our eyes in darknefs ! [Exit, 
« Birt. 'Tiswell; thegoddefsihall be told, Ihe (hall, • 

• Of her new worihipper. lExit/" 

Fed. So, here's fine work ! 

• He fupply^d his only fee with arms 

• For his deftru£tion. Old Penelope's tale 

• Inverted : h* has unravcU'd all by day, 

• That, he has done by night.* What, planet-ftruck X. 
Alph. I wilh I were, to be paft fenfe of tl^is ! 

Ped. Would I had but a leafe of life fo long, 
As till my flefh and blood rebell'd this way, 
AgainU our fovereign lady ! Mad for a queen^ 
With a globe in one hand, and a fceptre in t'other t 
A very pretty moppet ! 

A^h^ Then to declare his madnefs to his rival^, 
His father abfent on an embaily, 
Himlelf a ftranger almoft, wholly friendlefs ! 
A torrent, rolling down a precijjice, 
Is eafier to be ftopp'd, than is his ruin. 

"Ped. *Ti8 fruitlefs to complain : hade to the cotrrf; 
Improve your interefl there, for pardon from the queens 

Alfh. Weak remedies ; 
But all muft be attempted. [Exiu 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Lir, Wfll, I am the mod unlucky rogue \ I have been 
ranging over half the town, but have fprung no game. 
Our women are worfe infidels than the Moors : I told 
them I was one of their knights -errant, that delivered 
them from ravi&roent ; and I think in my confcience 
that's their quarrel to me. 

Fed. Is this a time for fooling ? Your coufin is run ho- 
Honourably mad in love with her Majedy : he is fplic 
upon a rock; and yoii, who are in chace of harlots,' are 
finking in the maint}cean. I think the devil's in the fa- 
mily. ' \Exin 

Lor^ My coufin ruined, fays he ! — Hum !— Not that 
I wilh my coufin's ruin ; that were unchriftian : but if 
the Geherars ruined, I am heir ^ there's comfort for 
ChhiliftD, Money 1 luiTe^ I thank the honefl Moors for^t ; 

1M 
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but I want a miftrefs. I am willing to be lewd ; but tb# 
tempter is wanciog on his part. 

Enter Elvira veiled, 

Eh^ Stranger ! cavalier ! Will you not bev me, yotf • 
J^oor-killer, you matador ? 

X»or. Meaning me, Madavi/ 

Elv. Face aUiur, man; you a ialdieri and afraid of 
the enemy ! . 

Lar, I muftconfefs, I did not expe6i to. bare beea 
charged firft. I fee ibuls will not be loil for want of dU- 
li^nce in this devil's reign* [Afik.'] — Now, MadanKTyn- 
thia behind a cloud, your will and pleafuje t^ith me ? 

Ehf. You have the appearance<>f a cavalier;, smd if 
you are as dcferving as yQU fern, perhaps you may not 
repent of your adYenfare. If a lady like you well coov^b 
to hold difi:!Ca*rfe with you at firft fight, you are gentle- 
O^. enough, I hope, to help her out with an apology, and 
to lay the bUme on ftars, or deUiny, or what you pkafe^ 
to excufe the frailty of a woman. 

LfOr, Oh,. I love an eaiy woman \ there's fuch a-do ta 
crack athick-iliell'd miilrefs; we break our teeth, and 
find no kernel, ^is generous hi you to take juty on a 
ilmnger, and not to fuSbr him to fall into ill hands at hia 
firft arrival. 

Eht, You have a better opinion of me than I def^nre* 
Vou have not feen me yet j and therefore I am confident 
you are he^rt-whole. 

L^r. Not'abfolutely flain, I muftconfefsf but I ant 
drawing on apace. You have a dangeious tongue in your 
head, i can tell you that ;. and if your eyes prove of as 
Joining meral, there's but one way with me* Letme^icc 
you, for the fafe-guard of ray honour; 'tis but decent 
the cannon ihould be drawn down upon me before 1 
yield. . . ^ 

. Eh. What a terrible fimilirude have /':'j made, Co-* 
ionel, to (hew that you are inclining to tl . a us !* i could 
anfwer you with another in my profeffi >n Suppofe you 
were in want of money ; wo lo you nor ^ . -lad to t^e a 
fum upon content in a feaUd bag, withxtt i rping ?*^— ^ 
Put) however, I will not ftand with you t< . t i'ample. 
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you do well to keep them veiled : they are too (harp to be 
trufted out of the fcabbard. 

£/v. Perhaps, now, you may accufe my forwardnefs : 
but this day or jubilee is the only time of freedom I have 
liad ; and there is nothing fo extravagant as a prifoner, 
when he gets ioofe a little, and is immediately to return 
to his fetters. _ 

Lin-, To confefs freely to you. Madam, J was never \n 
love with lefs than your whole fex before : but now I 
liave feen you, I am in the dire(5t road of languifhing and 
iighing ; and, if love goes on a's it begins, for ought I 
know, by to-morrow morning you may hear of me in 
rhyme and fonnet. I tell you truly, I do not like thefc 
Symptoms in myfelf. Perhaps I may go ibufflingly at 
nrft ; for I was never before walked in trammels : yet I 
ihall drudge and moil at conilancy, till I have worn off 
the hitching in my pace. . 

-E/i^. Oh, Sir, there are art^ to reclaim the wildeft men, 
as there are to make fpaniels fetch and carry ! chide them 
often, and feed them feldom. Now I know your temper^ 
you may thank yourfelf if •you are kept to bard meat—* 
you are in for years, if you make love to me. 

JL^, I hate a formal obligation, with an anno domlnt at 
the end on*t : there may be an evil meaning in the word 
years, called matrimony. 

Eln;^ I can eafily rid you of that fear ; I wi(h I could 
rid myfelf as eafily of the bondage* 

Lor* Then you are married ? 

Elv, If a covetous, and a jealous, and an old man be 
a hufband. 

Lor, Three as good qualities for my purpofe as I could 
frUh« Now, Love be praifed 1 

Enfer Elvira*i Duenna^ and luhjtfpers to her. 

Eh, [Afide,'\ If I get not home before my hufband, I 
Ihall be ruin*d -— [7? i»/Vw.] I dare not flay to tell you 
■where — Farewel— Could I once more [Exiu 

Lor, This is unconfcionable dealing: to be made a 
Have, and not know whofe livery I wear— —Who have 
, wc yonder ? 

Enter CTomez. 
By that fkamblmg m his walk, it fliould be my rich old 

banker^ 



is THE SPANISH FRYAIL 

.banker, Gomez, whom I knew at Barcelona, As I five 
his he ! [To Gom.] What, old Mammon here ^ 

Com* Horn ! young Belzebub ? 

Lor* What devil has fet his claws in thy haunches^ 
And brought thee hither to Saragpfla ? Sure he meant a 
farther journey with thee. 

* Gom* , I always remove before the enemy : when the 
Moors are ready tobefiegeone town, I (hitt my quartern 
to the next ; I keep as far from the infidels as I can* 

Lcr, That's but a hair's breadth at fartheft. 

Gom, Well, you have got a famous viAory ; all true 
fubje6lsare overioycd at it : there are bonfires decreed f 
an the times had not been fo hard> my billet (hould havc^ 
burnt too* 

Lor. I dare fay for thee, tbou haft fuch a refpc^ for 
ft (ingle billet, that thou would'ft almoft have thrown oa 
ifhyfclf to (aveit ; thbu art for faving every thing but 
thy foul, 

Gom. Well, well, you'll not believe me generous till I 
carry you to the tavern, and crack half a^ pint with you 
it my own^charge. 

' Ijfr. No 5 ril keep thee from hanging thyfelf for 
fuch an extravagance ; and inftead cf it, thou flialt dome 
a mere verbal courtefy : I have jufl now feen a moft inr 
comparable young lady, ' 

Gom. Wiiereabouts did you fee this moft incompatible 
young lady ? ■ My mind mifgives me plaguily* 

Lou Here, man, juft before this comer houfe : prajr 
Heaven it prove no bawdy-boufe. 

.Gm. [Afide.] Pray Heaven he does not make it one, 
' Lor, What doft thou mutter to thyfelf? Haft thoi^ 
Siny thing to fay againft the honefty of thlt houie i 

Gom, Not I, Colonel, the walls are very honeft flone, 
and the timber very honeft wood, for ought I knoi^ ; but 
for the woman I cannot fay, till I know her better. De- 
fcribe her perfon, and if £he live iu this quarter X naajr. 
|;ive you tidings of her. 

Lor. She's of a middle ftatur^, dark-colour'd hair, the 
moft bewitching leer with her eyes, the moft roguifli 
caft ; her cheeks are dimpled when ihe fmilcS| and her 
Imiles would tempt an hermit* 
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i^Bm. [A/tdc'l 1 am dead, I ^m buried, I am damned^' 
——Go on Colonel— '—have you no other marks bf 
tier? . 

Lor* Thou haft ail her marks, butthat (he has an huf- - 
;2>and, a jealous^ covetoiis, old huncks : fpeak ; canft thou 
tell me news of her ? ' 

Gom. Yes, this news, Colonel, that you have feeit 
your laft of her. 

Lor. If thou helpeft me not to the knowledge of her^ 
thou art a circumcifed Jew- 

Gom, Circumcife me no more than I circumcife you; 
'Colonel Hernando. Once more, you have feen your lafl 
of her. 

Lor, [Ajtde.'] I am glad he knows me only by thaf 
iiame of Hernando, by which I went at Barcelona ; novr 
lie can tell no tales of me to my father. [To him,'] Comei 
thou Wert cvei' good-natured, when thou could'ft get by 
if. Look here, rogue, 'tis. of the right damning colour t 
thou art not pro6f againft gold, fure ! Do not I know 
thee for a covetous 

Xrom. Jealous old huncks j thofe were the marks of 
;your miftrefs*8 hulband, as I remember. Colonel. 

Lor, O the devil ! what a togue in underftanding was 
I, not to find him out fooner ! [^AJtde, 

Gom, Do, do, look fillily, good Colonel ; Ms a decent 
rtneiancholy after £ln abfolute defeat. 

Lor, Faith, not for that, dear Gomez :— but— ' 

Gom, But-^no pumping, my dear Colonel. 

Lor, Hang pumping ; I was — thinking a Httle upon a 
point of gratitude : we two have been long acquain- 
tance ; I know thy merits, ahd can make fome intereft ; 
^o to ; thouwert born to authority ; 1*11 make thee Al- 
caide, mayor of Saragoifa. 

Gom* Satjsfy your^lf ; you fiidll not make me what 
jrou think. Colonel. . 

Lor, Faith but I will ; thou haft the face of a magi« 
flrate already . ~ 

Gom, And you would provide me with a magiftrate'« 
. hcad.to my raagiftrate*s face ; I thank you, Coionel. - 

Lor, Come, thou art fo fuipicious upon an idle ftofy-^ 
that woman 1 faw, I mean that little crooked; ugly wo- 
man, for t'other was a lie-^ia no more thy wife— »» 

1*U 
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I'll go home with thee, andfatisfy thee immediatelyi my 
dear friend. 

Gom. I fliall not put you to that trouble ; no, not fo 
much as a fingle vifit ; not fo much as an embafiy by a 
civil old woman, nor a ferenade of twincledum twincle- 
dum under my windows : nay, I will advife you, out of 
teDdernefs to your perfon, that you walk not near yon 
corncr-houfe by night ; for to my certain knowledge, 
there are WunderbulTes planted in every loop-hole^ that 
go off conftantly of their own accord at the f(jueaking o/ 
a fiddle and the thrummming of a guittar. 

Lor* Art thou fo obilinate ? Then I denounce open 

war again ft thee: I'll demolifti thy citadel by forces 

or, at leaft, I'll bring my whole regiment upon thee : 

my thoufand red locufts, that (ball devour thee in free 

'quarter. tarewel, wrought ni|;ht-cap. [£;ri/. 

Gom. Farevvel, Buff ! free quarter for a regiment of 
red- coat locuib I I hope to fee them all in the Red Sea 

firft ! But Oh, this Jezabel of mine ! I'll get a phyfi- 

cian that fliall prefcribe her an ounce of camphire every 
morning for her breakfaft, to abate incontinency. She 
(hall never peep abroad, no, not to church for confcf- 
iion ! and for never going, Ihe ftiall be condemned for 
a heretic. She (hall have flripes by Troy-weight, and 
fuftenance by drachms and fcruples : nay, I'll have a 
failing almanack printed on purpofe iox her ufe, in 
wjiich 

No carnival nor Chriftmas (hall appear, 

But Lents and Ember-weeks fliall fill the year. 

{Exiu 
End of the First Act. 



ACT II. 

^ SCENE, ne ^eer^s Antlchaw^er. 

* Alphonfo<jr«^ Pedro. 



"W"; 



* Alphokso. 
HEN faw you my Lorenzo ? 

Fed. I had a glinyfe of him ; but he (h«t 
by me 

* Like 
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^ Like a young hound u{k>q a burning fcent : 

* He*8 gone a narlot hunting. 

* jilpj. His foreign breeding might have taught him 

better. 

* PeJ. 'Tisthat has taught him this* 

* What'tearn our youth abroad, but to refine 
«. The honwly vices of their native land ? 

** tSiVctne an honeft (vome-fpun country clourn 

* Of our omx growth i his duUiefs is but plain, 

* But theirs cmbroi'Afred j they are fent out fools, ' 

* And come back fops. 

• * Alfh, You know what reafons urg'd roe 5 
^ But now I have accumplilhed my defigos, 

* I ihould be glad he knew them. His wild riofs 
^ Diflurb fdy foul ; but they would fit more clofe, 
^ Did not the threatenM downfall qF our houfei 

♦ In Torrifmoncl, o'crwheim my private ills. 

* JEHterhctttzn/t/teHdcJf avJwhiJ^erhf; ixi^th a Courtis 

^ afiJe. 

* Bin. I would not have her think he darM to love 

* If be prefumes to own it^ (he's fo proudy [her ; 

* He tempts his certain nunt 

* Alph. [f^Ped.] Mark how difdainfuUy he throws 

' ^ ^ hiseyesonus. 

* Our old iniprifonM lE.ing wore no fuch looks. 

* Pid. Of would the General (hake off his dotage to 

th'ufurping Quecni 

* And re-inthrone good venerable Sancho ; 

* I'll underJake» (hould Bertran found his trumpetSi 

* And Torrifmond but whiftic through his fingers, 
'* He draws his army off. 

*~ -45^^. I toW him (b ; 
, ^ Bu^ hadan a^fwer louder than a Apnn. 

* Ped, Now plague and pox on his fmock'^loyalty ; 

* I hate to fee a brave, bold fellow fotied, 

' « Mide four and fenfelcfs, turnM to whey, by love ; 

* A driveling hero, fit for a romance. 

* O, here he comes : what will their greeting be ?*' 
F^ter Tbrrifmond attenJe/i, Bertran a/tJ he meet andjufile. 

Btru Make way, my Fords, and let the pageant J^afs. 
Tor. I nfake my way wliere-e'er I fee my ioe : f 

"" '\,^: C • But 
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Butyou/niy Lord, dr^ g&o3 at a ^ti^at. 
I have no Mooes behind mi% , 

Bert, llcath aAa hdfl ! , ,.^ ^ ' ' ' 

Dare to fpeak thus when you come'bujt ^auu< , 

Ter. Dare to provoi^ me thus, infuttin|;' maiu 
JE:*/<rrTercfii. .^ .j * 

ffr. My L,oTt!8,yoq are todfoud fon^r ^'QdStoil 
You, Torrifn^phd, have much bfiencie^iiei* 
* rU hcf command you ihftantly a^p^ar^ * . ,, 
ToaiMvei^our demeahdurto'thepri^cei ^ \\' \.^ ] 

{Exit TereCii . Bertcan with his company fotl^Ught* 

T0r. O; Pedro !* 6, Alpfionfo ! pity* me I 
A grov^ of pikes,. 

Whofe polim'd flecl from far fcvck-ely HAneif 
Are liot fo dreadful as' this beauteous i:|u6en.., 

jii^. 'CaU upyouVeouni'ge.timcJy to jr" *^ 
Andy like alion prefi'ii upon the toiS, ^ , 

Leap oti' youTf honcers. Speal^ ybur aoioni boMl]^. 
There is^ time .when modeft virtue is 
Allow'd to ^Qii'fe itfclf. , . 

FeJ. Heart, you were ^ot enougfi| tob£ot, bak lidw ; 
Your fury then boird u^wiard to a foam : . 
But finCd this meiliifi;e'cam^, you fink ahd (bcdb; 
As if cold water haa been {K>urMuppit you. . . 
, TVf, Alias, thou knpw'ft h6t WSat it is' to tiivl^T 
When we behold an angel, not to £ear, 
Is to be impudent : ho, I'm fefolvM, 
Like a led vi&in^, to niy de^h 1*11 go, 
Andj dying, blef& the hand that gave t&e bIoW« . . 

fie SC£NE Jraws^ andjhews ibi l^ett Jutimg iufisHi 
BcTtnn/amiaig mxt her'; then Tei«£H ^c. She rift^ 
\atui camei to the fronts 

j^. [7i?.Bcr.] I blame not yoU, inyLbra; myw* 
ther's will, 
Your own deferts, and all my people's voice, . 
Have placM you in the view of^fov'rcign ppiv<rr. 
But I wo^ld learn the caufe, Wliy Tprrifmoiid, 
WitlAn mv palace walls, wltliin my 'hearing, i * 
Almoft Within my fight, atfrotitS a prince ' 
Who (honly (hallcomnumd him. 

BtrUX 
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BiT* |ie thjjilf:^ vou owe hiip mpx^ than vou can pay, 
AndlodKi^as*he'w^elwdof K^^ ' ' .' f 

Enter Torrilmondi Alphonfo, i«^ P^d'ro. Torrifmond 

hews Ipiv^ tbenbpi's earne^ onihi S[^(e»i an J keeps ai 

aifiance. ' " '' * ' ' * '" ^ '''*' " * ; 

Ter, Madam, the General. ■ ; " 

i^. Let me view him welL 
My father feht Kim earl^ to the front^ifs. 
I have not often feen hilP ; if I dlcl^' 
He pafs'd unmarlt*d by jn^^ unfieedjn^ eyes. 
But where*8 tn'e fier^e'n<?f8, i^e difoajn (u 1 pridCf 
The haughty ppr tithe ifieiy' arrogance' ? 
;^ all thrfc marks, this is not fure^the map. 

Bert. ' Yet this is he who fllM your court with tumult, 
Vnidfe fierce dcmeapouri ?n3 whole infpIeQcey \\ ' 
^^c patience of * ^ .^4 ^ouid ,hp t fupport , 
*^ j^. Name hiso^enceVmy t'Ord",''aiid he ftall ■ ^aye 
Immediate punifliment. 

Bert. 'Tis of fo high a nature, Ihould I i^cak ir, 
That my prefumption then would e^Uiil his.* 

j^* Someone among you fpeak/ 

Fed. [4fide.'] Now my tongue itches. 

i^. All dumb! On your allegiance, Torrifmond, 

oil, (peak. 

■ . crime 




Or, if you needs i^rill know it, tKnfe, C>h think^ 
That he who thus commaiided ciajes tb.fpea^, 
Uolefs commanded, would have dy'd in filence. 
Biit you adjur*d me,* Madam', ^^y py hopes I * 
Hopes I have^AoJP^i fcjf I ^^ alldeipair ; 
Friends li^^^[f}mP» (pt friendfffip/oljows favpur ; 
Defert T liave'noiie,vfor what 1 di^ was '4uty ; " , 
Ch, that it WeA: t th^tit wp 150 duty ilO 



•^* ^^7' S^ you'paufei P^pc^ea. 

Tor, As one con'demn'd to Jeap a pi-eclpice, 
Who fees before ' his eyes the' aepth below, 
^ Stops (bort, and looks about for fpmp kind ^irut> 
To break his'dreadliil fall-^fo I— 

yejooks fo To veiy tweet ^ Q pga4 tY^s Popp«, ^^ , ; 3 

^edfawsme to bis dart.— ^ dare namore» ' "^ 

^ -* • Cz Berh 
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Bert^ He*8 raad bejroml the cure of He1Iet>ore« ,' ''\ ,^ 
WhijHy darkBcfSy dungeons for this infolcncc* ] 

Tl^r. Mad as I am, yet I know when to bear, ' 
'^. You^ebothtoobold. You, TortifmondfWlt&dluw; 
111 teach you all what's owing to your qu^n. 
For yoa, my Lord — ^ 

The prieft to-morrow was to join our hands s . . 
I'il try if Lean live a day without you* . 
So both of you depart^ and live in peace. 

Alfb* Who koowi which way ibe points } . \ 
Doubling Itnd turning like an hunted hare* 
Find out the meaning of her mind who can. 

PeJ. Who ever found a woman's ? Backward and for- 
ward. The whole fcx in every word* In my confciencCf 
when ihe was getting, her mother was thinking of a 
riddle« {Exeunt aU hut tht ^eenandTtXfiCk 

^. Ha(le, my Terefa, hailei and call him back. 

Tcr. Whom, Madam ? 

^. Him. 

y?r. Pfince Bertran? 

J^/, Torrifmocd ; ^ " 

There is no other he. 

* Ter. [AfiileJ] A rifing fun, * 

* Or I am much dcceiv'd/ [ExU TeitiSt; 

j^. A change fofwift what hearf 'did ever jfeell * .r 
It rufliM upon me like a niigh^r ftream; 
And bore the in a moment far from (horie. .,»..'- 

I've lov*d away myfelf ; in one (hort hour . • 

Already am I gone an age of pafiion. ' 1 

Was it his youth, his vdour, or fuccef^ ? 
Thefe might perhaps be found in other men. ' \! ^ 

*Twas that refpefl, that awful hoihage paid fti© | " ^. .. 
That fearful love which trembled in hiie;^ck,V ' V 't^ 
And with a filent earthquake Ihook his fo\il; ' 

But, when he fpoke, what tender words hefafdl 
So foftly, that, like flakes of featherM fhow, 
They-mclted as they fdU— — 

Entir Terefa «ti;/Vi6 Torrifmond. 

Ter. He waits your pleafuce. 

Jiu. 'Tis well : retire— Ob, HcftVosi that t muift fpbk 



ITo Tor.] How now ! What boldnefs Wings you bftck 

y^. I heaW Was your comi&aiul.' [again^^ 

j^. A fcMud miftake, 
To credit fb unlikely a commaiid. 
And ybu return full of th« fame prefumption, 
T'»ffront me with your love? - .- 

7i?r. If *tb brefundptiofi, for a wretch condemn *d^ 
To throw hrmlelf beneath hi< Judge's feeti * 
A boldi^s more than this 1 never in^w ; 
Or, if 1 did, 'twas only to ydiir toc^, . 

^. You would infinu|itejrour paft feryices^ 
And tbofe^ ^I ^rant, were great ; blit you cbnlef* 
A fault comgiuted i(ince« mat cancels all. 

Ten Atid wiio coiild.dait to dlfaTow lus crime. 
When that for which hejsaccu^dani 
He bears about him flill! My eyes cOnYe^fi|it ^ 

£ut, bTiVthe inaanefs iit my high attempt 
Speaks louder yet! and alU^g^^r cry, 
I love and I defpair. 

j^. ;l|aTe y(M not heaedy ^ 
Myfather, with his dying voice,, {bequeath 'd 
My crown ai^d me to jaertn»n ) A,iii df re you, 
A private man, prefume tp love'a queen I 

fVr. That, tliatS the:wound! .1 fee you fet fo Ugb,.; 
As no defert or fervice» can reach : ' 
Goodheay^ns, why gave you me a nKMiarchV foul. 
And crufted it with bafe Plebeian ^lay ? ' 
Why gaye you nie.d^iires of fucb^^tent. 
And {och a (pan to grsdp them i Sure ii^y lot 
By fame o'er-haily aiigel was n»i^ac'd 
Ii^Fate^s eternal vol iime ! -^ — ;But I raye^ 
And, like a giddy bird in dead pf xi^ght, .. , . 
Jly round the 6re' that fcbrclies me to death. 

J^* Yes, Ton'ifnM>|id,wu^e not foil); defery^J, 
But! miy give you couniel. for your cuR^t 

Tar. I cannot, nay^ I wifh not to be cur'd* 

for. There is a pleafure fure 
ta bein^ mad, which i]ione,but;nadnien know t , 
^4Uct pe.iSMlulge it ^^ kt^mejgase for e^f t ' 
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And, fince your are too grecit to he belovM, 
Be greater, greater yet, and be adorM« 

i^. Thefe are the words which I muft only hear 
From Bertnn^ mouth ; they fliould difpleafe from you j 
I fay they fliould ; but women are fo rain 
To like the love, though they defpife the lover. 
Yer, that I ma^ not lend^yoo from my fight 
In abfolute defpoir-— «-I frity you, 

Ttr. Am I then pityM ! 1 have liv'd enough ! 
Death, take me in this moment of my joy : 
Bat when my foul is plungM in long oblivion. 
Spare this one thought, let me remember picy ; 
And fo deceived, think all my fife was bleis'd. 

^.' What if I add a little to my alms ? 
If that would help, I could caft in a tear 
To Tour mbfertunes. 

Tcr. A tear! you have overbid all my paft fu8biiigS| 
And all my future too ! 

j^. Were I no q ueen 
Or you of royal bloo d 

Tcr. What have I toft by my fbre-fadiers* fault t 
Why was not I the twentieth by defcent 
From a long reftive race of droning kings i . 
Love, what a poor omnipotence haU thov. 
When gold and titles buy thee ? 

^. [Sijihs,} Oh, my torture ! 

Tar. Might I prefume, but. Oh, I dare not hope 
That figh was added to your alms for me ! 

i^« I give you leave to guefs, and not fbrbid you 
To nfake the beft conftru^Boo for your love; 
Be fecret and difbreet ; thefe fairy Avours ' 
Arc loft whennotconccard ;— provoke not Bbtraii->« 
Retire; I muft no more but this-^Hope, Torrifinond. 

Tar, She bids me hope ; Oh, Heavens, fhe pities me ! 
And jHiy ftill foreruns approaching iove, 
lAs lightning does the thunder \ Tune your harps. 
Ye angels, to that found ; and thou, my heart ,^ 
Make room to entertain thy flowing joy. 
Hence all my griefs and every anxious caj^e ; 
One word, and one kind glance, can cure defpair. [£«cf« 

SCENE, 



SCENE, apfomier. A tatU and'Minefet ouh .,; 

Enier Loreozo. 
LffT. This may hit, 'tis more than barely poifible ; ((9t 
*lryar8 have free' admittance int<» erdry houie. This jaco* 
bifit'vhom I have ibbt ta, i% her coAfeflbr i and whoeaii 
• fiilpc^ a nian'of fifch'revcrence for a |mnp? 1*11 try for 
once; 1^1 bribe him high; for c6mmoAly none lof« 
' money betfer thah they who have maie' a tow- of po* 
verty* '* 

£«/^r Servant. 
Serv, There^sa huge, iar^ religious gendeman coming 
V|», Sir; h^ (ays he's, but a fryar, but he's big enough to 
be ft pope ; his g^kr are aS #o(y as ^ turkey ebck*^ ;> hb 
great belly walks iti Hate' b^fbre him like an/harbii^gef ; « 
and bis gouty 1^ tionifelimping'after it : neter wasUich 
' a tun or deTolion feettk '■ ^ i i 

Lor. Bring him in, and taniflu [£>riV» 

Enter Fathit Domiaidt. 
Lor* Welcome, father. 
' 2>M« Peace be here: I thought I hiid been fent ibr to 
a dying nuio, to have fitted him for another world. j 
Lor, No, faith„ father, I wis neter for taking iuch 
loiigj6Urti)es. -Repofe yourfelf, 1 befeecbyou^ Sir, if 
thofe ipindle legs of yours will carry yow to the ncit 
cbair. 

Dom. I am old, I am infirm, I muft con&fi, widi 
' fafling. 

Lor* 'Tisa fign by your wan complexion, and your 
tbin jowls, father. Come, to our better acquaintackce: 
berets a fmitign remedy for old age-and ferrow. 

[Ihinks. 
Dom. The looks of it are indeed altarmg: I'll do you 
reafon. [DrhMs. 

Lor^ Is it to your palate, father } 
Dom, Second thoughts, they fay, aie beft : I'll con« 
fiderof it once again. [Drinks*} It has a moft delicious 
flavour with it. Gad, forgave me, I have forgotten to 
drink your health, fOn, I am not ufed to he fo unman- 
nerly. ... [Drinis again* 
h&r* No, I'll be fwom, by what I fee ot you, you are 
aou To the bottom, 1 warrant him, a true church-man* 

Now, 



Novr, father, to. our .bufinefi, 'tit tmeable to your ctl« 
liiigrlmtcndtcidotiriS<)f cb*rf^.-' ■• ^^ 
/!««• And I love .to.li^ar^ (^binty ; 'tU a comfort- 

. i^. ^ifig io.tM l«t» J^^hb lACief^lia^i^ pf HQr 
Jife, I TeoQiB«t«iiiM my j^flop toflpod $|. j^o^Mftiok* ! 
JD^i ,Ypq floyUi iipc ^epifi9l|ed.vfi«aAP(^f^ • M's 
# Aire «Ufd ; Vx^riftjuytw Imiiui,^ 99IW9iI 

Z.r.MTr(«h:>l.e!eii wMe WWl? ftk« .W.a ^arg;|^ 

with him, that if I Tcaped with life and pluqaert ,1 

would preftnt fome l^herpfhia order with part of the 

^Niocyjtakeii fyomAfi ioM^U^ fol>e €Qij^|gxq4 ^a fjyui* 

uabie vkf». , 

c. -9«i. Th^ypuhithio^rrSc^npi^iQu^^ve^clu^ 

' ;«SGcediogly.; lb«tjir4{uiiientiifTf9r^Uwjifth|^ . 

him of a fiuthing* To make fj^/gn '^pajfyffy^ J^ JBft* 
^quir^i among the Jacoblna./iPOtt a^qer, andj^he-^ne- 

ral hat pointed Qttt:y(nu:4IsWW(^9S fj^e worthieU man r 

here are fifty pieces in this purfe. 
I : JIotc '.HM IMtf |»eoeti /tia.tod s;^)i^,^.«^i^ in 

confci/daioe*. i . . 

' :i£jr« Ibr(U.t%ke:I^QO«/fatl)cr« 

.Ami. Noi^ia CKKht I.^^e not : doino(> ^eofpc : avp^ |» 
:hiakmy.rom.9fiyQSfinyn 

Lar. If you are modeft, I muft force you; lor. I apt 

Dtfw. Nay, if you compel me, there^s no qofx^t^s^ 
\in^l hut ,«iU yon fet your itrm^h a^sugil: |i dec^fgpity 
.poor^cdd manr lT4fkff^€f*rfi.} /U l7<9d^*ti»;f:gso jj^c^ 
a bounty t nfiut.;St« ^ I>omia|ck ^dv^ ^pwei ji^iji ..anof^ 
. Teaitfi ; 111 put him in mind of you. 
. L^. If ^fnott plisafe, fk$her, i^e >iFill ^pt ..tfo^Me him 
. *till the next battle* But you may do me a greater k^od- 
nefs, by conveying ipy prayers to a female faijit. 

Dam^ A fenude ^lit ! good npw,, gpod.ni^^ h^w your 
.devotions jusip with. m^bel I^al^^ys Iqvci ph^.J^^k^^ 
i&ints. ' ) 

Lor. 1 mean afemsile, mortal. m^i^^-^^^ofoaA/faiot* 
Lopk upoa the fuperfcription of this note ; you. koofir 
Bob Gomex^s wi&r l&9f^/iiPf.^f^^^ 
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^'^bcik. W^Oy Ddnha- ^Ivira ? I think T hare fonic rca- 
toH ;' 1 'am her ghoifly father. ^ ; ' ^ 

jLtfT.* I have fcime biifinefs of impbrtande with hitr^ 
ti^Bkh I havtf c6mb'umtated in this paper; but her huf- 
bond is fo horribly given to be jealous* ' 

^* I>Mt. Hoyjeabus! he^s the rery cjuinteflfencc of jca- 
louiy : , he keep$ no male creature in his houfe ; and front 
atimad he Itti tio 'man dome near her. 

JLar. £ice'pting you, father. 
"* 'lytm. Me, I grant you: I am her diredor and her 
guide in {JHrituafafiairSp But he has his humpurs with 
me too ; ror t*ocher day, he caUed me falfe apoflle. 

Lot. Did he fo ? that Tef!e6ts upon you all ; on my 
word, father^ that touches your copyhold. If you would 
db a ttieritonous adion, you might revenge the churches 
^ufirreh My letter, father. 

' Dm. Well, ib far h a letter, I wfll take upoB rae i 
for what cin I refufe to a man (o Charitably given ? ' 
' Lwr. If you bring an anfwer back, that purfe in your 
hand has a twin-brother, as like him as ever he can 
look ; there are fifty pieces lie dormant in it, for more 
charities. 

J>m. That muft tiot be ; not a farthing more, upon 
Vny pr'eflhood. But what may be the purport tod mean^ 
ing of <his letter ; that, I tonfefs, a little troubles me* ' 

X^. No harm » I warrant you. 

Dom* Well, you are ia charitable man \ and HI tike 
your word : my comfort is, I know not the contents % 
and fo far I am blamelefis. But an anfwer yoii fhsdl 
have ; though not for the fake of your fifty pieces more : 
1 hayi Tworn not to take them, they fhall not be alto* 
'gether fifty : your miftreft-^ forgive me that I fhouU 
call her your miilrefs, I meant Elvira, lives but at next 
dijor : ril vifit her immediately: but not a word more of 
the nine and forty pieces. 

L&r^ Nay, Pll wait on you down flairs. Fifty {)ound3 
for the pofbge of a letter ! to fend by the church is cer* 
lainly the dearefi road in Chrillendom, • \ExcunK 

Enter Qtmitz mdl^WixvL. * 

Gom^ Henceforth I banifh fleih and. #ine! Ill hafe 
nbtte ffixring within thefe walls tbefe twelvemonths* 

J5A% 
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day 

notorious Kilclingl 

. ^^* IQy*^'} But was.eTer {Mpor lonocen^ crcaup^ b 
^(ily 4calt >^ith, fox fi'lutlc^iarqpWf ir^ai? * .* 

'pom. * Oh, the iii^i{3f:ace oF th*i yidfe&d,((j^ i*^ ,Ij^^ 
fcivious dialogues arc inncKeut i^hist '^U^ . j^^f "* ' \' "* 
^Azr. Wat it fu$^ a cr^e bieii^f^m^jfao^ A^ljis^ 
pafTed? . -^ . . , .. ... ^ 

Crom. Bat tb^i: \^ .not the bufi^s, acfitlevvj^iQitn ; 
you were not a^ui^g news of a-bai'tlp jai^c^ you i^cre 
en^ging for a Ikirmi^i tliat yvas to come. * , 

£lv. An hoQc^jL y^xttm wckid 6egb)d tp.J^^^ llu^ 
her honour was iafe^^anS her f{^4v^*L)^BFr^* - * - *- ^ 
, ;^f • l/» *f^ <W0 A^id tP #, if ^y^,«ou^ift 

^ ^^»? f'y»S«A;f .'¥^31 ^M ^4}d nftt.<^cqbp vpijij R^llpa 
|0^im, f9r;^,t9ycfoftf,i(^lo^, D«h;oWJ[i«jA^^ 

£/i;,>Jo,:IWbo^^^ 
put, m what dream did I do this ? 




ih. \Vho, dearhuWnd, ^no? ,. . , 

P^r.m%'^atioi?»WDUidjrou. , ' 
jf/*^. Nf>, but my dear, little old jnan, |ellm^ii9;i:| 

th^t ,Xqa^y ^void him /or your bke, ~ 

* ^G^m :Gpt you; up mui your 9^aifjW.. ,5^ 
WW f*qr6 ifiyiuife y^urftlf : .bf Cfxpinf^, I fijy, ^v^fJ^g 

' W^^Am^rmi a!lWv*«ce; attd flifWf o ^sf^lf^^^T 
ment of youroSences ; t6r I will hay« ab^e tiuisf;!^^ 

, j5/i'. Jt h^ve;dc^e youjio imury, and th^refprc'ljl 
,V^^^P y9^ no iubti^^&on : b^t l^il 9paiplajn to ipy g^&^ 

father. ^ , "' ' "** 

G^m. Ay; there's ybiit remedy: when you receive 
condign pumflin^t,yoi|,rmi.v^i^^<^en mouth to your 
t«Bfcffqr f ^tBSSpi of^hRJy^gutf a^d j^^gQ : , |ie^uft 



''c¥uekle yo^ aiid moio yoii j $ut |^ll riS nay'luuMis of lut 
J^tfo«l^s«itfr6rity6iife«/y, ' ^ 

, , -, . ' JE«/^ Dombi<;k. - -j 
"i^iifflllc W^ bid* h^'s.the fon of ir-^tifw %.j>)j 
'li^J— llo foAitr cdnjore, bvit the devirsln tfic circle* 

- ^#«- Son of what, Don Goi^ds. - . . , , 

, Com. ttrfiy, a (oh of ^ diurch;*! hope there's no 
^^Ikm&i^tr} ... , . .T 

^iliall 




' pHtttfor you ! 

'^ i/i*; [p t)bihO i {t?rfi,¥atlier, i^ouwouid give iie^.a^ 
opportunity of ent^rtjiinjng.y<)u |n pri yate < I^Kave fb'me- 
what' upon fiiy fmrits^that prefles ro^' excoe^gly. 

D<i)». f-^^fe.J This ^6es wf H : Gpynei, ilandf you ^t 

a diftancej^arthcr yct,--»iand out of 'ear-i|^oi>^I liavc 

'fomewhat'lofiy toyoUr wife In w , ^ 

Go'm. '[yifiu'.y Was ever' man th us* pneA^piia^^f 

Would the fleepleipf his church \yerQ in bis belly : I am 

' iture tiierc s ro6m for Ft. . . . ^ , / 

E/v. I. am aiharted to ackhowieidge my infirmitiai; 
' hut you have been always an ihdulg^t ^ ^ther ; a^ 
therefore 1 will fenture to— arid yet I dare hot. 

Dom, Nay, if you are balhfuK if you keep your 
wound from the knowledge of your furgeo 




he 

bis humours are more intolerable thani^ his age : J 

frown fo froward, fo coy etQus., arid* fo jealous, that he 
as turned' my heart quite frofn nim ; iahd, if I Hurfl coo^* 
fefs it, has forced me to cafl my- aft'e£tions -on another 
man. • J . . 

Dom. Good!— — hold,^ bpldiji meant abominably. 
^-— Pray, .Heaven, this be ipy'Cplbnel. i4fi^* 

■ , * 'E2v,^ i have feen ih'is man, father ; in^ liaye^cqjqf* . 
^tag<^^ms add^eiles; he's a young gentleifTan,^ foldier, 

of 
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of a moft winning cirmge ; and wbat his courtfliip mty 
produce at taft, I Kfiotir aot i but | am i^fhdd. of my ovm 

J>am^ [AfiJe*'\ Til he for certain : ih« has (aTed ^he 
credit of my fiihdbMi, by fpeakbg firft^ now I mi]ft 
take-gravity upon me* 

Gom. [Afiae.l This whifperin^ bodes me no good for 



'certain ; out he has me ib piaguiiy, under the Iaib« that I 
dare not interrupt him* 

Dmff. Daughter|daughter|doyou remember your ma« 
trimonial vow? . rf- 

Eh. Yes, to my Ibrniw, father, I db remember it ; a 
miferable woman it has made me : but you know, father, 
' a marriage vow is but a thing of oourfe, which all women 
uke, when they would get a huiband. 

Dmv. a vow il a rtty^ fotemn; thing ; and It tt good 
to keep it:— but, notwithilanding, it maiy'be broien, 
u^n lome occafions. Have you driven with all yoar 
mi^ againft this frsnlty ? 

£^. ieS| I have flnven : but I found it was againlL 
the ikream. ^Love, you know, ^ther, is a great tow« 
maker i but he's a greater vow breaker. 

• Dpm. •Tis your duty to drive always : but, notwith- 
fiaading, when we have done our utmofl, it extenuates 
thefrn. 

• Gem. t can hoM no longer— —Now, gentlewoman, 
vou are confefling your enormities ; \ kuow it, by that 
hypocrital, down*caft look: enjoiu her to-'&^baresipoo 

-m bed of nettles, father; you can do no lefs in con- 

feience. 

p(m. Hold your peace; arc you growing malapert? 

Will you force me to tnake ufe of my authority ? Your 

wiie's a well«difpofed and a virtuous lady ; I fay it, in 

Vtrho/arceJotiSm 

' £iv. 1 know not what to do, ^ther ; I find myfelf in 
' a moft defperate eonditickn ; and fo is the Colonel tor love 

of me. 

D«m. The Colonel, fay you ! I w\(h it b^ not the fame 

young gentleman I know ; 'tis a gaUaot you^g man, I 
•muft coofefs, worthy of any lady's love In Chriitendfom ; 

• in a lawful, way, I mtem : of fuch a charming t^chaviour, 
Jb bewitching to af woman's eycj aiid flirt her^crie, fo 
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cliaritably given; by all good tokens, this itfuft be my 
Colonel Hernando. 

jF/v. Ay, and my Colonel too, fethcr: I »m over- 
joyed ; and are you then acquainted with him ? 

Dom, Acquainted- with him ! Why, he haunts me up 
and down ; and, I am afraid, it is for love of you ; for 
he prefled a letter upon me, within this hour, to deliver 
to you : I confefs, I received it, left he fhould fend it by 
fome other ; but with full refolution never to put it into 
your hands. 

jE/v. Oh, dear father, let me have It, or I fliall die. 

Gom. Whifpering ftill ! A pox of your clofe commit, 
tee! rilliften, I'm refolvcd. \SfeaU nearer. 

Dom. Nay, if you are obftinately bent to fee it, ufc 
your difcretion, but for my part, I wafh my hands on't. 
What makes you liftening there? Get farther off, I 
|)reach not to thee, thou wicked eves -dropper. 

Eh> I'll kneel down, father, as if 1 were taking ab- 
folution, if youll but pleafe to ftand before me. 

Dom, At you peril be it then. I have told you the ill 
confequences ; & iiheravi -aniffuim mrafft>''^Yo\xr reputa- 
tion is in danger, to fay nothing of your foul, Not- 
"withftanding, when the fpiritual means have been ap- 
plied, and fail ; in that cafe, the carnal may be ufed.— 
You are a tender child, you are ; and muft not be put 
mto defpair : your heart is as foft amd melting as your 
hand. [Hejirokes her face ; takes her hy the hand\ and 
' gives the letter, 

Gom. Hold, hold, father, you go beyond your com- 
milfion ; palming is always held ioul play amongft game- 
-ilcrs. 

Dom, Thns good intentions are mifconfirued by wick- 
ed men ; you will never be warned ^till you are excom- 
municated. 

Gom. {Afide,'] Ah, devil on him ; there's Jiis hold ! if 
there were no more in excommunication than the church's 
icenfure, a wife man would lick his ^osfciencc whole with 
a wet finger ; but, if I am excommunicated, I am out- 
lawed ; and then there's no calling in my money. 

f /v. \^Rifing^'\ I have read the note, father, and will 
fend him an anfwqr immediately j for I know his lodg- 
ing by his letter* 
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Dem. I underftand it nor, for roy part ; but I wi(h 
your intentions be honeft. Remember, that adultery, 
though it be a filcnt fin, yet it is a crying fin alfo. Ne- 
verthelefs, if you believe abfolutely he will die, unlefs 
you pity him, to fave a man's life is a point of charity ; 
and anions of charity do alleriate, as I may fay, and take 
off from the mortality of the fin, Farewcl, daughter — 
^Gomez, cherifh your virtuous wife ; and thereupon I 
give you my benediction. [Going, 

Gom. Stay ; I'll condud you to the door, that I may 
be fure you Ileal nothing by the way, Fryars wear not 
their long flccvcs for nothing. — Oh, it is a Judas Ifcariot. 

[Exit after the Fryar. 

Eh* This fryar is a comfortable man ! He will \m- 
deriland nothing of the bufinefs, and yet does it all. 

Pray, wives, and virgins, at your time of need. 

For a true guide, of my good father's breed, [Extt^ 

£kd of the Second Acr. 



ACT III. 

SCENE, the Street. 

, Enter. Lorenzo in a Fryar* s hahit^foUowing Dominick. 

LoitENZO. 

FATHER Dominick, father Domiftick ! Why in fuch 
hade, man ? 

Dom* It fhould icem a brother of our order. 

Lor,, No, faith, I am only your brother in iniquity; 
ipy holinefs, like yours, is mere outfide. 

Dom* What \ my noble Colonel in metamorphofis ! 
On what occafion are you transformed ? 

Lor. Love ; almighty love ; that which turned Jupi- 
ter into a town-bull, has transformed me into a fryar : I 
have had a letter from Elvira, in anfwer to that I fent by 
you. 

Dom^ You fee I have delivered my roeiTage faithfully ; 
I am a fryar of honour where I am en^ged. 

Lor. Oh, I underfland youf hbt ; the other fifty pieces 
are ready to be condemned to charity, 

Dem, 
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I>om. Bui this habit, fon, this habit! ^ 

Lor. TIs a habit, that in all ages has been friendly to 
fornication: you have begun the defign in this cloath- 
iDg, and ril try to accomplifli it. The huiband is ab- 
fcnt ; that evil counfellor is removed ; and the fovereign 
is gracioufly difpofed to hear my grievances* 

rDom. Go to; go to; I find g^)od counfel is \>\\i 
thrown away upon you : fare you wcll^ fare you well, ' 
fon ! ah— 

Lor. How ! will you turn recreant at the lad caft ? 
You niuil along to countenance my undertaking : we are 
at the door, man* 

Dom^ Well, I have thought on'r, and I will not go. 

Lor. You may ftay, father ; but no fifty pounds with* 
out it J that was only promifcd in the bond ; but the con- 
dition of this obligation is fuch, that if the. above- 
named father, father Dominick, do not well and faith- 
fully perform— 

Dom. Now I better think on*t, I will bear you compa* 
ny ; for the reverence of my prefence may be a curb to 
your exorbitances. 

Lor. Lead up your mjrmidon, and enter. \ExcunU 
Enter Elnra in her Chamber. 

El'v. He*ll come, that's certain ; young appetites are 
fliarp, and feldom need twice bidding to fuch a banquet* 
Well, if I prove frail, as I hope I Siall not, till I have 
compafled my deBgn, never woman had fuch a hufband 
to provoke her, fuch a lover to allure her, or fuch a con- 
feilbr to abfolve her? * Of what am I afraid^ then ? Not 

• my confcience^ that's fare enough ; my ghollly fiirher 

• has given it a dofe of church opium to lull it. Well^ 

• for foothlng fin, I'll fay that for him, he's a chaplain 

• for any court in Chriftendom.' 

jE«/^r Lorenzo ^/j<^ Dominick, 
Oh, Father Dominick, what news ? How, a companion 
with you ! What game have you in hand, that you hui\t 
in couplei > 

Lor, [Lifting up his hooJ»] I'll (hew you that im- 
mediately. 

EIv. Oh, my love I 

Lor. My life ! 

Eiv, My foul! [They embrace. 

Da- Dom. 
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Dmv. I am taken on the fudden with a giierous fwini- 
iTiiDg in my head, and fuch a mifl before my eyes, that I 
can neither hear nor fee. 

JE/*v» iitay, and I'll fetch you forac comfortable water. 

Dom. No, no, nothing but the Open air will do me 
good. i*U take a turn in your garden ; but remember 
that I truft you both, and do not wrong my good opinion 
of you. ^ \^Exit, 

Eh* This Is certainly theduft of gold which you have 
thrown in the good man's eyes, that on the fudden he can- 
not fee ; for my mind mifgives me, this ficknefs of his is 
but apocryphal. 

Lor, *Tis no qualm of confcience, I'll be fworn. You 
fee, Madam, 'tis iotereft governs all the world. He 
preaches againft (in ; why ? Becaufe fo much more is 
bidden.'fur his (ilence. 

Eh. And fo much for the Fryar. 

Lor. Oh, thofeeyesof yours reproach me juftly, that 
I neglc6t the fubje^ which brought me hither. 

Eh, Do you confider the hazard I have run to fee you 
here ? If you do, mcthinks it flipuld inform you, iW I 
love not at a'common rate. 

LoK* Nay, if you talk of confidering, let us confider 
why we are alone. Do you think the Fryar left us to- 
gether to tell beads ? Love is a kind of penurious god, 
very niggardly of his opportunities : he rauft be watched 
like a hard-hearted treafurer ; for he bolts out on the fud- 
den, and if you take him not in the nick, heVanifhes ia 
a twinkling. 

Eh, Why do you make fuch hafte to have done loving 
roe ? * You men are like watches, wound up for ftrikiag 

• twelve immediately ; but, after, you are fatisfied, the 

• very next that follows, is the fblitary found of ilngle 

* Lifr. How, Madam ! do you invite me to a feaft, and 

• then preach abflinence ? 

* £^. No, I invite you to afeaft where the di(hesir^ 

• ferved up in order. You are for making a haHy mefl, 

• and for chopping up your entertainment like a hungry 

• clown. Truft my management, good Colonel, and call 

• not for your dcfert too foon.* Believe me, that which 
comes lad, as it is the fweeteft» fo it cloys the fooneil. 
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hot, I perceive, Madam, by your holding roc at this 
djftance, that there is fomewhat you expe5 from rae, 
What am I to undertake or fuffer, ere I can be happy ? 
Elv* I muil firil be fatisfied that you love me. 
Lor. By all that's holy, by thefedear eyes— — 
jE/i'. Spare your oarhs and proteftatioils: I know you 
gallants or the time have a mint at your tongue^s end, 
to coin them. 

Lor. You know you cannot marry me; but, by hea* 

Tcns, if you were in a condition 

Ehv. Then you would not be fo prodigal of your pro-. 
mifes, but have the fear of •matrimony before your eyes. 
In fiew words, if you love me, as youprofefs, deliver me 
from this bondage, take mc out of Egypt, and Til 
wander with you as far as earth, and feas, and love caa 
carry us» . ' 

Lor, I never was out at a mad frolic, though this is the 
maddeil I ever undertook. Have with you, lady mine', 
2 take you at your word \ and if you are for a merry 
jaunt, I'll try, for once, who can foot it farthell. There 
are hedges in fummer, arid barns in winter to.be found : 
I with my knapfack, and you with your bottle at you/ 
back* We'll leave honour to madmen, and riches to 
knaves ; and travel till we come to the ridge of the world, 
and then drop together into the next. 

Eh* Give me your hand, and ilrike a bargain* 

\He takes her hand^ and kijfes iU 
Lor. In fign and token whereof, the parties inter- 

changeabljr, and fo forth When fhould I be weary of 

fcaling upon this foft wax ? 
, JE/v* Oh, heavens, I hear ray Kafband's voice \ 
Enter Gomez. 
Gom, Where are you, gentlewoman ? There's fome- 
thing in the wind, I'm fure ; becaufe your woman would 
have run up ftairs before me; but I have fecured her be-^ 

low, with a gag in her chops Now, in the devil's 

name, what makes this Fryar here again ? I do not like 
jrbefe frequent conjunctions of the flefti and the fpirit ; 
they are boding. 

-E/v. Go hende, good father; my huiband, you fee, 

|8 in an ill humour, and I would not have you witnefs of 

ibis foUyt [Lorenzo g^in^* 

D 3 Gom. 
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GoM* [Running to the JaarJ] By your rtfvcrencc*s fii* 
▼our» hold a little ; I muft examine you fomething better 
before you go. Hey-day ! who have we here ? Father 
Doroinick is Ihrunk to the wetting two yards and a half 
about the belly. What are become of tKofe two timber* 
logs, that he ufed to wear (or legs, thiTt flood Uruttiog 
like the two black polls before a door? I am afraid fprne 
bad body has been fetting him over a fire in a great caot* 
dron, and botted him down half the quantity for a receipt* 
This is no Father Dominick, no huge over-grown abbey- 
lubber ; this is but a diminutive fuck'mg fryan • As fure 

* as a guD, now. Father Domioick has been fpawning the 

* young flender antichrift,* 

£lv, l^lfiie.} He will be found cmt ; there's no pre* 
Tention I 

Gem, Why does he not fpeak ? What, is the Fryaf 
poflefled with a dumb devil ? If he be, I fhall make bold 
to conjure him. 

Elv. He is but a novice in his order^ and is enjoined 
lilence for a penance. 

Gom^ A novice,, cjuoth-a t you would make a novice 
of me too, if you could. But what is his bulinefii he^e^ 
Anfwer me that, gentlewoman, anfwer me that. 

Elv. Whatfbpuld it be, but to give me fbme Ipirltual 
inflru^lions I 

Gem. Very good !' and you are like to edify* much^ 
from a dumb preacher. This will not pafs ; I mufl 
examine the contents of him a little clofer. Oh,^ thou- 
confeflbr, confefs who thou art, or thou act no fryar o£ 
this world ! 
[He comes to Lorenzo,, tv^o JlruggUs luiih him ; ?Jis habit 

j^ies open^ and difwovers a Jkvord ; Gomez Jiarts hack* 
As I live, this is a manifeil member of the church mi* 
litant! 

Lor. [Afide\ I anr difcovered— Now,, impudence be- 
my refuge— Yes, faith, 'tis I, honeft Gomez. Thou fecft 
I ufc thee like a friend. This is a familiar vifit. 

Gom, What, Colonel Hernando turned" fryar !' Who* 
could have fufpe<Sted you of fo much godlinefs ? 

Lor. E'en as thou feefl, J make bold here. 

Gom. A very frank manner of proceeding ! But I do 
Bot wonder at your vi£t, after fo friendly an inriutibn 
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as I made you, Marfy, I hope you'll excufe the blun- 
derbuffes for not beiog in readinefs to falute you ; but 
let me know your houi', and all diall be mended another 
time. ' 

L,0r, Hang it, I hate fuch ripping up old unkindnefi* 
I was upon the frolic this evenmg, and came to vifit thee 
in mafquerade. 

* Gom* Very likely ; and not finding mc at home, yea 
were forced to toy away an hour with my wife, or fo. 
Lor. Right; thou fpeakeft my very foul. 
Gom. Why, am not I a friend, then, to help you out ? 
you would have been fumbling half an hour for this ex- 
cufe. But, as I remember, you promifed to florm my 
citade), and bring your regiment or redloeufts upon me, 
for free quarter : I find. Colonel, by your habit, there 
are black locui^s in the world, as well as red. 

-E/v. [yi/de,} When comes my fhare of the reckoning 
to be called for ? 

Lor, Give me thy hand ; thou art the honefteft kind* 
man — I was refolved I wovdd not go out of the houfc till 
2 had feen thee* 

Gom. No, in my confcience, if I had ftaid abroad till 
snidnight. But, Colonel, you and I (hall talk in another 
• tone hereafter ; I mean, m cold friendship, at a bar be- 
. fore a judge, by way of plaintiff and defendant. Your 
cxcufes want fome grains to make them current: hum: 
and haw will not do the bufinefs. There's a modeft lady 
of your acquaintance J fhe has fo much grace to mabj 
Bone at-all, but filently to confefs the power of dame Na* 
ture working in her body to youthful appetite. 

£iv. How he got in I know not, unlefs it were by vir- 
tue of his: habit. 

Gom, Ay, ay, the virtues of that habit are knowH' 
abundantly. 

Eh, I could not hinder his eatnance f for he took me 
unprovided. 

Gom. To refift himv 

Elv, Vm fure he has not been here above a quarter 
af an hour. 

Gom* And a quarter of that time would have ferved 
thy turn. Oh, thou epitome of thy virtuous fex ! Madam 

MeiTalinai 
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Meflalina the fecond, retire to thy apanmeat ; I have as 
iU%nation there to make with thee* 

£Iv. Vm all obedience. [£*//. 

Lcr. I find, Gomez, you are not the man I thought 
you* We may meet before we come to the bar^ we may ; 
and our differences may be decided by other weapons than 
by lawyers tongues. In the mean time, no ill treatment 
•of your wife, as you hope to die a natural death, and go 
to hell in your bed. Bilbo is the word; remember that, 

and tremble ^ {He is gQing oia. 

Enter Domlnick, 

Lorn. Where is this naughty couple ? Where are you, 
in the name of goodnefs ? My mind mifgave me, and I 
durft trufl you no longer by yourfelves* Here will be 
fine work, I m afraid, at your next confeffion ! 

Lor. [^AfideJ} The devil is punctual, I fee : he has pdd 
me the fliame he owed me ; and now the Fryar is coming 
in for his part too. 

Bom. [SetingGom,'] Blefs my eyes ! what do I fee ? 

Gom, Why, you fee a cuckold of this honeft gentle^ 
man's making, I thank him for his pains* 

Dom, I confefs, I am aftoniHied \ 

Gom. What, at a cuckoldom of your own contrivance t 
your head-pieee and his limbs have done my bufineis— 
Nay, do not look fo firangely : remember your own words. 
Here will be fine work at your next codfeQion ! What 
naughty couple were they, whom you duril not truft to*^ 
gether any longer, wh^n the hypocritical rogue had truded 
them a full quarter of an hour ? And, by the way, horns 
will fprouc in lefs time than muQirooms* 

Dom. Beware how you accufe one of my order upon 
light fufpicions. The naughty couple that I fneant. 
Were your wife and you, whom I left together with great 
animofities on both ndes. Now, that was the occafion, 
mark me, Gomez, that I thought it convenient to return 
again and not to trufl your enraged fpirits too long tog^* 
ther. You might have broken out into revilings and ma- 
trimonial warfare, which are lins; and new fins make 
work for new confeflions. 

Lor. [Afide,'] Well faid,i*^£aith, Fryar j thou art come 
off thyfelf, but poor I am left in limbo. 

Q/om* Angle in fome other ford, good father; you 

ihall 
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fhall catch no gudgeons here. Look upon tbe prifbner at 
the bar, Fryar, and inform the court what you know con- 
cerning him ; he is arraigned here by the name of Colo- 
nel Hfernando. 

Dom* What Colonel do you mean, Gomez ? I fee no 
man, but a reverend brother of our order, whofe pro- 
fellion I honour, but whofe perfon I know not, as I hope 
for Paradife, 

Gom, No, you are not acquainted with him ; the tnore's 
the pity ; yon do not know him, under this difguife, for 
the greateft cuckold-maker in all Spain, 

Dom. Oh, impudence ! Oh, rogue ! Oh, villain ! 
Nay, if he be fuch a man, my righteous fpirit rifes at 
liim r- Does he put on holy garments, for a cove^-fliame of . 
Icwdnefs ? 

Gom* Yc9, and he's in the right on*t, father: when a 
fwingeing fin is to be committed, nothing will cover it fo 
clofe as a fryar's hood ; for there the devil plays at bo- 
peep, puts out his horns to do a mifchief, and then fhrinks 
them back for fafety, like a fnail into her fhelL 

Lor. [j4/ule,'] It*s bed marching off while lean retreat 
with honour. There's no rr ufling this fryar's confcience ; 
he has renounced me already more heartily than he e'er 
did the devil, and is in a fair way of profecuting me for 
putting on thefe holy robes. * This is the old church- 

• trick : the clergy is ever at the bottom of the plot j 

• but they are wife enough to flip their own necks out of 

• the collar, and leave the laity to be fairly hanged for it.*^ 

l^xit Lor. 

Gem, Follow your leader, ^Fryar ; your Colon** -»l 

- trooped oft'; but he had not gone fo eafily, if I durfl 

have tirufted you in the houfe behind him. Gather up 

your gouty legs^I fay, and rid my houfe of chat huge 

body of divinity. 

Dom. I cxped fomc judgment fhould fall upon you, 
for your want of reverence to your fpiritual direcSfor, 
Slander, covetoufnefs, and jealoufy will weigh thee down*. 

Gom. Put pride, hypocrify, and gluttony into your 
fcale, father, and vou fhall weigh againft me : nay, if fins 
come to be divided once, the clergy puts in for nine parts^ 
and fcarce leaves the laity a tithe. 

jDom. How darefl thou reproadi the tribe of L.evi ?- 

Goms^ 
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Gom, Marry f becaufe you make us laymen pf the tribe 
of lilachar. You make ai&s of us, to bear your burdens. 
When we are young, you put panniers upon us with your 
church -difcipline ; and when we are grown up, you load 
us with a wife : after that, you procure fpr other men, 
and then you load our wives too. A fine phrafe you 
hare amongft you to draw us into marriage : you call it 
fettling of a man ; juil as when a feilow has got a found, 
knock upon the head, you fay he is fettled — marriage is a 
fettling blow indeed. They fay every thing in the world 
is good for fomething, as a toad, to fuck up the venom of 
the earth ; but I never knew what a fryar was good for, 
till your pimping (hewed me. 

Dom, Thou flialt anfwer for this, thou ilanderer ! Thy 
ofifences be upon thy head. 

Gom, I believe there are fome oiences there of your 
plantiag. l^^if Dom« 

Lord, Lord, that men fiiould have fenfe enough to fet 
fnares in their warrens to catch pole-cats and foxes 1 
And yet- - 

Want wit a pried- trap at their door to lay, 

For holy vermin that in hcufes prey. {JSxr^ 

SCENE, a Palacf. 

Queen and Terefa* 
Ter. You are not what you were fincc yeftcrday ; 

Your food forfakes you, and your needful reft ; 

You pine, you languilh» love to be alone ; 

Think much, fpeak little, and, in fpeaking, iigh* 

When you fee Torrifmond^ ydu arc unquiet ; 

But when you fee him not, you are in pain. 
J^. Oh, let them never love, who never try*d 1 

Th^y brought a paper to me to be fign'd ; 

Thmking on him, I quite forgot my name, - 

And writ, for Leonora, Torrifftidnd. 

* I went to bed, and to myf<^lf I thought 

* That I would think on Torrifmond no more ; 

* Then (hut my eyes, but could not (hut out him* 

* I turn'd, and tryM each corner of my bed, 

* To find if (leep were there, but fleep was loft. 

* Fev'rifh, for want of reft, I rofe, and walk'd^ 

* And, by the moonihinei to the windows went ; 

* The*» 
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* There thinking to exclude liim from my thoughts.* 
I call my eyes upon the neighbouring fields. 

And, ere I was aware, figh*a to myfclt^ 
There fought my Torrifmond, 

Tcr. What hinders you to take the man you love ? 
The people will be glad, the foldiers (hout, ' 

And Bertran, tho* repining, will be aw*d. 
► * j^. I fearto try new love ; 

* As t>oys to venture on the unknown ice, 

* That crackles underneath them while they fHde, 
•* Oh, how fliall I dcfcribe this growing ill ! 

* Betwixt my doubt and love, mcthinks I Hand 

* Falt'ring, like one that waits an ague-fit : 

* And yet, would this were all 1 

• 7>r. What fear you more ? 

^ <^. I am adiaTn'd to fay ; 'tis but a fancy. 

* At break of day,, when dreams, they fay, are true, 

* A drowfy flumber, rather than a fleep, 

* Seiz'd on my fenfes, with long watching worn. 

* Methought I flood^on a wide river^s bank, 

* Which I mull needs o'erpafs, but knew not how ; . 

* When, on a fudden, Torrifmond appear'd,. 

* Gave me his hand, and led me lightly o'er, 

* Leaping and bounding on the billows heads, 

* Till fafely we had reach'd the farther Ihore. [Ycapc. 

* Ter, This dream portends fome ill which you IhaU 

* Would you fee fairer vilions, take, this night, 

* Your Torrifmond within your arms to fleep : 

* And, to that end, invent fome apt pretence 

* To break with Bertran. *Twou Id be better yet, 

* G)uld you provoke him to give you th'occa^on, 

* And then to throw him off.' 

Enter Bertran at a dlftance. 

J^. My flars have fent him ; 
For fee, he comes. How gloomily he looks ! 
If He, as I fufpe6t, have found ray love, 
His jealoufy will furnifh him with fury, 
And me with means to part. 

Bert. \J{tde.'\ Shall I upbraid her? Shall I call her 
If (he be falfe, 'tis what fhe mod defires. [falfe ? 

My genius wliifpers me, Be cautious, Bertran ; 

Thou 
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Thou walk'ft as on a narrow mountain's neck, 
A dreadful height, with fcanty room to tread. 

J^. What bus'nefs have you at the court, my Lord B 

Bert. What bus'nefs, Madarm ! 

i^* Y^8, my Lord, what bus'nefs ? 
Tis fomewhat fure of weighty coufequence 
That brings vou here fo often, and unfent for. [enough 

Bert, [Afide,'\ ^Tis what I fear'd ; her words arc cold 

To freeze a man to death May I prefume 

To fpealc, and to complain ? 

j^. They who complain to princes, think them tam^ 

* What bull dares bellow, or what ihcep dares bleat, 

• Within the lion's den ?' 

Bert, Yet men are fuffer'd to putHeav'nin mind 
Of promis'd blcflings ; for they then are debts. [g»^ > 

^«. My Lord, Heav'n knows its own time when to 
But you. It feems, charge me with breach of faith. ' 

Bert. I hope I need not, Madam. 
But as when men in ficknefs ling'ringlie, 
Xhey count the tedious hours by months and years. 
So every day deferred to dying lovers, 
Is a whole age of pain. 

j^/. What if 1 ne'er confent to make you mine ? 
My father's promife ties me not to time ; 
And bonds without a date, they fay, are void. 

Bert. Far be it from me to believe you bound: 
Love is the freeft motion of our minds ; 
Oh, could you fee into my fecret foul. 
There you might read your own dominion doubled^ 
Both as a queen and miftrefs ! Jf you leave me, 
Know, I can die, but dare not be difpleas'd. 

j^. Sure you afFeft flupidity, my Lord, 
Or give me caufe to think, that when you loft 
Three battles to the Moon, you coldly flood 
As unconcern'd as now. 

Bert. I did ray bed ; . 
Fate was not in my power. 

^. And with the like tame gravity you faw 
A raw young warrior take your baffied work. 
And end it at a blow. 

Bert. I humbly uke my leave; but they whoblaft 

a Your 



THE Si^ANISH FRYAR. 49 

Your good opinion of xne, tnay have caufe ^ 

To know I am no coward. [He isgoing. 

^ju Bertran, ftay— 
[Afide,'] This may produce fomc difmal confequence 
To him whom dearer than my life I love. 
\Ta bimJ\ Have I not manag'd my contrfvance well, 
To try your love, and mak« you doubt of mine ? 

Bert. Then was it but a trial ? 
Mechinks I ftart as from fome dreadful dream, , 
And often aik myfelf if yet I wake. 
[Afide,"] This turn's too quick to be without deiign : 
I'll (bund the bottom of 'r, ere I believe. 

j^/. I find your love, and would reward it too ; 
But anxious fears folicit my weak breaft. 
I fear my people's faith. 

That hot-mouth'd beaA that bears against the curb. 
Hard to be broken even by lawfiil kings. 
But harder by ufurpers. 

Judge, then, my Lord, with all thefe cares opprefs'fly 
If I can think of love. 

Bert. Believe me. Madam, 
Thefe jealouiies, however large they fpread. 
Have but one root, the old imprifon'd King, 
Wbofe lenity firfl pleas'd the gaping crowd ; 
But when long try d, and found fupinely good. 
Like iEfop's log, they leap'd upon his Wk. 
Your father knew them well^ and when he mounted, 
He rein'd them ftronglv, and he fpurr'd them hard j 
And, but he durft not ao it all at once» 
He had not le^alive this patient faint. 
This anvil of ofironts, ^ but fent kim hence, 
^ To hold a peaceful branch of palm above, 
^ And hymn it in the choir.* 

J^. You've hit upon the veiy firing, which, touch'd, 
Echo's the found, and jars within my foul : 
There lies my grief. 

Bert. So long as there's a head. 
Thither will allthe mounting fpirits fly ; 
Lop that but off, and then 

^. My virtue ilirinks from fuch a horrid ad. 

Bert. This 'tis to have a virtue out of feafon. 
* Mercy is good, a very good dull virtue i 

}L • But 
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* But kings miftake its timing, and are mild 

* When manly courage bids tbihi be fevcre.' 
Better be cruel oixe, than anxious erer. 

K emove this threat'ning danger from your crown. 
And then fecurely take the man you love. 

^. [fFalktng afide.l Ha ! let me think of that^ the man 
*Ti8 true, this mft-der is the only means [I lore \ 

That can fecure my throne td Torrifmond ; 
Nay, more, this execution done by Bertran, 
Makes him the obje^ of the people's hate. 

Bert. [4/ule.] The more (he thinks, 'twill work the 
fironger in her. 

i^. [4/^^.1 How eloquent is mifchief to perfuadel 
Few are fo wicked as to take delight 
In crimes unprofitable ; nor do I. 
If then I hres^i divine and human laws, 
No bribe but love could ^in fo bad a caufe* 

Bert. You anfwpr nothing. . 

^, 'Tis of deep concernment. 
And I a woman ignorant and weak. 
I leave it all to you : think, what you do, 
You do for him I love. 

Bert. [4/ukS\ For htm (he loves 1 
She nam'd not me ; that may he Torrifmond, 
Whom (he has thrice in private feen this day. 
Then I am finely caught in mjrown fnare 
I'll think againr— -Madam, it fliall be done ; 
And mine bt all the blame. [Exit* 

j^. Oh, that it were I I would not do this cnme; 
And yet, like Heaven, permit it to be done. 

* The prieftbood grofsly cheat us with free-will ; 

* Will to do what, but what Heaven firft decreed ? 
^ Our alliens then are neither good nor ill, 

* Since from eternal caufes they proceed : 

^ Our paifions, fear and anger, love and hate, 

* Mere fenfclefs. engines that are mov'd by fate ; 

* Like fhips on ftorray feas without a guide, 

* Toil by the winds, are driven by the tide.* 

Enter Torrifmond. » 
Tor. Am I not rudely bold, and prefs toooften 
Into your prefence. Madam ? If I am— 
j^. No more, left I ihould chide you for your ftay • 

Wheie 
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Where have you been, andThow could you fuppofc ' 

That I could live thefe two long hours without you ? 

Tcr, Oh, words to charm an angel from his orb ! 
Welcome as kindly fliowers to long-parch'd earth ! 
But I have been in fuch a difmal place, 
Where joy ne'er enters, which the fun ne'er cheers. 
Bound in with darknefs, overfpread with damps ; 
Where I have feen (if I could fay I faw) 
The good old king, majeftic in his bonds, 
And midft his griefs moft venerably great ; 
By a dim winking lamp, which feebly broke 
The gloomy vapours, he lay ftretch'd along 
Upon th' unwholefome earth, his eyes fix'd upward ; 
And ever and anon a filent tear 
Stole down and trickled from his hoary beard. 

J^. Oh, Heaven ! what have I done ? My gentle love. 
Here end thy fad difcourfe ; and, for my fake, 
Caft oflf thefe fearful melancholy thoughts. 

Tor, My heart is withered at that piteous fight, 
As early bioflbms are with eaftcrn blafts. 
He fent for me, and while I rais'd my head. 
He threw his aged arms about my neck ; 
And, feeing that I wept, he prefs'd me clofc : 
So, leaning cheek to cheek, and eyes to eyes. 
We mingled tears in a dumb fcene of forrow, 

^. Forbear ; you know not how you wound my foul* 

fir. Can you have grief^ and not have jnty too ? 
He told me, when my father did return, 
He had a wond'rous fecret to difclofe. 
He kifs'd me, blefs'd me, nay, he callM mefbn ; 
He prais -d my courage ; prayM for my fuccefs ; 
He was fo true a father to his country. 
To thank me for defending cv*n his foes, 
Becaufe they were his fubjcdls. 

J?«. If they be, then what am I ? . . 

Tor. The fovereign of my foul, my earthly Heaveiw 

^. And not your Queen. 

?^. You are fo beautiful, ^ 

So wondVous fair, you juftify rebel!k)tir ; 
As if that faultlefs face could make no fiii. 
But Heaven, with looking on it, nrnft forgive* 

j^. The King mufl die, he m\xSif. my Torriihiond : 
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Though pity foftly plead'within my foul, 
Yet he muu die, that I may make you great. 
And give a crown in dowry with my love. 

Tcr. Perifh that crown, on any nead but yours ! 
Oh , rccollc^a your thoughts ! 
Shake not his hour-gUfs, whenlus hafiy (and 
Is ebbing to the laft. 
A little longer, yet a little longer. 
And nature drops him down without your fin, 
Like mellow fruit without a winter fiorm. 

J^* * Let roe but do this one injuiUce more :' 
His doom is paft, and for your lake he dies. 

Ton Would you for me have done foill an z&f 
And will not do a good one? 
Now, by your joys on earth, your hopes in heayeni 
Oh, ^re this great, this good, this aged king, 
And (pare your foul the crime ! 

^. The crime's not mine; 
^Twas firft proposM, and muft be done by Bertrani 
Fed with falfe hopes to gain my crown and me* 
I, to enhance his ruin, ^ve no leave ; 
But barely bade him th)nk, and then refolve. 

7Vr. In not forbidding, you command the crime* 
Thinks timely think on the lad dreadful day ; 
How will you tremble, there to fland exposed, 
And foremofl in the rank of guilty ghofts, 
That muft be doom'd for murder ! Think on murder : 
That troop is placed apart from common crimes ; 
The damn'd themfelves ftart wide, and (hun that band. 
As far more black, and more forlorn than they* 

j^. *Tis terrible ; it fhakes. it daggers me. 

* I knew this truth, but I repeird that thought* 
. < Sure there is none but fears a future date : 

< And when the mod obdurate fwear they do not, 

* Their trembling hearts belie their boafhng tongues.^ 

EMter Terefa. 
Send fpeedily to Bcrtran ; charge him ftriftly 
Not to proceed, but wait my further jjleafure. 

Ter. Madam, he fends to tell you,'tis performM. [Exif. 
Tor. Ten thoufand plagues confume him ! furies dm^ 
• Fiends tear him ! Blafied be the arm that ftruck, [him ! 
The tongue that ordered i only (he beipar'd, 

. That 
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Thatf hindered not the deed ! Oh, where was thea 
The power that guards the facred lives of kings } 
Why ilept the lightning and the thunder-bolts^ 
Or bent their idle rage on fields and trees. 
When vengeance call'd them here ? 

^. Sle^p that thought too. 
*Tis done ; and fince 'tis done, 'tis jpaft recall ; 
And fince 'tis paft recall, muft be forgotten. 

Tor. bh, never, never (hall it be forgottea ! 
High Heaven will not forget it ; after ages 
Shall with a fearful curfe remember ours, 
And blood (hall never leave the nation more. 

* Sjf* His body (hall be royally interrM, 

* And the laft funeral pomps adorn his herfe. 

* 1 will myfclf (as I have caufe too juft) 

* Be the chief mourner at his obfequies j 

* And yearly fix, on the revolving day, 

* The folemn mark of mourning, to atone, 

* And expiate my offences. 
« Tor, Nothing can, 

* But bloody vengeance on that traitor's head, 

* Which, dear departed fpirit, here I vow.* 

j^. Here end our forrows, and begin our joys. 

* Love calls, my Torrifmond : though hate has rag^d, 

* And rurd the day, yet love will rule the night, 

* The fpiteful liars have fhcd their venom doWn, 

* And now the peaceful planets take their turn« 
« This deed of Bertran's has remov.M all fears, 

* And giv'n me jufl occalion to refufe him.* 
What hinders now, but that the holy prieft 
In fecret join our mutual vows } * And then 

^ This night, thi* happy night is yours and mine.* 
Tor. Be dill my forrows, and he loud, my joys j 
Fly to the utnioft circles of the fea, 
Thou furious tempeft, that hath tofs'dmy mind, 
A«d leave no thought but Lct)nora there— 
What's this ? — I fetl a boding in my foul, 
As if this day were fatal— Be it fo. . 
Fate (liall but have the leavings of my fovOt 
My joys are gloomy, but withal are great. 
The lion, though he fees the toils are fet, 

E 3 Yet, 
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Yet, piach'd with raging hunger, fcow*rs away, 

Hunts ID the face of danger all the Hay, 

At night, wfith fullen pleafure, grumbles o'er his prey. 

{Exettnt. 
End of the Thisd Act. 



ACT IV, 

SCENE, he/ore Gomez'i doer. 

JSntfrhorenzOf VoroinidCf anJ two Soldters at a dlftance. 

DoMtNICK* 

I'LL not wag an ace fanher: the whole world will 
not bribe me to it ; for my confcience will digeil thefe 
gro6 enormities no longer. 

Lnr. How, thy confcience not digeft them ! There's 
ne'er a ^ar in Spain can fliew a confcience that comes 
near it for digeiHon. It digefted pimping, when I fent - 
thee with my letter ; and it digefted perjury, when thoa 
fworeft thou didft not know me : I'm fure it has digefted. 
me fifty pound of as hard gold as is in all Barbaiy : pr'y- 
thee, why (hould'ft thou dlfcourage fornication, when* 
thou knoweft thou loveft a fw^et young girl ? 

Dmn. Away ; away ; I dbs not love them ;«^phau ; * 
no,— [^//i.] 1 do not love a pretty girl— ^you are fo • 
waggilh. \ifiisagtuu. 

Lor. Why thy mouth waters at the very mention of 
them. 

Dom. Tou take a mighty pleailrre in defamation, Co- * 
lonel ; but I wonder wl^t you find in running refUefs up 
and down, breaking your brains, emi>tying your purfe, 
and wearing out your body, with buntbg after unlawful 
game. 

Lor. Why there's the fatisfa^on on't. 

Dom. This incontinency may proceed to adultery, and 
adultery to murder, and murder to hanging ; and there's 
the fatisfa^ion on't. 

Lor. I'll not hang alone, fryar ; I'm refolded to peach 
thee before thy fuperion, for what thou haft done 
already. 

Ikm. I am rcfolred to forfwcar it if you do : let m« 

advif<9 
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advife you better, Colonel, than to accufe a church- 
man to churchmen : in the common caufe we are all of 
a piece ; we hang together. 

Lor. [Jfide:'\ If you don't, it were no matter if you 
did. 

Dofn, Nay, if you talk of peaching, 1*11 peach firft, 
and fee whofe oath will be believed ; I'll trounce you for 
offering to corrupt my honefty, and bribe my confcience i . 
ydu fliall be fummoned by an hoft of paritors ; you (hall 
be fentenced in ^he fpiritual court ; you (hall be excom- 
municated; you (liall be out-lawed ;— — and {Here 

Lorenzo takes a purfc^ and flays with ity and at lajiy lets 
the furfe fall chinking on the ground ', ^johich thcfiyar €ye5^'\ 
[In another tone,"] I lay, a man might do this now, if he 
were malicioufly difpofed, and hada mind to bring mat- 
ters to extremity ; but, confidering, that you are my 
friend, a perfon of honour, and a worthy good charitable 
man, I would rather die a thoufand deaths than difoblige 
you. [Lorenzo takes up thepurfe^ and pours it into the fry '^ 
ar*s jleeve,'\ Nay, good Sir ; nay, dear Colonel ; Oh^ 
Lord, Sir, what are you doing now. ! I profefs this muit 
not be : without this I would have ferved you to the ut- 
termoft ; pray command me. A jealous, foul-mouthed 
rogue this Gomez is : I faw how he ufed you, and you 
' marked how he u^ed me too : Oh, he's a bitter man ; but, 
we'll join our forces ; ah, fliall we, Colonel ? We'll be re- 
venged on him with a witnefs. 

Lor. But how (hall I fend her word to be xesdy at 
the door, (for I muft reveal it in confe(fion to you,) that , 
I mean to carry her away this evening, by the help of 
thefe two foldiers ? I know Gdmez fufpe^ts you, and you 
will hardly gain admittance. 

Dom, Let me alone; I fear him not; I am armed 
with the authority of my doathing; yonder I fee him 
keeping centry at his door : * have you never feen a 
^ citizen, in a cold morning, clapping his (ides, and 
^ walking forward and backward, a mighty pace before 

* bis (hop? But I'll gain the pafs, in fpite of his fuf- 

* pfcion ;' ftand you afide, and do but mark how I ac« 
co(l htm. « 

Lor. If he meet with a repulfe, wc rauft throw off 
I. the 
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the fox^s (kin, and put on the lion's : coiaei gentlemes, 
youMl {land by me. 

SeU. Do not doubt us, Colonel. 

\Tbejf retire all three to a corner ef thefiagty Dorni* 
nick gees to the door where Garnet Jlamls. 

Dom. Good'eren, Gomez, how does your wife ? 

Com* Tuft as youM have her, thinking on Bothlng, 
but her dear G>lonel, and confpiring cuckoldum againft 
me. 

Dom. I dare fay, you wrong her, fbe is employing her 
thoughts how to cure you of your jealoufy. 

Gom, Yes, by certainty. 

Dom, By your leave, Gomez j I have fome fpiritusd 
advice to impart to her on that fubje^. 

Gom* You may fpare your inftru^Hons, if you pkafti 
father, (he has no further need of them. 

Dom. How, no need of them ! Do you fpeak in riddles ? 

Gom. Since you will have me fpeak plainer ; fhe haa 
profited fo well already by your counfel, that (he can 
iky her lefran, without your teaching : ^o you underftan4 
me now ? 

Dom, I muft not negled my duty, for all that ; once 
again, Gomez, by your leave. 

Com. She*8 a little indifpofed at prefent, and it will 
not be convenient to difturb her. 

[Dominick offers to go hy him^ lut f other Jlan4s he* 
fore him* 

Dom, Indifpofed, fay you ? Oh, it is upon thofe occa- 
£ons that a confeflbr is moft neceifary ; I think, it wa»v 
my good angel that fent me hither fo opportunely. 

Gom, Ay, whofe good angel fent you hither, th^t yott 
beft know, father. 

Dom. A word or two of devotion will do her no harm, 
I'm fure. 

Gom. A little deep will do her more good, I'm fure: 
you know (he difbiirdened her confcience but this mom* 
mjg to you. 

Dom, But, if flic be ill this afternoon, fhe may have 
new occafion to confefs. 

Gom. Indeed as you order matters with the Colonel, 
flie may have occafion of cohfeifing herfelf every hour. 

Dom. Pray how long has Ihe been fick ? 

Gom* 
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G^tn* Lord, you will force a man to fpeak ; why ever 
fince your laft defeat* 

Dom. This cao be bu: fome light mdifpodtion, it will 
not laft, and I may fee her. 

Gtfw.'How, not laft ! I fay, it will laft,^ and it fhall^ 
laft ; {he (hall be fick thefe feven or eight days, and per-' 
haps longer, as I fee occafion. What ! I know the mind 
of her ficknefs, a little better than you do. 

Dom. I find then, I muft bring a do<5br. 

Gom. And he'll bring an apothecary, with a chai^ea- 
ble long bill of Ana*s : thofe of my family have the 
^;race to die cheaper; in a word. Sir Domimck, we un- 
derftand one another's bufinefs here: I am refolved to 
ftand like the Swifs of my own family, to defend the en- 
trance ; you may mumble over yoyxx pater noftcrs^ if you 
pleafcy and try if you can make my doors fly open, and 
batter down mjr walls, with bell, book and candle ; but I 
am not of opinion, that you are holy enough to commit 
miracles. 

Domi Men of my order are not to be treated after this 
manner. 

Gam. I would treat the pope and his cardinals in the 
fame manner, if they offered to fee my wife, without ray 
leave. 

Dom, I excommunicate thee from the church, if thou 
doft not open, there's promulgation coming out. 
- Gom^ And I excommunicate you from my wife, if 
you go to that; there's promulgation for promulgation, 
and bull for bull ; and to I leave you to recreate your- 
felf with the end of an old fong— -<* and forrow cam6 
to the old fryar." \Exiu 

£»/^r Lorenzo tfir// Soldiers. 

Z#r. I will not afk you your fuccefs ; for I overheard 
part of it, and faw the conclufion ; I find we are now 
put upon our laft trump ; the fox is earthed, but I fliall 
fend my two terriers in after him. 

Sold. I warrant you. Colonel, we*ll unkennel him. 

Lor. And make what hafte you can, to bring out the 
lady : what fa)r you, father? Burglary is but a venial (in 
among the foldiers. 

Dom. I fliall abfolve them, becaufn he is an enemy pf 

thc^ 
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the church— —There is a proverb, I confefs, which fay«> 
that dead men tell no tales ; but let your foldiers apply it 
at their own perils. 

Lcr» What take away a man's wife^ and lull him too ! 
The wickcdnefs of this old villain ftarties me, * and give$ 

• me a twinge for my own (in, though it comes far (hort of 

* his :' hark you, foldiers, be fure you «fc as little vio- 
lence to him as poflible.' 

Dom. Hold, a little, I have thought better how to. 
fecure him, with lefs danger to us. 

Lor* Oh, miracle ! the fryar is gjrown confcientious ! 

Dam, The old king, you know, is juil murdered, and 
the perfons that did it are unknown; let the foldiers 
feize him for one of the aflailinates, and let me alone to 
ac€ufe,him afterwards. 

Lor. I cry thee mercy with all my heart, for fufpcd- 
Ing a fryar of the lead good-nature ; what, would yon 
accufe htm wrongfully ? 

Dom. I mufl confefs, 'tis wrongful quoad hoc s^ to the 
* f^^i itfelf ; but 'tis rightful quoad buncj as to this here- 
tical rogue, whom we mult difpatch: he has railed 
agaioft the church, which is a fouler crime than the 
murder of a thou fan d kings ; omne majus continet in ft 
minus : he that is an enem^ to the church, is an eneny 
unto heaven ; and he that is an enemy to heaven, would 
have killed the king if he had been in the circumftancei 
of doing it ; fo it is not wrongful to accufe him. 

Lor. I never knew a churchman, if he were perfo- 
nally offended, but he would bring in heaven by hook 
or crook into his quarrel. Soldiers, do as you were firft 
ofdered. [Exeunt foldiers* 

Dom, What was't you ordered them ? Are you fure it 
is fafe, and not fcandalous ? 

Lor. Somewhat near your own defign, but not alto- 
gether fo mifchievous ; the people are .infinitely difcon- 
tented, as they have reafon ; and mutinies there are, or 
will be*, againd the queen ; how I am content to put 
fiim thus far into the plot, that he ihould be fecured as a 
uaitor ; but he (liall only be prifoner at the {o\&tt% 

nrters : and when I am out of reach* be ihall be re- 
ed. 
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Dom* And what will become of mc then ? For when 
\k^ is free, he will infallibly accufe mc. 

L.or. Why then, father, you muft have rccourfe to 
your infallible church -remedies, lie impudently, and 
fwear devoutly; and> as you told me but now, let him 
try whofe oath will be firft believed. Retire, I hear them 
coming. [^£y withdraw. 

JEftier the Soldiers with Gomczjlruggling on their hacks. 
Gem. Help, good Chriftians, help neighbours; my 
lioufe is broken open by force, and I am ravilhed, and am 
like to be aflaifinated. What do you mean, villains ? 
"Will you carry me away like a pedlar's pack upon your 
backs ? Will you murder a roan m plain day -light. 

i^ Sold. Wo; but we'll fecure you for a traitor, and 
for being in a plot againft the Hate. 

Gom. Who, I in a plot : Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord ! I 
never durft be in a plot. Why, how can you in confciencc 
Iufpe6t a rich citizen of fo much, wit as to make a plot- 
ter ? There are none but poor rogues, and thofe that 
can't live without it, that are in plots. 

2^ 5^A/, Away with him, away with him. 
€jrom. Oh, my gold I my wife ! my wife f my gold ! 
As I hope to be faved now, I'know no more of the plot 
than they that made it. \They carry him off^ and exeunt. 
Lor. Thus far have we failed with a merry gale, now 
we have the Cape of good Hope in fight ; the trade- 
wind is our own, if we can but double it. \He looks out.'] 
[Afide.] Ah, my father and Pedro fland at the corner of 
the ftreet with company, there's no flirrlng 'till they arc 
pafl ! 

Enter Elvira vjith a Cajket. 
£l'V. Am I come at lafl into your arms ? 
Lor. Fear nothing? the adventure's ended, and the 
knight may carry off the lady fafcly. 

Elv. I'm fo oveijoyed, I can fcarce believe I am at 
liberty ; ' but fUnd panting, like a bird that has often 

* beaten her wings in vain againft her cage, and at laft 

• dares hardly venture out, theugh Ihe fees it open.' 
Dom. Lofe no time, but make hafle while the way 

is free for you ; and thereupon I give you my bene* 
didion. 
Lor. 'Tis not fo free as you fuppofe ; for there's an 

old 
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oU gentleman of my acquaintance that blocb up tlie 
paiTage at the corner of the fireet. 

Dom, What have you gotten there under jou arm, 
daughter? fomewhat, I hope^ th«S will bear your i4i3Mrge$. 
in your pilgrimage. , 

Lor. The fryar has an hawVs eye to gold and jewels* 
' Eltf* Here's that will make, yon dance without a fti- 
die, and proylde a better entcitainment . i^ us thaa 
hedges in fummer and barns. i|i waiter. Here'a the very 
heart, and foul, and life-blood of Gopiez ; pawns in 
abundance, old gold of widows* wid new gold of Modi- 
gals ; and pearls and diamond* of court ladies, tiU the 
Qext bribe helps their liufbands to redjeem them. 

Dom. They are the fpoils of the wicked, and the 
church endows ^ou with them. 

L<^* And, futh, we'll drink the church's health oat . 
of them. But all this while I ftand on thorns ; pr'3rthee, 
dear, look out, and fee if the coafl be free for our eicape % 
for I dare not peep for fear of being knowiK 

\JEAsmg9es to hck out^ and Gomez ctma ruMmlng in 
upon htr: Jhejbrith out. 

Gom. Thanks to my ilars, I hare recovered itty owa 
territorities— *-What do I fee ! I'm rained 1 I'm un- 
done ! I'm betrayed ! 

* Dom. [Afidet] What a hopeful enterprize is here 
*fpoiIed!' 

Gom. Oh, Colonel/ are you there? andypif, (tj^i 
nay, then I find how the world goes. 

Lor. Chear up, man, thou art 6ut of j^pardy : I 
heard thee crying out juft now, and came runnin|; in hill 
fpeed with the wmg^s of an eagle and the feet of a t^r 
to thy refcue. 

Gom. Ay, you are always at hand to do me a courtefy 
with your eagle's feet and your tiger's wings $ and, what, 
were you here for, friar? 

Dom. To iRterpofe my fpiritual authority in your be* 
half. ' . 

Gom. And why did you (hriek out, gentlewoman ? 

KIv. 'Twas for joy at your return. 
^ Gom. And that cafket under your arm, for what end 
and purpofe ? . 

£/v. Only to preferve it from the thieres, 

Gom. 
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Cm»^ Aod you caine running out of doors—— 
• J?/v. Only to meet you, fw eet hulband. 

.ip4m« A iBn^' eridencefummed up among you: thank 
ycf^ ^l^tily. ; yo^are all my friends. The Colonel was 
''walking by accideotally, and hearing my voice* came 
in^jCob,ye. m^; the fryar, who w^as hobbling the fame 
way too, .accidentally again, and^ not knowing of the 
Colonel^ I warrant yoQ he comes in to pray for me ; and 
my faithful wife ruhs out pf dpors to meet me with all 
my jewels under her aroi, a^^^ (hfieks out for joy at my 
return. But if my fether-in-Jbvy iiad cot met your fof- 
diers, Colonel) and deliyeypd. nie.in the nick, I ihould 
neither have found a ftiisndn^t^i^fiyar here, and might 
liave ihriekcd out for joy myfelf, fof the lofs of my jewels 
and my wife. 

Dom. An thou an infidel ? Wilt thou not believe us ? 

Gam. Such churchmen as you would make any man. 
an infid^^ Get you into your kennel', gentlewoman ! 
I fliall thank you within doors for your fafe cudody of 
. my jewels, and your own. ^He thrujls his 'wife off the^age. 
[Exit Elvira,] As for you, Colonel HuftVcap, we ihall 
try before; a civil magi (Irate who's the greateu plotter of 
us two, I againd the ibite, or you againft the petticoat. 

Lor^ Nay, if you will complain, you (hall for fome- 
thing. [Beats him. 

. Qom, Murder! murder! I give up the ghofl ! lam 
deftroyed ! Hcl J ! murder ! murder ! 
..^ \J>^m. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our lives: the 
neighbours are charing out with farks, and fire-fhovels, 
^.and fpi^s, dnd other domeflic weapons j the militia of a , 
whole all^y is raided againfl us. 

j&tfr; Thi^ is but the interefl: of my debt, raafter ufurer, 
. the principal (hall be paid yoU at our next meeting. 

Dom^ Ah, if your foldiers had but difpatohed him, 
his tongue had been laid afleep, Colonel ; but this comes 
of not following good counfel ; ah— - 

{Exeunt Lor* and Fry ar fever ally. 

Gam. I'll be revenged of fym, if I dare; but he'sfuch 
a terrible fellow, that my mind mifgives me; I fliall 
tremble when 1 have him before the judge : all my mis- 
fortunes come together : I have been robbed and cuckold- 
ed, and ravidied, and beaten, in one quarter of an hour; 

F - my 
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my poor hmbs fmart, and my poor h^iad achs ; ay, 4d, 
do, fmart limb, ath bead, and fprout boms ; but 1*11 be. 
hanjred before 1*11 pity you : you muft ne^s be married, 
muft ye ? Thcre*« tor that, [Beats hh o4m h^d^ ] and to a 
ftie, yonf)g, modifli tady, muft ye? Thei^*s foftbcattoo ; 
and, at threefcore, ytm old^ dotlog cifekold, tak^l^at re- 
membrance A fihe time of day for a man to be bootid 

Iprentice, when heispaft ufing bis tmde: to fet upan 
Equipage of noife, when he has moft need of quiet ; in* 
ftead of her being under coTert-baron to be under covert- 
fern me myfelf ; to have my body difabled, and my head 
fortified; and laflly, to be crowded into a narrow box 
with a ftirill treble, 
* That with one blail, thtt>ngh the whole hoHfe does hound, 
And firft taught fpeaking- trumpets how to found. [Ex^ 

SCENE, the Court. 

Efrter Raynikond, Alphonfo, and Pedro. 

Rq^. Are thefe, are thefe, ye Powers, the promised joysy 
With which 1 flattered my long, tedious abfence, 
To find, at my return, my mailer murder'd ? 
Oh, that I could but weep, to vent my pafGon ! 
But this dry forrow burns up all my tears. 

Alpb. Mourn inward, brother ; 'lis obferv*d at conft. 
Who weeps, and who wears black ; and your return 
Will fix all eyes on every ad of yours. 
To fee how you refent king Sancho*tf ^eath. 

Ray. What generous man can live with that confindot 
Upon his foul, to bear, much lefs to flatter 
A court like this ! can I footh tyranny ! 
Seem pleased, to fee my royal mafler murder'd. 
His crown ufurp'd, a difbff in a throne, , 
A council made of fuch as dare not fpcak. 
And could not, if they durft ; whence honed mes 
Baniih themfelves, for (hame of being there : 
A government, that, knowing not true wifdora, ' 
Is fcorn'd abroiad, and lives on tricks at home ? , 

jilph. Virtue mufl be thro* n off, 'tis a coarfe -gaitnefet| j 
Too heavy for the fun-fhine of a court. 

Rc^. Well then, I will difTemblc for an end 
So great, fo pious, as a juft revenge : 
You'll join with me ? 
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AJj^i^. NahoDeft maa but fx^uft. ^ 

PeJ. Wtat titk has this q.ueen^but lawlefs force ? 
And force muft pull her down. 

Jli^, Truth is, I pity Leoisora^s cafe ; 
ForcMy for her fafety, ^ cQinaut a crime 
Which moft her foul abhors* 

i6^. All ike ha»d0oe;, or e*er cfm^do, of good. 
This one black deed hps icUmn'd. 

PeJ. You'll hardty jokin your fw Co o^r 4eflgn.. 

Ray. Ypttr rea£ba fo/'t ? 

JPfJ. I waat tiine so unriddle it : 
Put on your t'other £w:e ; nht QuQen approsvches* 
EnUr ih^ Qyoen, Bertrran, ami AiUndattti^ 

Rojf. And that accurfed Bertrao 
8tAU» cfefc beUbd kcr, like a wit^ V fend, 
Preffing t» be entploy'd* Standi «iid ^ibferve them.^ 

^» (7^ Ser.] fiMfy'd >A pnvat^i 0nd» ib f<»ddeoLy ! 
It crofiea my defign, which wa^tqaUow 
The rites of funeial fittiag his degfioe^ 
With all the pomp of mourning* 

BcrU It was not fafe : 
Objedtaof pity, when the caufeis newr 
Would wo|rk too fieroely «n the giddy 9ioud* 
Had Csefar's body never been e3(pQ«'d). 
Brutus had gainM his caufe. 

^. Then was tciinr'd ^ 

Bert. O9 never'tnan fo much, for famt -like goodnefs. 

* PeJ. [AfiJe^"] Had bad men fear'd him but as good 

* He had not yet been, fainted. [men lov'd him, 

* J^. I wonder how the people bear bis death. 

* Bfti, Some difcontents thpre are ; fome idle mur*^ 

murs* 

* Ped* How, idle nnirmurs ! let me plainly fpeak : 
> The 6oon are all ihut up ; thi^ wealthier fort, 

^ With arms a-crofs, andJkaifr tipon their eyqs, 
^ Walk to and fro before their iilent (hops : 

* Whole droTes of .lenders crowd the bankers* doors, ^ 

* To call in money ; thofe who have none^ mark 

* Whrre money goes ; for when they rife, 'ti$ plunder : 

* The rabble gather round the man oi si&ws^ 

* And liften^with their fDQUtha^ 

; ' * .. t X * So01« 
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• Some tell, fomc hear, fome judge of news, fome male 

* And he who lies moft loud, is tnoft believ'd.' [it ; 
j^. This may be dangerous. 

Rajf. [JJif/e.] Pray Heaven it may. 

Bert. If one of you rauft fall j 
Self-prefervation is the fit ft of laws ; 
And if, when fubjei^ are opprefs'd by knigs, 
They jufti fy rebellion by that law : 
As well may monarchs turn the edge of right 
To cut for them, when felf-defence re<^uircs it. 

i^. You place fuch arbitrary power in kings. 
That I much frar, if I ihould make you one, 
You'll make yourfelf a tyrant. Let thcfe know 
By what authority you did this 9L€t, 

Btrt. You much furprife me to demand that queffioo: 
But fince truth mufl be told, 'twas by your own, 
, j^. Produce it ; or, by Heaven, your head fliall aiifwer 
The forfeit of your tongue. 

Ray. i4fiJe.] Brave imfchief towards. 

Bert, You bade roe. • » 

^. When, and where ? 

Bert. No, I confefs, you bade me net in woitki 
The dial fpoke not, but it made (hrewM figns, 
And pointed full upon the ihx>ke of murder: 
Yet this you faid, 

You were a woman ignorant and w^eak^ 
So left it to my care. 

^. What, if I faid, 
I was a woman ignomnt and weak, 
Were you to take rh' advantage of my fex, 
And play the devil to tempt me ? • Yuu contiivM, 

* You urg'd, you drove me headlong to your toils ; 

* And if, much tir'd, and frighrenM more, I paus'd$ 

* Were you to make my doubts your own commif&on ? 

* Bert, This 'tis toferve a prince too faithfully ; 

* Who, free from laws himfelf, will have that done, 

* Which, not performed, brings us to fure difgrace ; 

* And, if performed, to ruin. 

* ^, This 'tis to counfel things that are unjuft ; 

* Firft, to debauch a king to break his laws, 

* ( Which are his fafety) ^md then feck protecStion 

* frotd him yaik have endanger^! ; but, juft Heaven, 

W^hcre 
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* Where fins are judg*d^ will damn the tempting devil, 

* More deep than, thole he tempted.* 

Beru If iprkiCQf not prote^ their roiniflers, 
What man will dare to ferve ^em ? 

j^. None will dare 
To ferve them ill, when they are left to laws ; 
But, wh^si a counfeUor, to fave himfelf. 
Would lay iptfcarriages uj»n his^rince, 
£xpofing him to puhHc rage and hate, ' 
O, ^tia An ^ as \%ii%m»»Ay haffSy 
As, fhould a common foldier fculk behind. 
And thruft hn geperalin the &ont of war r 
It .fliews, he only ferv'-d himfelf before, 
And had no fenfe of honour^ country, king ; 
But centered on Umrelf; and us'd his mailer, 
A s guardians do their wards, with (hews of carey. 
But with intent to fell the public fafety, 
And y9(Suk upliis prince. 

Fed. IJJ!^.] WcU faid; i^fiuth. 
This fpeecb tse'<eii itoo good for an ufurper. 

Bert* I fee fofc whom I muft be facriufic'd ; 
And had I not been fottedwith my zeal, 
I might have found it fooner.. 

J^i From my fight! 
The prince who bearsan infolence like this,. 
Is fuch an image of the powers above. 
As is the fktueof the thundering god, 
Whofe bolts the boys may play* with. 

Bert. Unrevieng'd. 
I will not fall, nor fingle- [ Exit cum/u/s^. 

^, [To Ray, wi&# kiffes ber hand.] Welcome, weU 
I {siff you not before : one honeil lord . [come^ ; 

Is hid with eafe among a crowd of courtiers ; 
Maw can I be too grateful to the father 
Of fuch a fon as Torrifhioniii t 

Ra^, Hts a^oos w^fiebut duty, 

j^. Yet,, my Lord, 
AH have not paid that debt, like noble Torrifmnndi,. 
You hear, how Bertran brands me with a crune, 
©f which, your fon can witnefs, I am free-; 
I fent to flop the murder, but too late ; 
/• F«r crimes arcfwift, but penitence is iLoviy 

. F 3 The 
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The bloody Bettran, diligent in ill/ 
Flew to prevent the (oft rertims of pity. 

Ray. O curfedhafte, of making fure a fin ! 
Can you forgive the traitor ? 

^n Never, never : 
^Tis written here in characters fo deep, 
That feven 3rear8 hence (till then (hould I not meet him) 
And in the temple then, I'll drag him' thence, 
Ev'n from the holy altar to the block. 

Ry.lJfiiJfe.-] She's firM, as I would wiOi her. Aidmc, 
Jufticc, 
As all my ends are thine, to gain this point ; 

And ruin both at once. It wounds indeed, [To ber^ 

To bear affronts, too grrat to be forgiven. 
And not have power to punifli. Yet one way 
There is to ruin Bertran. 

j^. O, there's ocme 5 
^ Except an hoft from Heaven can make furh faafie 
^ To fave my crown, as he will do to feize it.' 
You faw, he came furrounded with his 'fnends. 
And ki.ew belides, our army was remov'd 
To quarters too remote for fudden ufe. 

Ray. Yet you may give commiflion 
To fome bold man, whofe loyalty you truft, 
And let him raife the train-bands of the dty, 

i^. Grofs feeders, lion-talkers, lamb-like ft^tets^ 

Ray. You do not know the vinues of your city. 
What pufliipg force they have : fixne popular thief^ 
More noify than the reft, but cries halloo. 
And in a trice, the bellowing herd come out \ 
The gates are barrM, the ways are barricadoM, 
And one and all's the word ; true cocks o*th' game^ 
That never alk, for what, or whom^ they fight ;. 
But turn 'em out, and (hew 'em but a foe,^ 
Cry liberty, aud that's a caufe for quarneU 

j^. There may be danger, in that boift'hyus routt 
Who knows, when fires arc kindled for-my foes. 
But fome new blafl of wind may tucathoieflameft 
Againft nvy palace-walls ? 

Ray, But ffill their chief 
Mufi be fome one^ whole loyafty you* tfufi* 
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j5«- And who more proper for that truft than you, 
Whofe interefts, though unknown to you, are mine ? 
Alphonfo, Pedro, hafte to raife the rabble, 
He (hall appear to hciid 'em. 

Fcff. [Afidet0Pi\^)\,andVt6,'\ Firft fcize Bertran, 
And then iniinuate to them, that I bring 
Their lawful prmce, to place upon the throne. ' ' 

^Iph. Our lawful prince ? 

Ra^. Ytur not : I can produce him* 

* Ped. {To Alph.] Now we want your fon Lorenzo j 

: what a mighty fadlion 

* Would he make for us of the city wives, 

* With, Oi dear hulband, my fueet honey hufband, * 

* Wo n*t you be for the Colonel ? If you love me, 

* Be (at the Colonel ? O, he*i5 the fincft man !* [Exif^ 

Ray, [Afide*'] So, now we have a plot behind theplot^ 
She thinks, fke's in the depth of my deiign,. 
And that tt^s all for her ; but time ihall £ow^ 
She only lives to help me ruin others, 
Andlaftftofallherfelf. 

j^. Now to you, Raymond : can you guefs no reafoa 
Why I repofe fuch confidence in you ? 
You needs mu ft think, 

There*s fome more powerful caufc than loyalty c 
Will you not fpeak, tofave a lady's blu(h } 
Muft I inform you, 'tis for Torrifmond,^ 
That all this grace is (hewn ? 

Ray. I4fi^*] By all the powers, worfe, worfe tha& 
what I fear'd. 

^lf^ And yet, what need I bluih at fuch a choice ^ 
I love a man whom I am proud to love,. 
And am well pleas'd my inclination gives 
What gratitude would force. ' O pardon me j 

* I ne'er was covetous of wealth before ; 

* Yet think fo vaft a treafure as your fon, 

* Too great for any private man's pofleffion ;. 

* And him too rich a jewel to be fet 

* In vulgar metal, or tor vulgar ufe.. 

* Ray*. Arm me with patience. Heaven ! 

* j^?. How, patience, Raymond ? 

* What exercife of patience have you here I 

* What find you in my crown to be contemn'd, ^ 

Or 
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Or IB my peifon lotth'd ? Hste I, a>queeQ». 

Pafe'd by wy feUow^mlcrs of the world, 

Whofe vying crowBS kyt glittering in my way^. 

As if the world were pav'd with, diadens ? 

Have I refw^d their biood, to mix with yours^ 

And raife new kingdoms from fo obfoare a race. 

Fate fcarce icACw whene to find them when I o^'d ^ , 

Have I heapM on my perfon, crown and ^alse. 

To load the fcale, and weighed myfcif with earthy 

For yott to fpum the balance ? 

* Ray. Bate the laft, and His what I would &y t 
Can I, can any loyal fubjedV, fee 
With patience fuch a ftoop from fovercignty,. 
An ooean pour'd upon a naraow broc^ I 
My z^al for you muft lay the father by, 
And plead my eountry'a caofe a^nft my foo* 
What tho* his heart be great, hu a6Hoos gallant*. 
He wants ;i crown to poife agjidnft aonowsi,^ 
Birth to match blnth, and povver to balance power*. 

* j^. All thefe I have, and thefe I can be^w*. 
But he brings worth and virtve to my bed ; . 
And virtue is the wealth which tyrants want*. 
I iland in need of one whofe glories may 
Redeem my crimes, ally me to his fame^ 
Difpel the nuStionsof my fees on' earth, 
Difarm the jufticc of the powers abovje^— — *' 
Ray, The people never will endure this choicei 
i^. If 1 endureit, what imports it yovi ? 

Go raife the miniilers of my revcBge, ^ 

Guide with your breath this wbirling tempeft sound^ 

And fee its fury fall where I dcfign ; 

^ At laft a time forjuft revenge is given ; 

' Revengei the darling attribute ofdE5caT*n i- 

*^ But man, unlike his Maker, bears tooJong^-; 

* Still more exposed, the more. he pardona wrongs 

* Great in forgiving, and in fufermg-brave, 

^ To be a faint, he makes himfclf a flave/ \K^iK 

Ray* Marriage with Torrifmond I k mufi not be .; • 
By Heaven, it muH not be; or, if it be, 
taw, joiflice, honour bid ^urewel to earth,, 
ifor Hejiven leaves all to tyrants. 
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Enter Torrifmond, nvbo kneels to him. 

Tor. O, ever welcome, Sir, 
But doubly now ! You come in fuch a tiirt, 
As if propitious Fortune took a care, 
To fwell my tide of joj^s to their full height, 
And leave me nothing farther to defire. 

Roy. I hope I come in time, if not to make, 
At leatt, 10 fave your fortune and your honour : 
Take heed you fleer your vcfiel right, my Ton j 
This calm of Heaven, this mermaid's melody, 
Into an unfeen whirlpool draws you fail, 
And in a moment finks you. 

Tor. Fortune cannot, 
And Fate can fcarce ; I've made the port already, 
And laugh fecurely at the lazy florm 
That wanted wings to reach me in the deep* 
Your paj-don, Sir ; my duty calls me hence ; 
I go to find my queen, my earthly goddefs, 
To whom I owe my hopes, my life, my love. 

Ray. You owe her more perhaps than you imagine j 
Stay, I command you flay, and hear me firft. 
This hour's the very crins of your fate, 
Your good or ill, your infamy or fame. 
And all the colour* of your life depends 
On this important noUr. 

TW*. I fee no danger ; 
The city^ army, court cfpoufe my caufe, 
And, more than all, the Queen, with public farour, 
Indulges my pretenfions to her love. 

* Ray, Nay, if poflefling her can make you happyj 

* * lis granted, nothing hinders your dcfign. 

* Tor» If (lie can make me bleft ? (he only can s 

* Empire, wealthy and all (he brings beiide, 

* Are but the train and trappings of her love : 
« T he fwceteft, kindeft, truefl of her fex, 

* In whofc poflt^ilion years roll round on years, 
^ And joys in circles meet new joys again ; 

* KilTes, embraces, languifhing, and death 
^ Still from each other to each other move, 

* To crown the various feafons of our love : 

* Afidddubt you if fuch love can make me happy } 

^ Ray, Yes, for I think you love your honour more. 

T$ri 
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* Ton And what can ihock my faonour in a queen ? 

* Ra^. A tyrant, an ufurper f 

* Tcr. Grant flic be. 

When from the conqueror we hold our lives. 
We yield ourfelves his fubje^ irom that hour : 
For mutual benefits make mutual ties. 

* jRay, Why, can you think I owe adiief mylife^ 
Becaufe he took it not by lawlefs force ? 

What if be did hot all the ill be could ? 
Am I obli^'d by that t'aiHd his rapines. 
And to maintain his murders ? 

* Tcr, Not to maintain, but bear them AiareTen|rM«. 
Kin^ titles commonly begin by force. 

Which time wears off, and mellows into right ; 
So ^wer, which in one age is tyranny. 
Is npenM in the next to true fuecefElon ; 
She's in poflefiion. 

* Ray. So difeafes are : 

Should not a lingVing fever be removM, 

Becaufe it long has rag'd within my blood ? 

Do I rebel, when I would thrufl it cut ? 

What, fliail I think the world was made for onejr 

And men are born for kiogs, as boafls for mea« 

Not for protedioa, but to be devoured ? 

Mark thofe who doat on arbitrary poweff 

And you (hall find them either hot-brain'd yovt^i^ 

Or needy bankrupts, CbrTiie in their greataefs. 

And flaves to fome, to lord it o'er the reft. 

O bafenefs, to fupporta tyrant throne, 

And crufh your rree-bom brethren of the world I 

Nay, to become a part of ufurpation ; 

T' e^ufe the tyrant's peribn and her crifn^s. 

And on a tyrant get a race of tyrants, 

To be yqur country's curfe in after-ages. 

* Tor. I fee no crime in her whom I gdore# 
Or if I do, her beauty makes it none; 
Look on me as a man Abandoa'd o'er 

To an eternal lethargy of love j 

To pull, and pinch^ «iid wound me, cannot cjure,* 

And but diAut'b the quiet of my death/ 

Ray, Oh, Virtue^ Virtue I what art thou become 
That n^niliould leaye tfaiee for that toy^ a womao^ 
4 ' * Made 
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* Made from the drofs and refufb of a man ? 

* Heaven took him flecping when he made her, too : 
** Had man heen waking, he had ne'er confented.' 
Now, fon, fuppofe 

Some brave conipiracy were ready formed. 
To punifh tyrants and redeem the land. 
Could you fo far belie your country's hope. 
As not to head the party ? 

Tifr. How could my hand rfebel againft my~hcart ? 
JRqym. Hew could ^our heart rebel againfl your reafon? 
Tor, No honour bids me fight againft myfelf ; 
The royal family is all extinCT, 
And ihe who reigns beilows her crown on met 
So, mufl I be ungrateful to the living, 
To be bufvainly- pious to the dead ; 
While you defraud your oflspringof their fate* 

Rqym, Mafk who defraud their o^pring, you or I ; 
For, know, there yet Survives the lawful heir 
Of Sancho's blood, whom, when I fhall produce, 
I reft affur'd to fee you pale wkh fear, 
And trembling at his name. 

7^« He Aiuft be more than man who makes me trembler 
I dare him to the field, with all the odds 
Of juftice on his fide, againft my tyrant. 
Produce your lawful prihce, and you fhall fee 
How brave a rebel love has made your fon. 

Rqym. Read that; 'ti s- with the royal fignetfign'd. 
And- given me by the King, when time fhould ferv^ 
To be perus'd by you. 

Tor. [Reads.'] *< I the King : 
My youngeft and alone furviviilg foil, 
Reported dead t* efcape rebellious rage, 
Till happier times fhall call his courage forth 
To break my fetters, or revenge my rate, 
I will that Raymohd educate als hia. 
And call him Torrifmond."— 
If I am he, tha| fon, that Torrifmond, 
The world contains not fo forlorn a wretch* 
Lef never man believe he can be happy ; 
For when I thought my fortune moftfecure, 
One fatal moment tears me from my joys ; 
Ahd when two hearts were join'd by mutual love, 

The 
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The fword of juOice cuts upon the knot, 
And £evcn them for ever. 

Jiqym. True, it muft. 

Tor, Oh, cruel man, to tell me that it muft ! 
If you have any pity in your breaft. 
Redeem me from this labyrinth of fate, . 
And pi unge me in my firft obfcurity • 
The fecret is alone bMetween us two ; 
And thouf(h you would oOt hide me from myielf. 
Oh, yet.be kind, conceal me from the world. 
And be my father (Hll. 

jRaym, Your lot's too glorious^ and the proof's too plain; 
Now, in the name of honour, Sir, I beg you, 
(Since I m\i^ ufe authority do more) 
On thefe old knees I beg you, ere I die. 
That 1 may fee your father's death revcng'd. 

Tir. Why, 'tis the only bus'nefs of my life ; 
My order's ilTu'd to recall the arinj, 
And Benran's death refoW'd. [der ! 

Raym. And not the Queen's ? Oh, die's the chief ofen- 
Shall Juflice turn her edge within your hand ? 
No, it ihc 'fcape, you are yourfelf the tyrant, _ 
And murderer of your father. 

Tor. Cruel Fates, 
To what have you rcferv'd me ? 

Raym. Why that figh ? 

Tor, Since you muu know, (but break. Oh, break, my 
Befgre I tell my fatal flory out ! )^ . [heart, 

Th' ufurper of my throne, my houfe's ruin, 
The murderer of my father, is my wife. 

Raym, Oh, horrpr, horror !— After this alliance. 
Let tigers match .with hinds, and wolves with flieep. 
And every creature couple with his foe. 
How vainly mandefigns, when Heav'n oppofes ! 
I bred you up to arms, rais'd you to power. 
Permitted you to fight for this ufurper, 
Indeed, to fare a crown, not her's, but yours ; 
AU to make fgre the vengeance of this day. 
Which even this day has ruin*d« One more queftion 
Let me but alk, and I have done for ever : 
Do you yet love the caufe of all your woes. 

Or 
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Or IS Ihe grown <as far^ ihe ought to be) 
JMEore odious to your fight than toads and adders ? 

Tor^ Oh, there's the utmoft malice of my fate, 
Thirt I am bound to hate, and born to love ! 

Raym. No mor^-rFarewel, my much-lam«ited king !* 

* \^A/ide^'\ I dare not truft him with himfclf fo far» 

* To own him to the people as their king, . * 

* Before their rage has ^nifh'd 4i)y defigivs . 
^ On Bertran and the Queen, But, in defpite < 
« Ev'n of himfelf, I'll fave him/ [Exit Raym.^ 

Tor^ *Tis but a moment fince I have been king, 
And weary on'i already, I'm a lover, 
And lov'd, poflefs ; yet all thefe make nie wretched ; 
And Heav'n has giv'n me bleflings for a curfe. 
With what a load of Tcngeance am I prefsM 1 . ' 

Yet never, never can I hope for reft ; j 

For when my heavy butden I remove, 
Tlie weight falls down, and crudes her I love. 



End of the Fourth Act. 



\E9feunt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE, a Bed-chamder, 
Enter Torrifmond, 

TORRISMOMD, 

LOVE, juilice, natojre, pity, and revenge. 
Have kindled up a wild-fire in my breaft, 
And I ami all a civil war within. . . ^ 

Entci\ Queen and Terefa at a dijlancd. 
My Leonora there ! ^ . » 

Mine ! is (lie mine ? My father's murderer mine ? 
Oh, that I could, with honour, love her more. 
Or hate her lefs, with reafon ! — See, ihe weeps ; 
Thinks me unkind, or falfe, and knows not why 
I thus eftrange my perfon from her bed. 
Shall I not tell her? No ; 'xwill break her heart ; 
She'll know too fbon her own and my misfortunes, [Exit^ ^ 
j^. He's gone, and I am loll \ Didil thou not fee 

G ' Hii 
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Hit fullcn eyes, how glooorify ^tey gl«ic*d ? 

He looked not like the TorriimoDd I ioT'd. {ceob f 

' fir. Can you aotgueft from whence this change pco- 
« ^. No, therc^a the grief, Terefa. Oh, Tere&i! 
Fain would I teH thee what I feel within. 
But ftame and nodefy hare ty'd my toogoe ! 
Tet I will telk, that thou may*ft weep with mc^ 
How dear, how fweet hts €fft embraces were ; 
With what a seal he join'd hitlips to mine. 
And fuek'd my breath ateveiy word I fpoke. 
As if he drew his tnfpiratton thence ; 
While both our fouls came upward to our mouths. 
As neighbouring monarchs at their bofders m^et. 
I thought'*-<^, no, ^tis falfe, I co%ild not think ! 
*Twa8 neither life nor death, but both in one. 

* Ter. Then fufe his ttanfports were not lefs than youfs* 

* j^. More, more ! for by the high-hung tapers' hgh( 
I could difcem his cheeks were glowing red, 
Hit Tory eye-balte trembled with his lovc^ 
And fparldedtfamjgh their cafements humid fires : 
He figh»d^ and lufs'd, breathM (hort, and waiUdJuiai 
But was too fierce to throw awav the time ; [fpoke. 
All he could £iy, was lov&and Leonora. 

* Ter. How then can you fufped him 4oft> fo foon ? 

* j^. Laftnightheflewnotwith a bridegroom's hafici 
Which eagerly pmreftts t^' appointed fiour* 
I told the clocks, and watched the waiting light. 
And lift^ned to each foftljF-treading, ftep^ 
In hope 'twas he ; but ftill it was not he. 
At laft he came, but with fiich alter'd looks. 
So wild, (og^aftly, as if fome ghoii had met him* 
All pale, and fpeechlefs, he furvey'd me round ; 
Then with a groan, he threw himfelf in bed. 
But far frdm me, as far as he could moFe, 
And figb'd, and tofs'd^ and turn'd^ bur fiill from me* 

• Ter. What, all the night ? 

* jg». Ev*n all the live-»iong nighty 
Atlaft (for^bluihing, I muu teUthee all) 
I prefsM his hafid, and laid me by his fide ; 
He puIlM it back, as if he touch'd aferpenc 
With that I burd into a fiood of tears, 
And aik'd him how I had offended him ? 
He anfvver'd nothing but with fighs and groans ; 

* Sa 
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^ So reftlefs (paft^ci the lA^ht ; and at the dawn^ 
^ ^^fCjip'd from thehed^ and ▼anifiiM*. 

* 9%r^ Sighs andgroansy 

* Palenefs aad trembling, all are figns of lore.. 
*-' He only fears to make you Ihare his forroiwt. 

* ^. I ^kh 'twtt^'fe; hut lovefiili doubts the worfl^ 

* My heavy heart, the prophctefs of woes, ^ 

* Forebodes ibme HIM hand* To footh my fadnefs^ 
^ Sing me the ibng w^ich poor Olyrapia nuKle^- 

* WfaenfalfeBiretiokfther* 

«^S O N G. 

* Farewell ungrateful traitor^ 

* Farewel| my perjurM Twain f 

* l«t never injur d creature 

* BelieVe a man again* 

I ^ The pleaiureof po&ffing 

* Surpafles all ezpreffing^ 

^ But 'tis too (hort ablefling^ 
^ And love too long a pain.. 

* *Tis cafy to deceive us,' 

* In pity of your pam ; 

^ But when we love you leave us 
/ .* To rail at you in vain« 
^ Before we have defery*d tt^ 

* Jhere is nb bUis befide it ; 

* But fliethat once has try'd it^ 
^ Will never love again. 

* The paffion you pretended, 
, '• Was only to oDtain f 

"^^ But when the charm is ended^ 

* The charmer you difdain.^ 

•^ Your love by ours we meafure^ 

* *TiIl we have loft our treafure ^ 
^ But dviDg is a pleafure, 

* Wnen living ia a pain»* 

. ^ i?f -/n/^ Torrlfmond. 

,^n. Still (he is here^ and ftil^ I cannot {pealc ^ 
But wander, like fome difcomented ghoft, 
That oft appearsi but is forbid to taik». iP^f^i ^^"f^ 
& 2. %.i 
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J^. Ob» Torrirmond, if you itiblve my deaths 
You need no more but to go hence again I 
Will you not fpeak ? 

Tar. I cannot. 

^. Speak, Oh, fpeak ! 
Your anger woukl be kinder than your £lence» 

* Tor. Oh! 

* ^. Do not figh, or tell me,why yo^ figh* 

* for. Why do I live ye powers ? 

* j^. Why do I live to heauc you fpeak that word } 

* Some black-mouth'd Tillain has defam'd my virtue. 

* Tor. No, no ! pray, let me go. 
*j^, IKneeling.} You (hall not go.. 

* By all the pleafures of our nuptial bed, 

* It erer 1 was-lovM, though now I*m not, 

^ By thefe true tear», which, fnom my woundeS heart, 

* Bleed at my eyes ■■■ *■ - >- 

« Tor. Rife. . ' 

* j^. I will never rife ; ' ^ 

* I cannot chufe a better place to die* 

* Tor. Oh, I would fpeak, but cannot ! [me noe» 
^ ^« i^ifi^i'] Guilt keeps voufilent then t vou lovt 

* What have 1 done ? Yjb pow rs, what have I doce, 

* To fee my tyooth, my beauty, and my love, • 

* No fooDcr gain'd, but flighted and betrayed ; 
' And like a rofe j^ gatber'd from the ilalk, 
' But only fraelt, and cheaply thrown aiide, 

* To wither on the ground i [pafSon. 

* Ter. For Heav'u's fake, Madam, moderate your 

* J^. Why nam'il thou heav'n ? There is no Jieav'n for 

* Defpair, dearh, hell have feiz'd my tortured ibul. [roe : 

* When I had rais*d his groveling fate from ground, 

* To pow'r and love, to empire and to me ; 

* When each embrac^ Wa& dearer than the firll ; 

* Then, then t<5 be contemn'd ! then, then thrown off ! 

* It calls me old, and withered, and dcform'd, 

* And loathfome : Oh, what woman can bear loathlbme ! 

* The turtle Hies not from his billing mate ; 

* He bills the clofer: but ungfrateful man, 

* Bufe, barbarous rrtaii, thq mote we Tatfe jour love, 

* The m6re we paU^ aud ^ool, and kHi Uis ardour. 

' ♦ Racks, 



^ tlackSf poifons, ddggers, rid ni« df my life | 
^ And any death is welcome^* 

Tcr. Be witnefs^all vt pow'n that knoir niji^ hearty 
% would have kept the ntal fetret hid| 
But fhe has cbuquer^d^ to her ruia GOD<|uerM;> 
Here, take this paper ; readour deftinies t 

* Yet do not ;: but, in kindne&^to yourfelf^ 

* Be igDorantly ikfe» 

* j^. Na,^gjTeitrhe, 

* Even though itbe the fenteMce of nifdeittfi. 

^ Tor. Then fee how muebuidiappflotehatmiidettl^ 
« Oh» Leonora t Oh ! 

« We two wei-e borii when fullen planets nafffi % 
^ When each the other's inflaence oppo»*ll, : 
« And drew the dars to (anions at our birth^ 

* Oh, bettdr^ better had it-hecn for us, 

* That we had never feeft, or ti«T<6r lo^*a I 

* j^. There is no &ich in HeaV'n, if Hea^'itt fi^ (o^ 
•■ You dare not give it. 

* Tor. As unwillingly, 

^ As I' would reach out opwm to a finend 

* Who lay in torture, and defit^d to die/ [Qitm4bi fapti^m 
llut, now yo«i hiave i(, fpare my fight th^e pm 

Oi feeing what i world of tearVit cofts jfott* 
Goff^filentfy enjoy yovtr part of grief, 
And ihare the fad mherita(ncewiTh me. 

j^. I hn^e a thitfty f^ver in lAy foul ? 
Give me but prefent eafe, and let me die» 

[Exeunt Qaeen atid^tttfk^ 

X^r* Arm, arwv, ihy Lord-; the eity bands arfc Uj^, 
fihitns beating, coloursflying, ftio^tsconfus'd, 
All ciufb'ting m sirheajy; Hke fwanning hlves^ 
And rHit)g in a- mofhenttr 

Tor. With defign- 
Ta punifh Bertrnn, and'rtfvengi^ the Ktngi- 
Twas ordered fo. 

Lor. Then y^n^te bcfra/d/myLord./ 
Tis true, they blo<*k theeaftle kept by Bertran'*- 
Biit now they cry, Down with' the j^i^afee, fire \ty 
Full out th' ttfurping Qbe^.'. 

tor^ The Q^ccd , Lorenzo ! -dur fi they naflle tbcQuecn f 
G 3 I^t; 
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Lar. If railing and reproacking be to name her. 

T^r. Oh, fachlege! Say , ^ickiy, who commands 
This irilc blafpheming rout \ 

Lor. l*in loth to tell you ; 
But both our. fathers thruft them hesdiopg ODy 
And bear down all before them.. 

Tor. Death «n4 Wl ! . 
Somewhat mud be refolv'd, and fpee^ily.. . .: • ^. * 
How fay 'ft thou, my Lorenzo ? Dar'ft thou be ' 
A friend, a^idroCke ib^gpt'Dhou art a ion, « 

7o btipine fov^ fhie ^eep J 

Lor. \AJUe,'\ Let me confider— *- 
Bear arms ;igainft my father ! He begat me ; 
That's true : but for whofe fake did he beget me ^ 
For his own, (ure enough ; .fpr me he knew not. 
Oh, but, fays Confciepce, fly in Nature'* face I 
But how if Nature fly 4« my face firil \ 

Sen NajureV the aggrpflbr---Let her look to't— 
gave me life, and he may take it back ' 
No, that's boy's play, fay- 1. 
*Ti8 policy for fon and Eather to take different (ides ; 
For then lands and tenements commit no treafon. 
\Xo Tor.] $ij^, upon mature con&deration, I have found 
my father to b^ little better than a rebel ; and therefore^ 
1*11 do my beft to fecure him for your fake, in hope yoa^ 
may fecure him hereafter for my fake. 

Tor. Put on thy utmoUfpeed to head the troops^ 
Which every moment I expert t* arrive* 
!^)Cpclatni me, as I am, the lawful king. 
I need not caution thpe for Raymonds life. 
Though I no more mud call him father now. 

Lor. \AJide^ flow-, not call him father ! I fee prefer* 
mcntaUers a man ftrangcly ;. this may ferve me for a ufc 
of inftru6lion, to caft ofFmy father, when I am great. Me* 
thought, too, he called himfelf the lawful king^ intimating 
fweetly, that he knows, what^'s what with our fovereiga 
Lady. Well, if I rout my father, as I hope in Heavea 
I (hall, I am in a fair way to be a prince of the blood— 
Farewcl, General; I'll bring up thofe that (hall try what 
mettle there ia in orangc-uwny. [Exiu 

Tor. \At the door,] Hade, there^ command the guards 
be all drawn up 

Before 
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. Before the palace gate. By Heaven^ I'll faqc , . , > 
'rtiis tempefti and deferve the name of king. . | 

* Oh, Leonora, beauteous in thy crimes, 

* Never were hell and heaven fo match 'd before !' 

* Lock upward, fair, but as thou look'il on me ; 

« Then all the blefsM will beg that thou may 'ft live, 

« And ev'ttroy father's ghofl his death forgive.' lExIfm^ 

* SCENEf ^ Palacc-^'ard* Drums\^and trumpets tvlthin^ 

* Enter Raymond, Alphonfo,, Pedro, and their Party^ 

* Rqy^ Nx}w,. valiant citizens,, the time is'^come, 

* To (how our courage; and your loyalty. 

* You have a prince of Sancho's royal blood, 

' The darling of the heav'ns, and joy of earth : 

* When he's produc'd, as foon he fliall among you^ 

* Speak, what will you adventure to re -feat hira 

* Upon his father's throne ? 

^ Omnes, Our lives and fortunes, 

* Ray, What thea remains to perfe<Sl our fuccefs, ^ 

* But o'er, the tyrant's guards to force our way ? 

* Omnes, Lead on, lead on. 

* {^Drums and trumpets M the other J^de^ 

* Enter Torrifmond and bis party. As they are going ta 

fight^hefpeah. . , 

* Tor. \TohisJ\ Hold, hold your arms^ , 

* Rqym. Retire. What means this paufe ^ . 

* Fe^. Peace; natureworks within them. , 

*^ [Tor. and Raym. go apart ^ ■ 
' • Tor. How comes it, good old man, that we two meet, 

* On thefe harfh terms ? Thou very reverend rebel, 

* Thou venerable traitor, in whofe face • 
« And hoary hairs treafon is fandlified, 

* And fin's black dye fecms blanch 'd by agp to virtue* , 
. • Raym. What treafon is it to redeem my king, ^ 

* And to reform the flate ? , 

* Tor. That's a ftalq cheat ; 

« The primitive rebel, Lucifer, firfl us'd it, 

* And was the firfl reformer of the fkies. 

^ Rqym. What! if I fee my prince mifl^ke a poifon, , 

* Call it a cordial, am I then a traitor,. . 

* Becaufe I hold his hand, or break the glafs } . . > 
f Tar. How dar'il thou fervcthy.kinj;again-ft his will? 

' . . * Raymi 
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' R4gm* Bccaufe Vts then the only ume to (erve btixsw 
' < Tifw*. I take the blame of all upon m jfelf« 
* Difcharge thy weight on me. 

* Rqpn. Oh, never, never ! 
Why, *ti8 to leave a (hip tofsM in a tcropeft 
Without the pilot's care* 
« f#r. ni punilh thee. 
By H«aF^n, I wiH, as I iPould ponifli nebtb^ 
Thou ilubbom loyal man^ 

* Raym. Firft let me fee 

Her (niniftiM, who mifleads you from your fiimc j 
Then burn me, back me, hevtr me into pieces, 
And I (hall die well pleasM. 

* Tor. Proclaim my title, [(BB 
To (kvc th'^efftifion of my fubjeds* blood, and thoilil^t 
Be as my fo(ler-fathcr, near my breaft. 
And next my Leonora. 

* Ra^^m. That word ftaba me ; 
Yotf (hall be dill plain Torrifmond wkh me, 
Th* abetter, panner, -(if you like that name)- 
The hufband of a tyrant ; but no king, 
Till you deferre that title by your jufticc. 
« Tor, Then, farewel pity ; I will be obey*d. 
iTo the people.] Hear, y©u miftaken nxen,.whQrelayali7 
kuns headlong into treafon ; (fee yourpriaco ; 
In me behold your murdcrM Sancho'fe (on : 
Dlfmifs your arms, and I forgive your Crimes; 

* Rqym. Believe hira not ; be raves : his words ar&Ioqfe 
As heaps of fand, and fcaitering, wide from fenffe. 
You fee he knows not me, his natural fethcr ;. ' 
But, aiming to poflcfs th* ufurpirig Queen, 
So high he*s mounted in his airy hopes,. 
That now the wind is got into his head. 
And turns his brains to frtntf, 

* Tor, Hear me yet ; I am 

* Raym. Fallon, and. hear him not: 
But fparc his perfon for his father's ftke^ 

* I^eJ. Let me come ; if he be mad, I have that fhatf 
cure him ; there's not a furgeon in all Arragon ha» 
fo much dexterity as. I have, at b£eathing of &e tcwhr 
ple-veio. 

* Xir*. My right ft)rme I 

• Raym. 
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* R^j^m. Our. liberty for us ! 

* Om. Liberty, liberty ! l^s they are ready tQ fight^ 

* Rnter Lorenzo and hi% party, 
f Lor* On forfeit of your lives, lay down your arms»- * 

* Alph. How, rebel ! art thou there ? 

* Lor, Take your rebel back agnin, father mlne^. Th9 
-* beaten party are rebels to the conquerors. 1 ha.veLbee» 

* at hard-head with your butting citizens j I haveinsmeck 

* your herd ; I have difperfed them j and now they are 

* retreated quietly, from their extraordinary vocation- of 

* fighting in the ftreets, to their ordinary vocation o^ 

* cozening in their (hops. 

* Tor, [To Raym.] You fee 'tis vain contending with 

* Acknowledge what I am. f the' truth** 

* R^m, You are my king ; would you would be your* 

* But, by a fatal fondnefs, you betray [own ; 

* Your tame and glory to th' ufurper's bed ; 

* Enjoy the fruits of blood and parricide. 

* ..Take your own crown from Leonora's gift, 

* A;nd hug your father's murderer in your arms. 

* Enter Queen, Terefa, and Woman. » 

^ Alfb, No more : behold the Queen. 
*\^^;«. Behold the ball iiik of Tor rifrpond, 

* That kills him with her eyes. I will fpeak on. 

* My life is of no further ufe to me : 

* i would have chaffer'd it before for vengeance ; 

* l^ow let it goTor failing. 

* Tor, \4fid€,'\ My heart finks in me while I hear hin> 

* And every (tack'd fibre drops its hold, ^ [fpeak,' 

* Like nature letting downthe fprings of life ; 

* So much the name of father awes, me fiill. 

* Send off the crowd. For you, now I have co|iquer'd, * 

* I can hear with honour your demands. 

* Lor,\To Alph.] Now^ Sir, who proves the traitor > 
< .My confcience is true to me ; it always whifpers right 

* when I have my regiment to back it. 

* {Exeunt all hut Tor. Rayro. and Queen. 

* Tvr, Oh, Leonora ! what can love do more ? 

* Thave oppos'd your ill fate to the utmoft, , 

* Combated heav'n and earth to keep you mine ; 

« And yet, at lafi, that tyrant, Julhce — Oh.! 

* J^. 'Tis paft, 'tis pafl, and love is ours no more. 

" Yet 
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* Yet I cofliplaiii not of the pow'n abodes 

* Tbcy BMiKe m' t mifePs feaft of happioeft, 

* And.could not fornifli out another meal. 

* Now, by yon i(art, by heav'o, and earth, and men ; 

* By aU my foes at once, I fwear, my Torrifmond, 

* That to hate had you mine for one fhort day, 

* Has cancelled half my mighty fum of woes* 

* Say but you hate me not* 

* 7*r. I cannot hate you. 

« Raym, Can you not ? Say that once mofe^ 

* That all thefaints may mtnefi it againft you* 

* ^' Cruel Raymond ! 

* Can he not ^nifli me*, but he muft hate t 

* Oh, 'tis not juilice, but a brutal rage, 

* Which hates th' offimder'tB perfon with his crimes t 
*• I haTe enoug;h to overwhelm one woman ; 

< To lofe a crown and lover in a day. 

* Let pity lend a tear when rigour urikes. 

* Raym* Then, then you would have thought of teatii 

* When virtue, majeihr, and hoary age ' [and Ptty. 
« Pleaded for Sancho's life. ^ ^ ^^ 

. * ^. My future days (hall be one whole contrittoo^ 

* A chapel will I buijd, with large endowment, 

* Where every day an hundred agai men 

* Shall all hold up thinr withered hands to Heav'n^ 

* To pardon Sancho's death. 

< T&r. See, Raymond* feo, (he mdces a large amends* 

* Sancho is dead : nopunifhmentof her 

* Can raife his cold ftis limbs from the dark grave ; 
^ Nor can his bkfled ibu! look down &am heaven, 
« Or break th* etcroal fabbath of his reft, 

* Tolee,withjoy, hermiferiesoneanh. 

* Raym, Heaven may fbi^ve a crime to pemtence t 

* For Heaven can judge if penitence he true ; 

^ But man, who knows not hearts, fiiould make example»^ 

* Which, like a warning-piece, muft be ftiot off, ' 

* To fright the reft from crimes. 

* <^. Had 1 but known that Sancho was his father, 

* I would have nour'd a deluge of my blood, 

* To fave one drop of his. 

* Tor. Marie that, inexorable Raymond ; matfc, 
^ * Twas hta} ignorance that caus*d his death. 
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* Raym. Whatif fhedid not know he was your fa^er? 

* She knew he was a man, the befl of men, 

* Heaven's image double- ftampM, as man and king. 

* J^. He was, he was, cv'n more than you can fay ; 

* But yet— *———«. 

^ Rqym* But yet you bafi>aroufly murdcrM hina. 

* j^. He will not hear me out I 

* Tor, Was ever criminal forbid to plead ? "" ' 

* Curb your ill-manner'd ttzA, 

* Raym, Sing to him, fyren ; 

* For 1 (hall flop my cars* Now mince the fin, 

* And mollify damnation with a phrafe : 

* Say, you confentednot to Sancho's death ; 

* But hardy not forbade it. 

* j^. Hard-hearted man ! I yield my guilty cau&| 

* Bat all my guilt was caus'd by too much iotc* 

* Had I for jeak>u(y of empire fought 

*• Good Sancho^s death, Sancho had dy'd before. 

* 'Twas always in my power to take his 11 fe ; 

* But intereft never could my conscience biind^ 

* *Till love had caft a mift before ray eyes, 

^ And made me think his death the only means 

* W hich could fccure my throne to Torrifmond. 

* Tor^ Never was fatal mifchief meant fo kind i 
' For all die gave has taken all away. 

« TMalicious pow*rs ! is this to be reftorM ? 

* *Tis to be worfe depos'd than Sancho was. 

* Rcs^, Heav'nhasreftor'dyou, you depofe youtfelff 

* Oh, wlien young kings begin wrth (corn of juftic^, 

* They make afi omen to their after^reigo, 

* And btfHtheiramialsitt the f^remoft page! 

* TVr. Nomofe^ lefiyoube madethefirfiexample, 
^ To (how hew I can f uaiih. 

* Re^m, Once agaui^ 

* Let her be made your father*s facrifice, 
< And after make me herV 

* Tir. Condemn a wife ! ^ 

* That were t* atone for parricide with murder. 

* R^pit0 Then let her be divorc'd : we'll be content 

* With that .poor fcanty juftieow Let her part. [ love. 
^ Tor* Divorce! that's worfe than death ; 'tis death of 

* j^. The foul aad body part not with fuch pain> 

« As 
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* As I from you : but yet '^isjuft, my Lord: 

* I am th' accur^ of Hear'n, the hate of earth, 

* Your fubjcdls* deteftation, and your ruin : 

* And therefore fix this doom upon myfelf/ 

* 'Tor. Heav'n ! can you wifh it ? to be mine no more ? * 

* j^ Ye«, I can wilh it, as thedeareft proof, 
' And lail that I can make you of my love. 

* To leave you bleil, I would be more accurft 

* Than death can niakc me ; for death ends our woes, 

* And the kind ^ave (huts up the mourofiil fcene : 

^ But I would hre without you ; to be wretched long ; « 

* And hoard up every moment of my life, 

* To lengthen out the payment of my tears, 

* Till ev'n fierce Raymond, at the laft fliall fay, 

* No^ let her die iox ihe has griev'd enough, 

*' Tor. Hear this, hear this, thou tribune of the people : « 
^ Thou zealous, public blood-hound, hear, and melt. 

* Ray. \^AJid€.\ I could, cry now, my eyes growr wo- 
' But yet my heart holds out. [maniih, 

^ J^. Some fblitary cloyiler will I chufe, 

* And there with holy virgins live immur*d : 

-• Coarfe my attire, and ftiort Ihall be my fleep^ « 

* Broke by the melancholy midnight-bell : 

* Now^ Ra^'^mpnd, now be fatisfy'd atlaft, 

^ Falling and tears, and penitence and prayer^ 
« Shall do dead Sapchojufticc every houn 

* Ray. \Apde^ By youT leave, manhood! 

. ^ VJHpes his eyef. 

* Tor. He weeps, now he is vanquifti'd* 

* Ray, No; 'tis a fait rheum that fcalds my eyes. 

* ^. If he were ^^ancjuifh'd, I am ftill uncom^uer'd* . 

* ril leave you in the height of all my love, 

* Ev*n when my heart is beating out its way, % 

* And ftruggles to you moft. 

* Parewel,"a laft farewel ! my dear, dear Lord, 

* Remember me ; fpcak, Raymond, will you let him I • 
"* Shall ?he remember Leonora's love, 

* And'fhcd a parting tear to her misfortunes ? ' ^ t 

* Ray. [Almoji-crying,'^ Yes, yes, he (hall ; pray«o» 

* Tor. Now,. by my foul, (he fhall not go; why, RajT-* 
"* Her every tear is worth a father's life j £mond, 

* Ccme to my arms ; come, my fair penitent, . 

3 ■ 'Lttt 
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* Let us not think what future ills tpay fall, 

^ But drink deep draughts of love, and lofe them all. 

lExit Tor. with the Siueett^ 

* i^. No matter yet, he has my hook within him. 
^ Now let him fri(k and flounce, and run and roll, 

* And think to break his hold : he toils in vain. 

* This love, the bait he gorzM fo greedily, 

* Will make him lick, and then I have him fare* 

* Enter Alphonfo and Pedro* 

* Alph. Brother, there's news from Bertran ; he defirep 
' Admittance to the King, and cries aloud, 

f This day (hall ena our &ars of civil war; , 

* For his fafe conduct he entreats your prefence^ 
f And begs you would be fpeedy. 

* Ray. Though I loath 

* The traitor's fight, I'll ^: attend us here/ \Extwii» 
Mnttr Gomez, Elvira, Pommick, with Officers^ to make the 

Jtage asfuUaspqffihk^ 

Fed, Why, how now, Gomez; what makefl thou 
here with a whole brotherhood of city-bailifls ? Why, 
thou lookeft like Adam in Paradife, with his guard of 
beafis about ham. 

Com. Ay, and a man had need of them, Don Pedro ; 
for here are the two old feducers, a wife and a prieft^ 
, that's Eve and the ferpent, at my elbow. 

Dom. Take notice how uncharitably he ulks of church* 
men* 

Gom. Indeed you are a charitable helfwagger : my wife 
cri^ out fire, fire ; and. you brought out ycur churck 
buckets, and called for engines to play againft it. 
; ^^Iph. \ am forry you are come hither to accufie your 
wife ; her education has been virtuous, her nature mild 
and. eafy. 

Gom. Yes ; iheV eaiV with a v^geance, there's a cer« 
tain Colonel has. found her fo. 

JSpb. She came a fpotkfs virgin to your bed* 

Gom. And file's a fpotlefs virgin ftill for me — ^(heV ne- 
Terche worfe Cor my wearing, I'll take my oath on't : I 
luve Uved with bsr with all the iunpcence of a man of 
threefcore; like a peaceable bedfellow a^l am.^ ^ - 

s, ~ EIv, Indeed,>6ir, I have no res^on to.cpmp^la of him 
foe difturblngof my flcep. * 

H -Dtfiw. 
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Dom. A &ne commendation vou have given yourIcK; 
^e church did not marry you tor that. 

Peii. Come, cpme, your grievances, your grievances* 

Diwi. Why, noble Sir, ril tell you. 

Gom* Peace, fryar ! and let me fpeak firft. I am the 
|>laintiC Sure you think you are in the pulpit, where 
you preach by hours. 

Dom, And you edify by minutes. 

Gom, Where you make dodrihes for the people, and 
ufes and applications for 3rourrelves. 

Peii» Gomez, give way to the old gentleman in blade 

G^m. No ! the t'other old gentleman in black fhail 
take me if I do ; I will fpeak firft ; nay, I will, fiyar, 
for all your verhum JacerJotis^ 1*11 fpeak truth in few 
words, and then you may come afterwards, and lie by the 
clock, as yo\x ufe to do : for, let me tell you, gentlemen, 
he (hall He and forfwear himfelf with any fryar in aU 
Spain ; that's a bold word now. 

Dcm, Let him alone ; let him alone ; I (hall fetch him 
back with a ctrcum-hendihusj I warrant him. 

Jlfb. Well, what have you to fay againft your wift, 
Gomez? 

Chm* Why, I fay, in the firft place, Aat I and all 
men are married for our fins, and that our wives are '4 
judgment ; that a l»chelor-cob!er is a happier man tham 
a prince in wedlock ; that we are all vifit^ with a houfe- 
hold plague, and, *^ Lord have mercy upon us*' ihooM 
be wntten on all our doors. 

D0m. Now he reviles mantage, which is ene of the 
feven bleiTed facraments. 

Gam. 'Tis liker one of the feven Headly fins : bat make 
your beft on*r, I care not j 'tis but binding a man neek 
and heels for all that ! Biit^ as for my wife, that croo^ 
dile of Nilus, ^e has wickedly and traiterouily confpired 
-the cuckoldom of me her anointed foverdgn lord y and 
with the help of the aforefaid fryar, whom heaven con,- 
found, and with the limbs of one Colonel Hernando, 
cuckold-inaker of this city, devilifhly contrive'd to toA 
herfelf away, and qnder her arm fetonioufly to bear «ie 
(C^Ocet of diamonds, pearls and other jewels, to the vahie 
of thirty thoufancl pmoles* Guilty, or not guilty ; how 
fijreflthoii, culprit? , 



THE SFANIStt FRYArR; Sjr 

Dom. Fal& and fcandalous ! Gire me the book* ^ I'll - 
Take my corporal oath polat-blank agaiaft every pAnicu« 
lar of this charge. . 

EJnf. And fo will I. 

Dim. As I was walking in the ftrcets, telling my. 
beads and praying to my^lf, according to my ufu^l 
cuflom, I heard a foul out-cry before Gomez's portal ; 
and his wife, my penitent, making doleful lamentations; 
thereupon, making what hafle my limbs would fuffer me^ 
^at are crimpled with, often kneeling, Xvfaw him fpurn« 
ing and Ming her moft unmercifully^ whereupon, ufiog 
Chriftian ar^umentSr with hintto delift, he fell violently 
iqxin me, without refpedtomy facerdotal orders, pufbetl 
jne from himf. and.^tumed me about with a finger and k 
thumb, juft as a man would fet up a top. Mercy, quoth 
2. Dainme, (jvoth^ie. Andiliil continued labouring m^, . 
^till a good-mmded Colonel came by, whom, as Heaven 
fliall (are me, I had never feen before. 

Gom. Oh, Lord ! Oh, Lord I 

Bern, Ay, and, Oh, Lady ! Oh, Lady too ! I redouble 
my oath, I had never feen him. Well, this noble Colo* 
nel, like a true gentleman, was for taking the weaker part 
wu may be fure— whereupon this Gomez flew upon him . 
ltk« a dragon, got him down, the devil being flrong in 
him, and gave him baflinado upon baiHnado, and buiFet 
upon buffet, which the poor meek Colonel, being pro- 
iljate, fuffered with a moll: Chriflian patience* 

Gom. Who ? he meek ? I'm fure I quake at the very 
though^o£ him ; why, he's as fierce as Khodomont ; he 
made ailault and battery upon my perfon, beat me into 
all the colours of the rainbow ; and every word thif 
abominable priefi has uttered is as falfe as the Alcoran* 
But if you want a thorough-paced liar, that wilLfwear 
through thick and thin, commend me to a fryar. 
EMttr Lorenzo, who comes behind the compa^^ andjlands^t * 
his father's back unfeen^ over againft Gomez. 

X.0r.[y^£(^.]Hownowl What's here to do? Mycaufe^ 
a trying, as I five, and that before my own father : now . 
fourfcore take him for an old bawdy magifirate, * that 

• ibnds like the pi6lufe of Madam Juftice, with a pair 

* of fcales in h^ hapd, to weigh lecbeiy by ounces.* 
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Alfh. Well— but aU tUi while, who is this Ceronel 
Hemando? 

GoMj. He*t the firA begotten of Beelzebub, with a lace 
as terrible as Demogorgoxu [Lorenzo peeps o^er Alphon- 
fo'j head^ andftarts at Gomez.} No ; I lie, I lie ; he's 
a yery proper bandfome fellow ! well proportioned, and 
clean fhaped, with % face like a cherfibin. 

Fed. What, backward and forward* Gomez, doft thov 
hunt counter ? 

Alpb. Had this Colonel any former defign upon your 
Wife ? for, if that be proved, you (hall have juflice. 

Gom. [JfiJe.'] Now I dare fpeak ; let hitoi look as 
dreadful as he will. I fay. Sir, and will prove it, that 
he had a lewd defign upon her body, and attempted to 
corrupted her honefty. [Lorenzo itfis up hisfijt clenched at 
him,'] I confefs, my wife was as willing-— as himfelf ; 
and, I belicTe, 'twas (he corrupted him ; for I have known 
him formerly, a very civil and modeft peribn. 

Elv, You fee, Sir, he contradidb himfelf at every 
word : he's plainly n^ad. 

Jipb. Speak boldly, man! and fay what Uk>u wik 
ftand by : di'd he (Irike thee ? 

Gom, I will fpeak boldly : he ft ruck me on the fiice 
before my own threfhold, that the very walls cried Ihame 
on him. [Lorenzo /^Wj*/ again*^ 'Tis true, I gave him 
provocattoo, for the man's as peaceable a gentleman as 
any is in all'Spatn. 

Dim. Now the truth comes out, in fpite of him. 

Fed. I believe the fryar has bewitched him. 

Alph, For my parc^ I fee no wrong that has bees 
offered him. 

Gom. How ? no wrong ? why, he raviflied me with the 
help of two foldiers, carried rae away vi fe? armis^ and 
would have put me into a plot againft the government. 
[Lorenzo holds up again,'] I confefs, I never could endure 
the government, bccaufe it was tyrannical : but my (ides 
and ihoulders are black and blue, as I can ftrip and (hew 
the marks of them. [Lorenzo tf^a/».] &u^ that might 
happen too by a fall that I irot yefterday upon the. peb- 

bi^r ^ B / / [AiiiJ^. 

, 2)<7M.-Fre(hftraw, and a dark chamber t a mod nwii- 
fefi judgment j there never comes better of railing againft 
the church. 

Genu 
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Gam. Why, what will you have me fay? I think 
you'll make me niad : truth has been at my tongue's end 
this half hour, and I hare not power to bring it out, for 
fear of this bloody-minded Colonel* 

Jlph. What Colonel ? 

Gom. Why, ray.Colonel : I mean, my wifc^s ColoncF^, 
that appears there to me like my nudus geniusy and ter- 
rifies me. 

jllfh. \T«iming.'\ Now you arc mad indeed, Gomez i , 
this IS my fon Lorenzo* 

G&m. How? Your fon, Lorenaso! It is impoffible» . 

^pb* As true as your wife, Elvira, is my slaughter. 

JLpr* What, have 1 tak^ all this pains about a Mer ? ' 

Gem* No, yeu have taken fome about me*: I am fure, 
if you arelier brother, nf>y fides can (hew the tokens of 
our alliance. 

jilfh. [To Lor.*] You know I put your fifier into a 
nunnery, with a fm6k command not to fee you, for fear 
vou fliould have wrought upon her to have taken the ha« 
bit, which was never my intention ; and, confe^uently^ 
I married her without your knowledge, that it nught not 
be in your power to prevent it* 

Elv. You fee, brother, i had a natural afieftion to 
you; 

Lor. What a delicious harlot have I lofl ! Now, pex . 
upon me, for being £> near a-kin to thee^ . - 

Eh. HoVjrever, we are both beholden to fiyar Ddmi» 
luck, * the church is an indulgent mother, fiie never^- 
* fMls to do her part/ 

D^m. Heaven ! what will become of me f 

Gom. Why, you are not alike to trouble Heaven $ 
thofe fat guts were never made for mounting. 

Lor. 1 (hall niake bold to dilburden him of my hun* 
ctred piftoles, ta make him the lighter for his journey $ 
indeed 'tis partly out of confcience, that I may not be 
acce&ry to his breaking his vow of poverty. 

Alfh. I havfc no fecular power to reward the pains youi 
l»ave taken with my daughter : but I (hall do it by proxy^ 
fryar : your bi(hop*8 my friend, and 'tis too honeft, to 
let fuch as you infedt a cloyfterp 

Gom. Ay, do, father-in-law, let hini to be fbipped of 

Ills habit) aad difordered^I would fain. fee. him walk ia 

H 3 ^^ij*??* 
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quirpOy like a cafed rabbet, without his'rholy furr upon 
his backy that the world may once behold the iafi.de of a 
fryar. 

^ Dom^ Farewely kind gentlemen : I Avt yos all my 

* bleffing before I go. May your fitters, wiy^. and 

^ daughters, be fo naturally lewd, that they may have 
^ no occa£oa for a devil to tempt, or a fryar to pimp for 

* them/ [Exit^wtb arahhUfujbing him. 
Enter Torrifdiond, Leonora, Bertrai, Raymokid, Te- 

refa, feV. 

7#r. He lives ! he lives ! my ro^l father Uvea ! 
Let every one partake the general joy. 
S<mie angel with a golden trumpet found. 
King Sancho lives ! and let the echoing Ikies 
From pole to pole refound^ king Sancho lives ! 
Oh, Bertran, Oh, no more my Toe, but brother ; . 
One aa like this blots ont a th6u£uid Crimes. 

Bert. Bad men» when 'tis their intereft, may do good : 
1 muft confefs, I counferd Sancho's murder ; 
And urg'd the Queen by fpecious arguments ; 
But ilill, fufpeding that her love was cha&g^^ 
I fpread abroad the rumour of his death. 
To found the vety foul of her defigns : 
Th* event you know was anfwering to my feaia i 
She threw the odium of ' the fa£t on* me, 
And publickly aww*d her love to you. 

Ei^. Heaven guided all to fave the innocelk* 
- Beru I plead no merit, but a bare forgivenefs.- 

Ter. Not only that, but favour : Sanoho's life^ 
Whether by vinueor defign preferv'd^ 
Claims all within my power. 

J^. My prayers are heard ; ^ 
And I have nothing farther to defire, ^ 
But Sancho*s leave to authorize pur raarriage. 

Tor. Oh, fear not him ! pir^ and he are one; 
So merciful a king did never live i 
Loth to revenge, and eafy to forgive : 
But let the bold confpirator beware, 
Fi>r Heaven m^es princes its peculiar care. ££mHMW 

End x>f the Fivtr Act. 
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By a Friend of the Author* 



CjHERE^s none^ Vrnfure^'who is a friend to hviy 

^ But will ourfryar*s cbarttSUr approve : - 

The ahUfiJhark amongyou fometimes needs 

Such pious help if or charitable deeds. 

Our churchy dlas ! (as Rome ohje^s) does want 

The/eghqfty comforts for the falling faint : 

This gains them their ivhore- converts ^ and may he 

One reafan of the growth of Popery. 

So Mahomet^s religion came infajbion^. 

By the large lea^e it gave to fornication. ' 

Fear not we guilty if you can pc^for^t well%. 

There is no Dives in the Roman hell. 

Gold opens theftraight gate^ and lets him in : 

But want of money is a mortal Jin* 

For all hefidesyou mtfydykount to heaven^ 

And drop a head to keep the tallies even. 

Hovn ore men co7ien*dfiill withjhows of good t 

The baw^sheft mafkis the grave fryar* s hood.. 

Though vice no more-, a clergyman difpleafes^ 

Than dolors can be thought to hate dtfeafesp 

*Tis by your living ///, that they live well. 

By your debauches their fat paunches fwelL 

*Tie a mock war between thepriejl and devil \ 

When they think fit ^ they can be vety civil. 

Asfome^ who did French counfels mqft advance^ 

To blind the world^ have raiPd in print at France^ 

Thus do the clergy at your vices bawl. 

That with more eafe they nu^ ongrofs them all. 

By damningyoursy they do their own maintain^ 

A churchmatCs godlinefs is always gain. ' 

Hence to their prince they wiUfuperior be ^ 

And civil treafon grows church loyalty .* 

Th^ boafi the gift of heaven is in their power i 

Well may theygivf the god they can devour. 

Still 
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StiU t0 tbeJSci and dead tberr claims they lay ; 

For *tis $n carrion that thi vermin frQf» 

Nor have they Jefs dominion on onr life^ 

They trot the hujdand^ and they pace the wifcm 

'Rou%e up^ ybu cucktdds of the northern cUmes^ 

And learn from Sweden to prevent Jitch crimes . 

Unman thefryar^ and leave the holy drone 

To hum in bisforfaken hive alone \ 

H^Uvoork no honey vjhen hisfiing is gone, 

Todr wives and daughters Jbon will leave the cells^ 

linen they have lofi the found of AarotCs ieUs^ 
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Om StOUrJay tht iftth rf April was puUi/hl, 
BELL'» ERITION OF 

The POETS of GREAT BRITAIN, 

COMPLETE, FROM 

CHAUCER to CHURCHILL, 

Beginning with MILTON's PARADISE LOST. 
To be continued in weekly beautiful volumes till 
the whole are completed. Price only is. 6d. per 

. volume, to be paid for as they arc publilhed. 

THE PLAN of this undertaking is to furniih the 
public with the rooft beautiful, the correMeft, the 
cheapeSy and the only complete uniform edition of the 
BRITISH POETS. 

^ The WORK will confift of one hundred volumes; 
it is now very far advanced, and will be publin.ed with'* 
out interruption in weekly volumes, comprifing all the 
BRITISH POETS from the time of CHAUCER to 
CHURCHILL. 

The WORK will be fold for one fourth of the price, 
even of the meaneii of other editions : it is printed in 
a nioft delicate fize, refembling the Elzevir editions of 
the Latin claflics; on types of a new invention, with 
preifes of a fingular confirudion, on thin poft writing 
paper of beautiful appearance^ by artifls of ingenious 
abilities, and embeiliihed with engravings of niafleily 
execution. 

Any particular Author may be (eleded without being 
obliged to take the fet complete. 

While the Greek and Roman claflics were the only 
"authors ftudied or generally known, the polifhed nations 
of Europe vied with each other in embellifhing thefe 
ineflimable models of antiquity with every ornament. 
For LIBRARIES, fize and magnificence were attended 
to ; and for general ufe* elegance and neatnefs. Hence 
thefe numerous &ts of the claflics, which do fo much 

honouc 
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tononr fo modem ingeanity. The Italians foon re* 
warded the memories of their ilinftnous countrymen 
with the like hoaonr^ and France fpeedily followed an 
example fo worthy of imitation. 

It now appears high time that Great Britain (hould 
nflame the coofequence due to her merit, and pay her 
worthies that tribute to which their diftinguifiied genius 
hath fo juftly entitled them. Upon Aich ideas, the 
prcfent undertaking has be::n conceited ; and if the ap- 
probation of the public* feconds the endeavonrs of the 
editors, the Eaglifli claffics will give place to none, ia 
purity, quality of materials, or execution.^ 

To colled genuine editions of our poets is a bufineis 
of time, difficulty, and valb expence, even to the inha- 
bitants of the capital ; but to collect them uniformly 
printed, fo as to appear in a library as one and the fame 
book, has hitherto been found an impoflibility, do at- 
tempt towards a general and uniform publication of thefe 
' diiUoguiihed characters having formerly been made. 
With partial, fubaltern editions, theprefs has frequently 
been in labour ; but thefe, having no great orgenerd 
object in view, are confequently imperfedl, and loofely 
copied from one another, with multiplication of errors* 
Againft all this fufficieot precautions have been taken, 
by a colle£Hon of the original and autborifed editions ; 
fo that the prefent work will not be found more uniform 
in its manner, than chailein its execution. 

We naturally wi(h to know fomething of the man who 
entertains and edifies us ; yet it deferves remark, that 
this curioiity has been but very partially gratified, the 
lives of but few of our poets being tranfmitted to the 
public along with their writings. This defe^ equally 
ioexcufable as difficult to be accounted for, will be fup- 
plied in the prefent publicatioo, which will convey to 
pofterity the mod authentic anecdotes relative to thofe 
eminent men, whofe writings are the object of the pre- 
fent undertaking; and by thus forming a connected fyf- 
Urn of biography, fo far as relates to this particular 
clafs of writers, bring the reader acquainted at once 
with the poet and the manr 
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nOn- the whole, as the preparations for this work have 

'^1>een made without any regard to exponce, or appre* 

>]ieniion of difappointment, the editors will rely on a ge* 

nerous public for fypport. H the one does honour to 

the poets of Great Britain, a doubt of the other ihall 

not be entertained. A complete and uniform fet of our 

native clafiics has been much and long wanted ; and 

they are here not only rendered uniform, but portable, 

-.at the fame time that they aire brought within the reach 

of numbers who have tafte and deiire, but who may 

>want the means of acquiring fo noble a collection upon 

principies more cxpenlive, though not more elegant, 

*vthaa theprefent* 

'Printed for JOHN BELL, oppofite Catherine-Streeti 
Strand, London, 

VTho begs leave to recommend that fuch as wiih to pof- 
fefs this curious edition, or to be convinced of its fuper* 
lative beauty, would be fpeedy in directing, that their 
names may be entered as fubfcribers, or that a copy may 
be fent on return for their infpe£tioB. It is the pub- 
lifherfs intention to fend a copy of the firft volume, as a 
fpecimen of the whole, to every bookfeller in the king- 
. dom, and atfo to leave one at every houfe throughout 
London, being xvelt convinced that the work need only 
be feen to be abundantly admired, and the prefent im- 
preffion rapidly engaged ; but Uft there (hould happen 
any collufion amongft the bookfellers, or anv n^le6t in 
kis diftributors, by receiving a line^ he wilt order thait 
Ijpecimens (hall be fent to any part of the kingdom* 
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f R O L O G U E, 

^^ULD thofii vjhone^er iry^d^ ccficeivt thifwtat^ 

The toil requir^d^ to make a play complete^ 
Yhe^*dp«rdon^ or encourage all that could 
Pretend to he hut tolerably goad. 
Plot^ wity and humour^ s hard to meet in one^ 
And yet wthout them all^--alPs lamely done : 
One wity perhaps ^ another humour paints ; 
jt third defigns you well^ hut genius wants ; 
ji/ourth begins with Jire''^~-»huty ah I too weak 

it y faints. 
A Modern hard^ who late adort^d the hays ^ 
Whopt mufe adoanc^d his fame to envy*dprai/e^ 
Was^ill ohferv^d to want his^Judgmeni moji in pl^'s^ 
Thofe^ he too often founds required the pain 
And fironger forces of a vigorous hrain : 
"Nay,^ even alter* dplerys^ like old houfes mended^ 
Cojl little lefs than mw^ before they* re ended i 
At leajly our author finds the experience true^ 
For equal pains had made this wholly new : 
And though the namefeems oJdj thefcenes <willfhew 
5rhat*tisy infaB^nomoretbefame^ than now 
Fam^dChatfworth isy what * twos fome years 4^0* 
Pardon the holdnefs^ thai aplqyJIfoM dare^ 
fVtth works of fo much wonder to eon^are: 
But as ibatfahricl^s ancient widls^&r wood 
fVere little worthy to make this ikw onego^d^ 
So of this play y we hope ^ 'tis underflood* 
For though from former fcenesfome hints be draws^ 
The ground*plot*i wholly chang*dfrom what it was S 
Not hut he hopes yoi^ II find enough that^s new^ 
In plot J in per/has^ ivit and humour too : , 
Tet what*s not his^ he owns in others right ^ 
Nor toils he ftowforfame^ butyour delight* 
If thai^s attaiiCd^ what matter's whoje the plea's f 
J^laud the f cents ^ andflriphim oftbe^aife% 
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*«* 7be Huts jliJfhguiJM by inverted eomoi, * tbut^ are omitttd in tbt 
re^njemtatm* 



A c T r. 

SCENE, 7heParki 
Enter Clerimonc anii Atall.. 

CtERIMONT. 

MR. Atall, your very humble fervann 
Ji, O, Clerimont, fuch an adventitre ! J was? 
jvft going to your lodgings, fuch a tranfporting acci* 
dent ! in ihort, I am now pofttively in love for altoge-- 
ther. 

Cler. All the fex together, I. believe. 

j^ti. Nay, if thoiidoil not believe ine, and Ibnd my 
friend,. L amruin'd paft- redemption. 

Cler, Dear Sir, if I ftand your friend without believ- 
lo^ you, won't that do as well ? But why (hould you 
think I don't believe you ? Lhavefeen y«u twice in love, 
wkhin this fortni^t ; and it would be haipd indibed^ to 
fuppoie a heart oi (o much mettle could not- hold out a 
t&inl Engagement. 

^/. Then, to be ferious, in one word, I am honourably 
in love ; and, if (lie proves the woman I am fuie (he muft, . 
will pofitively marry her.J 

C/tf/-. Marry! O* degenerate virtue! 

j^t* Now will you help me ? 

Cier. Sir, you may depend upon me^ Pray give me 
leave firfl ta alk.a queOion or two : What is this honouca* 
Uelady'&nan)&? 

A3 . ' Ai. 



6 THE DOUPLE GALLANT. 

At. Faith, I don't know. 

Cler. What are her parents ? . 

At. I can^ tell. 

CUr. What fortune has (he f 

At. I don't know. 

CUr. Where docs fhc Uvp ?* 

.11^/. .1 can't teQ. » 

CUr^ A- very concife account of the perfbn youdefiga 
to marry. Pray, Sir, whatis't you do know of her? 

At. That V\\ telt you : Coming yefterday from 
Greenwich by water, I overtook a pair of oars, whdf« 
lovely freight was one £ngle lady, and a fellow in a 
handibme livery in the flern. When I came up, I had 
at firft refolved to ufe the privilege of the element, and 
bait her with waterman's wit, tilll came to the bridge; 
but, as foon as ihc faw me, {he very prudently prevented 
my defign ; and, as I pafled, bdw'd to tne with an hum* 
ble blufli, that fpoke at once foch fcnfe, fo juft a fear, 
and modefly, as put the loofed of my thoughts to rout* 
And when Hie found her fears had moved me i;ito man- 
ners, the cautious gloom that iat upon her beauties dif^ 
arppeared ; her fparkling eyes refumed their native fine ; 
• ihe 'looked, (he fmiled, (he talked, while her dlfiulive 
charms new fired my heart, qnd-gavemy foul a foftoefs 
it never felt before— l*o be brief^ her converfation ww 
^ as chamMng as her pcrfon, botb eafy, uncondrained, 
' an4 fprightly : but then her limbs ! O rapturous thought ! 
The fnowy down upon the wings of unfledged love, had 
never half that foftnefs. 

Cler^ Raptures indeed. Pray, Sir, how «aine you (a 
wdUcquainted with he? limbs ?- 

At. By the moft fortunate misfortune fure that ever 
was :' for, as we were (hooting the bridge, her. boat, by 
the negligence of the waterman, running ag^nft the 
piles, was overfet ; out jumps the footman to take care 
of a fingle rogue, and down went the poor lady to the 
bottom. My boat being before her^ the dream drovs 
her, by the help of her cloaths, toward me ; at f?|ht 
of her I plunged in, caught her in my arms, and, with 
muthado, fupported her till my waterman pulled in to 
fave us. But the charming difficulty df her getting into 
the boat, gave me a tranfport that alt the wide water iou 

the 
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the Thames biid not power, to cool? for, Sir, while I was 
giving her a lift into the boat, I found the fbatihgof her 
cloaths had left her lovely limbs beneath as bare as anew 
born Venus rifing from the fea. 

Oi^r^.What an impudent happinefs art thou capable 
of I . . 

^t» When file was a little recovered from her fright 
flic began to^enquire my name, abode, and circumilances, 
that fhe might know to whom Ihe owed her life and pre* 
iejvation. Now, to tell you the truth, I durft not truft 
her with jx»y real name, left fhe fhould from thence have 
difcQveced that my father was now a£tually under bonds 
«> marry me to another woman ; fo faith I even told iiet 
my name was Freeman, a Glouceflerihire gentleman, of 
a good eftate, juil come to town about a chancery • fuit* 
Befides, I was unwilling any accident {Kould let my fa# 
Sher know of my being yet in England, leil he (hould 
find me out, and force me to marry the woman I nevei[ 
few (for which, you know, he commanded me home) 
before I have time to prevent it, . , 

• Cier. Well, but could you not learn the lady's name dl 
this while ? 

> ^/* No faith, file was inexorable .to all ihtreaties ; 
tmly told me in general terms, that if vyhatv I vowed tcf 
her was fincere, ^e would give me a proof in a i'tw days 
what hasards file would run to requite my fervices ; fa 
after having told her where fhe migbt hear of me, I fawr 
her into a chair, prefled her by the cold rofy lingers, kif* 
Icd them warm, and parted. 

' CUr. Whatv then you are quite off with the lady, I; 
fuppofe, tiiat you made an acquaintance wkh in the Farl^ 
Isfiweekv 

* ^/. .No, no- 1 not fo neither : one's ray Jimo, all' 
pdde and beauty ; ' biit thi&my Venus, all life, love, and 
feftnefs. Nowy what I beg of thee, dear Clcrimont, isi 
this ; Mrs, Juno, as I told you, having done me the ho-* 
noui^ of a civil vifit or two at my own lodginjjs, I muft. 
seieds boffow thine to entertain Mrs. Venus in ; for if 
the rival goddefiea fiiould meet and clafii, ypu know there; 
would be the devil to do between them, j 

t^Cler^ Well, Sir, my* lodgings are at your fervice : but 
yeu 9111ft be' veiy private and fober, I can tell you; fon 
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nj Uiid]ady*8 « Frefbyterian ; if ihe foipeds your de« 
JigD, you're blovra up, depead upou'c. 

Jii. Dqd*c fear ; I'll be ag careful as a guilty oonlci* 
ence: but I want immediate pofleffion ; & I expedrto 
Lear from her erery moment^ and hare already direded 
her to fend thither* Pr*ythee, come with me. 

Ckr* Tuth you mull excufe me ; I ezped ibme ladies 
in the Paik that I would not mifa of for an eminre : but 
yonder's my fervant, he (hall condud you. 
' Jb. Very good ! that will do as well then ; 1*11 fend 
mv- man along with him to exped her commands, and 
call ae if ihe fends : and in the mean time I'U c^en go 
liome to my own lodgings ; for, to tell you the truth, i 
czped a iinall me(£ige there from my goddeis impoiaL 
And I am norfomuch in love with my new bird m the 
buih, as to let t'other fly out of my h»id for her. 

Ckr. And pray^ Sir, what name does yourgoddefi im- 
perial, a»you call her, know you by ? 

j^. 0» Sir, with her I pafs for a man of arms, and am 
called Colpnel Standfaft ; with niy new fiice, John Free- 
flian, of Flatland-Hall, efq. But timeffies ; imuft leave 
you. 

Cler. Well, dear Atall, rmyoun— Good ludt to 
you. [Exii At.} What a hsypj^ fellow is thb, that owes 
his fuccefs with the women purely to hb inconfbncy ? 
Here ci^mcs another too almoft as happy as he, a felUiw 
that's wife enough to be but half in love, and make his 
whole life a (ludied idlenefs. 

Enter Carelefs. 
So, Careleis ! youVe conflant, I fee^ to your morning's 
hunter. Well, how Hand matters I J hear ftsange things 
of thee ; that after having railed at marriage all thy 
life, thou hail refolved to fall into the noofe at laA. 

Care. I don\ iee any great terror in the noc^e, as you 
call it, when a man^s wearv of liberty : the liberty of 
playing the fool, when one s turned of thirty, is not of 
much value. 

Cler. Hey*day ! Then you begin to have nothbg ia 
your head now, but fettlements^ children, and. the main 
chance ? 

Care. £ven fo faith ; but in hopes to ooroe at 'em too, 
I am forced' very often to make my way thMugh pilla^ 
dixirs, bolus'si ptifans, and gallipots* 

Ckr. 
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Cler. What, is your nudrefs an apothecary's widow > 
Care. No, but (he is an apothecary'* fliop, anid keqis 
.AS many drugs in h^r bed-chamber ; (he has her phyfic 

for every hour of the day and night for 'tis vulgar, 

i ihe fays, to be a moment in rude and perfect health. 

Her bed lined with poppies ; the black boys at the feet, 

. rhai the healthy employ to bear flowers in their arms, 

llie loads with diafcordium, and other fleepy potions ; 

her fweet-bags, inftead of the common and ofFcnfiv« 

- fmells of mu& and atiiber, breathe noticing but the more 

, s-nodiib and falubrious fcentsof hart's-horn, rue, and aC- 

fafoetida. 

Cler, Why, at this rate, (lie's only fit to be the confort 
of Hippocrates. But pray what other charms has this 
extraordinary lady ? 

Care. She has one, Tom, that a man may reli(h with* 
out being fodeep a phyfician. 
Ckr. What's that ? 

Care. Why, two thoufand pounds a year. 
Cler. No vulgar beauty, I confefs. Sir. But canft 

- thou for any coniideratioh throw thyfelf into, this hofr 
pital, this box of phyfic, aotd lie all night like leaf-gold 
vponapill I 

Care* O, dear Sir, this is not half the evil ; her hu- 
mour is as fantaftic as her diet ; nothing that is £ngli(h 
inufl come near her ; all her delight is m foreign impcr- 
.tittcocies : her rooms arc all of Japan or Perfia, her 
drefs Indian, and her equipage are all monflers : the 
OQ^clundn came over with his iiodes, both from Rudia, 
Flanders are too commoa ; the red of her trim are a mot- 

- ley cr6wd of blacks, tawny, olives, feulamots, and pale 
blues; in ifaort, (he's for any thing that comes from 
beyond fea ; her greateft raonilers are thofe of her own 
country ; and (he's in love with nothing o'this iide the 

Jine, but i)he apothecaries. 

Cler. Apothecaries quotha ! why your fine lady, for 
. Rught I fee, is a perfed dofe of foiijr and phyfic ; in a 
month's time (he'll grow like an antimonial cup, and a 
kifs will be able to work wiih you. 

Care, .But to prevent. that, Tom, I dcfign upon the 

; wedding-day to break all her gallipots, kick the do6tor 

dovvn'^rs, and force her, inuead.of phyfic, to take a 

hearty 
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heaity meal of a fwinging romp of boiled beef aad car*^ 
rots, and fo Yaith I have told her. 

CUr. That'* fomething familiar : are you fo near man 
and wife } 

Care. Onearer; for I fismetimes plague her till. ihe 
liates the vtry fight of toe. 

Qer. Ha ! ha ! very good ! So being a very trouble- 
ibme lorer, you pretend to cure her of her phyfic by a 
counter poifon. 

Cdre. Right ; I intend to fee a dodor taprefcribe to her 
an hour of my converiation to be taken every night and 
morning ; and this to be continued till her fever of aver- 
fion'sover. 

Ckrm An admirable recipe ! 

Ou^e, Well, Tom, but how flands thy own affiiir ? b 
Clarindakintiyet? 

Cler. Faith I can't fay file's abfolutely kind, but (he'i 
pretty near it ; for (he's grown fo ridiculouily ill-hu- 
moured to me of late, that if (he keeps the fame urs a 
week longer, I am in hopes to find as much ea(e from 
her folly, as my conflancy would from her good-nature 
But to be plain, Vm afraid I have (bme fecret ri- 
ral in the cafe; for women's vanity feldom gives diem 
courage enough to ufe an old lover heartily il^ till they 
are firfi fiire of a new one, that they intend to ufe bet* 

tCT» 

Can. What (ays Sir Solomon ? He is your friend; 1 
prefume ? 

Oer. Yes ; at leafl I can make him fo when I pleafe : 
there is an odd five hundred pound in her fortune, that 
he has a great mind (hould (tick to his fingers, when he 
pays m the kCl on't ; which I am afraid I muft oompljr 
with, for (he can't eafiiy marry without his confent* 
And yet (heS fo altered in her behaviour of late, that I 
fcarce know whs^t to do-*Pr'ythee oke a turn and ad- 
Tife me« , 

Care. With all my heart, ^ ^ExemfU 

The SC£N£ cJ^intges to Sir Solomon Sadli&'i Heu/e. 

Enter Sir Solomon^ ««// Supple bis man, 
SirSoh Supple^ doik not thou perceive I put a great 
confidence ixi thee I jL truft thee with my bofom feciets. 
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^nf. Yes, Sir. 

^ir S9L Ah, Supple ! I begin to hate mj wife^ ■■< 
but be fecret. 
. Sup. V\i never tell while I live. Sir* 

SirSoL Nay, then V\\ tdid thee further. Between 
thee and I, Supple, I have reafon to believe my wife 
hates me too. 

Sitf. Ah 4 dear, Sir, I ioubt that'« no fecret ; for to 
fiiy tite truth, my lady's bitter yofung and gamefome. 

Sir Soh But can ihe have the impudence, think'fl thou^ 
tOt make a cuckold of a knight^ one that was dubbed hj 
the royal fword ? 

Sup. Alas, Sir, I warrant (he has the courage of a coun* 
fcfs ; if (he's once provoked^ (he cares not what ihe does 
in her pa(fion, if you were ten times a knight, (he'd give 
you dub for dub. Sir. 

Sir SoL Ah ! Supple, when her blood's up, I confefa 
Ihe's the devil ; and I queftien if the yi^hole conclave of 
caiadinals could lay her. But fuppofe (be (hould refdve 
to give me a fample of her fez, and make me a cuckold 
incool blood? 

Sup. Why, if (he (hould. Sir, don't tdce it fo to heart, 
cuckolds are no fuch monfters now-a-days : in the city 
you know. Sir, it's fo many hone(l menS fortune, that 
no body minds it there; and at this end of the town a 
cuckold has as much refpe6l as his wife, for aught I fee $ 
£or gentlemen don't know but it may be their own cafe 
another day, and fo people are willmg^to do as they 
would be done by. 

Sir SoL And yet I do not tUnk but my ipoufe is ho« 
Beft— and thmk (he is not-^would I were fatisfied. 

Sup^ Trodi, Sir, I don^t know what to think, but in 
my Gonfcience I believe good looking after her can do 
liernoharin* 

- Sir Sol. Rtg^t, Supple ; and in order to it, I'll firft 
demoli(h her viiicing days. For how do I know but they 
may be fo many private clubs for cuckoldom ? 

Sup. Ah, Sir ! your worfliip knows I was always againfl; 
your coming to this end of the town* 

Sir Sol. Thou wert indeed, my honeft Supple : but 

woman ! fair and faithlefs woman, wormed and worked 

ine to her wiihes ; like fond Mark Anthony I let my em- 

3 pire 
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»ire moulder from my bands, and gare up all lor love>-* 
Viin^ hare a young wife, with a murrain to me— I hate 
her to— and yet the devil on'c is, I'm ftill jealous of hec 
—Stay ! let me reckon up all the iaihionable virtues fiie 
has that can nuke a maoi ha|ypy. In the iirft place— I 
think her very ugly. 

Sup. Ah ! that's becaufe you are married to her. Sir. . 

Sir S^h Asibr her ex^pences, no acithmetic can reach 
them ; (he's always Icogtug for fomething-dear and Dfe-« 
kfs; ihe will certaioiy x\xm me in china, iilks, ribbands, 
fitnsylaceSf pevfunses, waihes^ powder, patches> jeflfiunine** 
gloves, and ratifia. 

Sup. Ah , Sir, that's a cruel liquor with them. 

Sir Soh Tofum up all would run, mc road— Thcr 
only way to put a Hop to hbr career, maft be to. pat oi 
my coach, turn away her chairmen, lock our her Swiif 
porier, bar up the doors, keep out all vifitors, and then 
lhc*il be leH expeniive. 

Sup. Ay, Sir, for iv/r women think it worth thd? 
Uphile to drefs for their hqlbands* 

Sir SoL Then we fhan't be plagued with my old lady 
Tittle Tattle*s howcl'ye's in a rooming^ nor my Lady 
Dainty's fpleen, or the fudden indifpofinon of that grim 
beaft her horrible-Dutch inaftiE 

Sup. No) Sir, nor t^eimperdaenee of that great &C 
creature, my Lady SwilUTea. 

SirSeL And her fquinting- daughter.— m-No, Supple^ 
j^er this night, nothing in petticoats fliall come withia 
ten yards of my doors. 
' Sup. Nor in breeches neither. 

Sir SoL OnlyMr. Clerimottt; fer I expeS htm to-figa 
articles with me for the five hundred pounds he is to give 
me, for that ungoyemable jade my niece Clarinda.— — • 
But now to my own affairs. I'll ftep into the park, and 
fee if 1 can meet with my hopeful fpoufe there^ I war- 
rant, engaged in fome- innocent freedom, as (he cidU it, 
as walking m a malk, to laugh at the impertinencies of 
fo^ that don't know her ; but 'tis more likely, I*m afraid, 
a plot to intrigue with thofe that do. Oh, hot^ many 
cormentsUe in the fmajl circle of a wedding-cing. 

. ^ ' ' ;. ACT 



H 



THE DOUBLE GALLANT. 13 

A C T IL 

SCENE, Clariada's Apartment. 
Enter Clarinda and Sylvia* 

CLARINDAt 

A, ha! poor Sylvia 1 

SyU Nay, pr*ythee, don't laufjh at rac. There's 

AO accounting for inclination : for if there were, you 
know, why fiiould it be a greater foU]^ in me, to fall in 
love with a man I never faw but once in my life, than it 
is in you to refill an honeil gentleman, whofe fidelity has 
4ieferved your heart an hundred times over. 

Oar. Ah, but an utter Granger, coufin, and one that, 
for aught you know, may be no gentleman. 

§f/. That*8 impoffible ; his converfation could not be 
counterfeit. An elevated wit, and good breeding, have 
.Si natural luHre that's inimitable. Befide, he faved my 
life at the hazard of his own ; fo that part of what I 
^ve him, is but gratitude. 
' * Clar* Well ; you are the firft woman that ever took 
* {ire in the middle of the Thames, fure.' But fuppofe 
now he is married, and has three or four children. 

^U Pfha ! pr*ythee don't tcaze me with fo many ill* 
tiatured objediboDS : I ttll you he is not married ; I am 
fure he is not : for I never faw a face look more in hu- 
Inour in my life.— Befide, he told roe himfelf, he was a 
country gentleman, jull come to town upon bufinefs : and 
I'm refolved toljelieve him. 

Clar* Well, well ; Fll fuppofe you both as fit for on# 
another as a couple of tallies, Biit, ftill, my dear, you 
know there's a furly old father's command againft you ; 
he 18 in articles to marry you to another : and though I 
know love 15 a notable contriver, I can't fee how you'll 
get over that difficulty. 

Syh 'Tis a terrible one, I own; but with a Uitle of 
jrour alliflance, dear Clarinda, I am ftill in hopes to bring 
It to an even wager, I prove as wife as my father. 

Clau Nay, you may be fure of me : you may fee by 
the management of my own amours, I have fo natural a 
compaffion for difobedience, I flia'n't be able to refufe 

B you 
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you. any thing in dlftTtf8,i^There^ my hand; tell me 
how I can ferve you ? 

Sjl, Why thus: t)ecauffe I would not wholly dif- 

cover myfelf to him at once, I haire fe^t him a note to 
▼ifit me here, as if thofe lodgings were my own. 

Clar. Hither ! to my lodgings ! 'Twas well I fent 
Colonel Standfaft.word I. (hould not be at home. [^<^^. 

§//, I fiope vou*ll pardon my freedom, fince one end 
of my taking it too, was .to have your opinion of him 
before I engage any farther. 

Clar, Oh, it needs no apolbgy f any thing of mine is 

at your fervice. 1 am only afraid, my troublcibmc, 

lover, Mr. Clcrimont, fiiould happen to fee him, who s 
of late fo impertinently jealous of a rival, though from 

what caufe I know not not but I l.e too. {^AfideJ] I 

fay, fliould he fee him, your country gentleman would • 
be in danger, I can tell you. 

SyL Oh, there's no fear of that ; for I hare ordered 

him to be broaght in the back way : when I have talked 

with him a. little alone, I'll find anoccafion to leave faim 

with you ; and then we*ll compare our opinions of ham. 

Enter Servant to Clarinda. 

Scrv, IVXadam, my Lady Sadlife. [Exit, 

Syl. t^flia ! (lie here ! 
\ Clar. Don't be uneafy ; (he fhan't difturb you : 111 
take care of her. 

Enter La^ Sadlife. 

La^y Sati, Oh, my dears, you have loft the fweeteft 
«.itiorningj fure, that ever peeped out of the firmament. 
'The park never was in fuch perfe<51ion. 

dar, 'I ris al'vvays fo when your ladyfliip*s there# 

La.i^ Sad, 'Tis never fo without my dear Clarinda. 

^S;v/. How civilly we women hate one another ! \AJide,'\ 
Was there a good deal of company, Madam ? 

La4y Sad, Abundance I and ihe beft I have feen this 
Teafon : for 'twas between twelve and one, the very hour 
you know when the mob are violently hungry. Oh, the 
air was To infpiring ! fo iamorous ! And, to complete the 
pleafiire, I was attacked in ccnverfation by the moft 
charming, modeft, agreeably infinuating young felloW, 
fure, that ever woman played t^^c fool 1vith. 
• 4 Ckr. 
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Clar, Who was it ? • . ^ 

Lat^ Sad, Nay, Heaven knows ; his face is as entirely 
n€w as his converiation. What wretches our young ffcl- 
.}ows are to him? • 

I^L What fort of a perfon ? 

Lady Sad. Tall, llraight, well-limbed, walked firm ; 
And a look as chcarful as a May -day morning. 

SyL The picture's very like : pray Heaven it is not my 
^ntleman's ! [jljidem 

Clar, I willi this don*t prove my Colonel. \Afidt* 

Syl. How came you to part with him fo foon ? 

Lad^f Sad. Oh, name it not ! that eternal damper of all 
pleafure, my hufband, Sir.Soloman, came into the Mall 
in the very crifis of gur converfation — ^I faw him at adif- 
tance, and complained that the air ^rew tainted, that I 
was fick o'th' fudden, and left him in fuch abruptneit 
jfjoA confuiion, as if he had been himfelf my hufband. 

Clar, A melancholy difappointment, indeed ! 

tAiify Sad. Oh, 'tis a hudnnd's nature to give them. 
Ji Servant enters and tx)hij)>ers Sylvia. 

iSy?. befire him to walk in — Coufin, you'll be at hand. 

Offr. In the next room — ^Come, Madam, Sylvia has a 
jKttle bufinefs. 1*11 (beysr you foipc of the fweeteft, pre^- 
•tieft figured china. 

Xtf^ iSW. My dear, I wait on you. 

[Exeunt Lady Sad. and Clar. ^ 
Enter A tall, as Mr. Freeman. 

5y/. You find, Sir, I have kept my word in feemg you ; 
•tis all you yet have aiked of me ; and when I know 'tis 
in my power to be more obliging, there's nothing yqa 
can command in honour I (hall refufe you. 

^t. This generous offer. Madam, is fo high an obli- 
gation, that it were almoft mean in roe to alk a farther 
favour. But 'tis a lover's merit to be a mifer in his 
wiflies, and grafp at all occafions to enrich them. I own 
I feel your charms too fenlibly prevail, but dare not 
give a loofe to my ambitious thoughts, 'till I have palled 
one dreadful doubt that (hakes them. 

iSy/. If 'tis in my power to clear it, aik me freely. 

Jtt. I tremble at the trial ; and yet methinks my fear^ 
,are vain : but yet to kill or cure them once /or ever, be 
juft and tell me : are you married ? 

B 2 SyU 
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SyL If that can make you eaiy, no. 

^/, *Tis eafe indeed — ^nor are you promifed, nor your 
heart en ^'gged? 

SyL That's Hard to tell you : but to be juft, I own my 
father has engaged my perfon to one I never faw j.and roy 
heart, I fear, is inclining to one he never faw. 

At. Oh, yet be mcrcitui, and eafe my doubt ; tell mc 
the happy man that has deferred fo exquifire a bleffing. 

SyL That, Sir, requires fome paufe : firll tell me why 
youVc fo inquifitive, without letting me know the con- 
dition of your own heart. 

At, In every circumflance my hearths the fame with 
yours ; 'tis promifed to one I never faw, by a command- 
ing father^ who, by my firm hopes of happiiiefs, I am 
reiblved to difobe^y unlefs your cruelty prevents it. 

^L But my difobedlence would beggar me. 

jlt, Banifh that fear. Tm heir to a fortune will fup- 
port you like yourfclf — May I not know your family. 

SyL Yet you muft not. 

At. Why that nicety ? Is not it in my power to en- 
quire whofe houfe this is when I am gone ? 

SyL And be never the wifer: rhcfe lodgingt arc a 
friend's, and are€>nly borrowed on this occaSon ; bat to 
. fave you the trouble of any further needlefs queftions, I 
will make you one propofaU I have a young lady here 
within, who is the only confident of my engagements lo 
you : 00 her opinion I refj^ ; nor can you take it ill, if I 
make no farther fteps without it : ^would be miferable 
indeed fhoul/1 we both meet beggars- I own your a6Hon9 
and appearance merit all you can defire ; let her be as well 
fatisfied of your pretennons and condition, and you fliall 
find it (ha*n*t be a little fortune (hall make me ungrateful. 

At, So generous an offer exceeds my hopes. 

Sjfl. Who's there? 

Enter Servant. 
Pefire my coufin Clarinda to walk in. 

At. Ha! Clarinda ! if it fhould be my Clannda now, 
I'm in a {vft^t condition — by all that's terrible the very 
flie ; this was finely contrived of fortune. 
j?«/cr Clarinda. 

Qar. Defend me ! Colonel Standfaft ! (lie has certainly 
difcovered my affairs with him, and has a mind toinfuk 

me 
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jme by an ^ffedted refignatioa of her pretenlions to him-r» 
.1*11 difappoint her, I won't know him. 

SyT. CoufiDy pray, come forward f this is the gentle* 
man I am fo much obliged to — Sir, this lady is a rela- 
tion of mine, and the perfon we are fpeaking of. 

^f. I {hall be proud to be better known among any of 
^our friends. [Salutes her^ 

Clar, Soh ! he takes the hint, I fee, and fcems not to 
Jcnow me neither: I know not what to think.-^-I am 
confounded I I hate both him and her. How uncon- 
cerce'd he looks ! Confufion ! he addrefles her before my 
Jface. [AJide* 

La^ S2id\\^t peeping in* 
' La^ Sad. What do I fee f The pleafant young fel- 
low that talked with me in the park juft now ! This is 
the>luckiell accident ! I muil know a little more of him. 

[Retires. 

SyL Coufin, and Mr. Freeman, I think I need not 
mate any apology — ^you lioth know the occafion of my 
leaving you together::: — in a quarter of an hour I'll wait 
on you again. [Exit Syl. 

At^ So, I'm in a hopeful way now, faith ; but buff's 
t^e.word : Til (land it* 

Clar, Mr. freeman ! So, my gentleman has changed 
Lis parae too ! How harmlefs he looks — I have my fenfeS 
lure, ^id yet .the demurenefs of that face looks as if he 
^ad a mind to perfuade me. out of them. I could find in 
piy beart to humour his aflUranc.e, and fee how far he'll 
carry it — ^Won't you pleafe to fit, Sir ? [They Jit. 

4t* What the dgvil can this m^an ?— Sure fhe has k 
inind to cgunterface me, and not knovy me too — With all 
my heart r ,if hei; ladyfliip won't know me, I'm fure 'ris 
not my bufinefs at tjiis time to know her. [AJtde. 

CUr, Certainly that face is cannon proof. [AJiJel 

AL Now for a formal fpeech, as if I had never {&tvi 
her in my Ijfe before*. [AJide,'\ Madam — a hem! Ma- 
dam,*— I — a h^m ! 

Clar. Curfe of that ileady face. \_4f^k. 

At. I fay, Madam, fince I am an utter ftranger to you, 

1 am afraid it will be very difficult for me to offer you 

ippije arguments than one. to do me a friendship with your 

couiin ; but if you are,' as fhe Teems to own you, her real 

• , ^ B 3 friend. 
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frieody I prefume you can't give her a better proof oF 
your being fo, thaii pleading the cauie of a fincere and 
humble lover » whofe tender wiflies never can propoie to 
taile of peace in lite without her. 

CJar, Umph! I'm choaked. [4fcfr. 

At, She gave me hopcB, that when I had fatisfied you 
of my binh and fortune, you would do me the honour 
' to let me know her name and family. 

Clar* Sir, I mud own you are the moft perfe^ mafter 
of your urty that ever entered the iiils of afiurance. 

Jit, Madam S- 

Clar. And I don't doubt but you'll find it a much 
eafier talk to impofe upon my coufin, than me. 

At. Impofe, Madam ! I fliouM be forry any thing I 
have faid could difbblige you into fuch hard thoughts of 
me. Sure, Madam, you are under fome mifinformation. 

Clar, I was indeed, but now my eyes are open i fbr^ 
'tUl this minute, I never knew that the gay Colonel Stand- 
1t2L% was the demure Mr. Fretmao. 

At, Col. Standfafl ! This is extremely dark, Madam* 

Clar, This jeft is tedious, Sir-^mpudencc groivs duU^ 
when 'tis' fo very extravagant. 

At* Madam, I am a gentleman— 4>ut trot yet wife enough, 
I find, to account for the humours of a fine lady. 

Oar^ Troth, Sir, on fecond thooghts I be|;in to be a 
little better reconciled to your alTurance ; tis in fbme 
fort modcfty to deny yoUr&lf ; for to own your perjuries 
to my face, had been an infolence tranlcendiently pixx- 
Yoking. 

At, Really, Madam, my not being able to apprehend 
one word of all this is a great inconvenience to my afiair 
with your coufin : but if^you will firil do me "the honour 
|o make me acquainted with her name and ^rnily, I dont 
much care if 1 do take a littlo pains afterwards to come 
to a right underftanding with you. 

Clar, Come, come, fince youfee this aiRirance will io 
you no good, you had better put on a fimple look, and 
generoufly confefs your frailties : the feme (lynefs that 
deceived me firfb, will itlll find me woman enough ta 
pardon you. 

At. That bite won't do. lAfideJ] Sure, Madam, you 
miftuke me for fome other perioo* 

Clar. 
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CHar.. Infolent ! audacious villain ! I am not to hare 
T&y fenfes then \ 

Au No. lAfide. 

Clar. And you are refolred to {land it to the laft ! 

-<^/. The lail extremity. [4fi^» 

Clar. Well, Sir, fince you are fo much a ftranger to 
Colonel Standfail, I'll tell you where to find him, and tell 
him this from me ; I hate him, fcorn, detefl, and loath 
him : I never ipeant him but at bef): for my diverfion, 
and fhould he ever renew his dull addreifes to me, I'H 
have him ufed as his vain infolence deferves. Now, Sir, 
I have no more to fay, and I delire you would leave the 
houfe immediately. 

/4f. I would not willingly difoblige you, Madam, but 
^tis imppffible to flir 'till I have feen your coufin, and 
cleared myfelf of thefe ftrange afperfions. 

Cktn Don't flatter yourfelf. Sir, with fo vain a hope,. 
for I mufl tell you, once for all, you've feen the laft of 
. her ; and if you won't be gone, you'll oblige me to have 
you forced away. 

At. I'll be even with you. {Afidt^l Well, Madam, 
iincc I find nothing can prevail upon your cruelty, I'll 
take my leave : but as you hope for jufHcc on the man 
that wrongs you, at leafl be faithful to your lovely friendi 
And when you have named to her my utmoft guilt, yet 
paint my psSlion as it is, fincere. Tell her what tortures 
I endured in this fevere exclufibn from her fight, that 
^till my innocence is clear to her, and (lie again receivies 
me into merer, 

A madman^s ittmyh hcav'n to what I felj 

The wounds you give 'tis fhe alone can heal. [Exit* 

Clar, Mod abandoned impudence! And yet 1 know 
not which vexes me mod, his out-facing my fenfes, or 
his infolent owning his paffion for my coufin to my face : 
*cis impofiible fhe could put him upon this, it mufl be 
all his own ; but be it as it will, by all thatls woman I'll 
have revenge. [Exit* 

Re-enter Atall andLad^ Sadlife at the other Jide* 

At, Hey-day ! is there no way down fhurs here ? Death } 
I can't find my way out ! This is the oddeft hou fe 

^JLady Sad. Here he is-rl'll venture to pafs by him. 

At. Pray, Madam, which is the neareft way out ? 

Ladj^ 
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JjMdySa^l* Sir. ©ut— — a— —— 

jit. Oh, my (tars ! is't you, Madam, this is fbrtuoats 
indeed— I beg you^l tell me, do you live here, Madam? 

Lady Sad. Not very far cSi Sir : but this is no place 
to talk wich you alone — indeed I mud beg your pardon. 

At, By all tholie kindling charms that fire my foul, no 
confequence on earth (hall make me quit my hold, till 
youVe given me fome kind a(rurance that I (hall fee you 
again, and fpeedily : 'egad I'll have one ^ut of tl^e fami- 
ly at leaft. . • 

L,a^ SaJ* Oh, good* here's coowany ! 

up. Oh, do not rack me with delays, but quick, be< 
fore this dear (hort-lived opportunity's loft, inform me 
Mrbere you live, or kill me : to part with this foft white 
jund is tea thoufand daggers to my heart. 

Iut4ySaJ. Oh, lud ! I am going home this mimye; 

and if you ihould o&r to dog xny chair, I prot^ft V-rT 

was ever .fuch ufage-— — lord — V^^e i Oh-r-foUovv jne 

down then. . [£jrc«flA 

Re-enter Clarinda, axJ Sylvia* 

^Z. Ha, ha, ha! 

Clar. Nay, you tf\sff laugh, Madam^ but what 1 tell 
you is true, 

SjL Ha, ha, ha ! 

0<jr. You don't believe then ? 

Syl, I do believe, tl^at when fome women 4ire inclined 
fo Uke a tnan, nothing n>9re palpably difcovers it, .than 
their railing at him ; ha, ha I — Your pardon, cou^ ; 
you know you laqghed at me juft now upon the fame oc« 
^aiion. 

Clar. The occaiion's quite dii&rcAty Madam; I h^te 
hijn- And, once more I tell you, he's^a villain, ypu're 
impofed on. He's a colonel of foot, his regiment's now 
in Spain, and his name's 'Standfa(l. 

§yL But. pray, good ooufin, wh^n^^Hadyou this Intel* 
ligence of him ? 

Ciar, From the fame place that you had yourfalfe ac- 
count. Madam, k'n own mouth. 

J^L What was his bufinefs ^vith you ? 

Ckr, Much about tbe^ fame, gs his bufinefs with you 
— — lpv:€« 
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SyL Love ! to you ! 

Clar, Me, Madam f Lord, what am I ? Old, or a 
monfler ! Is it fo prodigious that a man fhould like me ? . 

^/. No! but I*m amazed to think, if he had liked 
yoti, he fhould leave you fofoon, for me ! 

Clar, For you 1 leave me for you ! No, Madam, I did 
sot tell you that neither ! ha, ha ! 

«§'/. No! What made you fo violently aogry with 
liim then ? Indeed, coufin, you had better take fome 
other fairer way ; this artifice is much too weak to make 
me break with him. But, however, to let you fee I can 
be fllll a friend ; prove him to be what you fay he is, and 
xny engagements with him fhall foon be over. 

Clar, Look you, Madam, not but I flight the tenderefl 
ef his addrefles ; but to convince you that my vanity 
Vf^s not mii2:aken in him, I'll write to him by the name 
of Colonel Standfafl, and do you the fame by that of 
- Pseeman ; and let's each appoint him to meet us at my 
JLady Sadlife's at the fame time : if thefe appear two 
different men, I think our difpute's eafily at an end \ if 
but one,' and'fae doeanot own all I've faid of him to your 
face^ I'll make you a vtry humble curt'fy, and beg your 
f>ardon. 

^/. And if he does own it, I'll make your ladyihip 
the fame reverence, and beg yours. 
Efitgr Clerimont. 

Clar. PHia ! he here 1 , 

Cler. I am glad to find you in fuch good company. 
Madam. 

Clar, One's feldom long in good company. Sir. , 

Cler. I am forry mine has been fo troublefome of 
lat« ; but I value your eafe at too high a rate, to difturb 
it. [Going* 

§;/. Nay, Mr. Clerimonr, «upon my word, you fliairt, 
flir. Hark you*; — Iff^J/pers,} Your pardon, coufin. 

Clar. 1 mufl not lofe him neither — Mr. Clerimont's 
way is, to be fevere in his conflrudion of people's mean- 
ing. 

Syl, I'll write my letter, and be with you, coufin. [Ex» 

Clcr. It was always my principle. Madam, to have an 
humble opinion of my merit; when a woman of fenfe 
IrQwns upon me, I ought to think I deferve it. 

Oar. 
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Ciar. But to ezpe£t to be always received witb a finiley 
I think, is haying a veiy extiaordinary opinion of one's 
inerit. 

Clcr. We differ a little as to fa^, Madana : for tbefe 
ten days pafl, I have had no di^indion, but a (eirere re- 
fervednefs. You did not ufe to be fo. iparing of yaour 
ood-humour ; and while I fee you gay to all the wcarld 
mt me, I can*t but be a little concerned at the change. 

Clar. If he has difcovered the Colonel now, I*m un- 
done ! he could not meet him, furc,— 1 mud humour 
him a little, [j^^^e,] Men of your (incere temper, Mr* 
Clerimont, I own, don*t always meet widi the u(age they 
deferve : ^ but women are giddy things, and had we no 
errors to anCwer for, the ufe of gbod-naEtuie in a lover 
would be loft. Vanity is our Inherent jweaknefs : yvL 
muft not chide, if we are fomeittiaes fonder of your pa^ 
fions than your prudence. 

CUr* This friendly condefcenfion makes me more your 
fiave than ever.^ Oh^ yet be kind, and teU me, havei 
been tortured with a groundlefs jealoufy i 

Oar* Let your own heart be judg e ■ but don't tike 
it ill if I 4eaY^ you now— «i h^ve feme eameft bufiodfii 
with my coufin Sylvia : but to-night at my Lady Daii^ 
ty^s I'll make you amends ; you'll be there. 

Cler. I need not promife you. 

Clan Your fervant.— Ah, how eafily is poor fincerity 
impofed on ! Now for the Colonel. i^^de. Exit. 

' Ckr. This uneacpe^ed change of huinour more ^n 
my jealoufy than all her late feverity,*— I'll watch her 
clofe ; 

For (he that from a juft reproach is kind, 

•Gives more fafpicion of her guilty ^inid. 

And throws her fmiles, like dull, to ibrike the lover | 
Mnd. « .' [ExU^ 

End of the Second Acr« 
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ACT Hi. 

ISBN'S} Lady X^nxy^s Apartment: ati^k^ with f^Ub^ 
gaUipt^s^ glaffes^ ate. 

X^ Daint/i and Situp ber womaA» 

LaDV DAtNTY* 

SITUP ! Situp ! 
Sit. Madam! 

Lady D. Thou art (htmgely flow; I told thee tke 
liartihorn ; I have the vapours to that degree ! 

Sit, If your Ladyihip would take my ad?ice you ibbuld 
-«'ett fling your phjrfic out of the window ; if you Were 
not in pferreft health in three days, I'd be bound to be 
iick for you. * 

La^ i>. Peace, goody impertinence ! I tell thee, no 
ffonlan of quality iis, or fiiould be in perfe£t health ' *■ 
Huh, huh ! \Cotighs fitintiy.'] To be always in health is 
^s vulgar as to be always in humour, and would equally 
betray one'a want of wit and breecting :— — where aic 
ihe fellows ? 
" Sit, Here, Madam— •*- 

Enter two Fo0tmen. 

Lady D. Csefar!— run to my Lady Roundfiden ; de- 
lire to khow how fte refled ; and tell her the violence of 
tny cold is abated : huh, huh ! Pompey, ftep you to my 
Lady Killchairman's ; give my fervice ; fay, I . harjc 
been fo embarraiTed with the fpieen all this morning, that 
I am under the greateil uncertainty in the world, whethcfr 
I ihall be able to llir out, or no— And, d'ye hear ; de- 
fire to know how my Lord does, and the new monkey-*- 

[Exeunt Footwen* 

Sit. In my confcience, thefe great ladies make them- 
'felves fick to make themfelves bufinefs ; and ure well or 
ill, only in ceremony to one another. ['4fi^* 

LaS D. Where's t'other fellow ? 

Sit, He is not returned yet, Madam. 
" La^ D, 'Tis indeed a flrange lump, not fit to carry a 
difeafe to any body^; I fent him t'onher day to the duclvefa 
of Diet- Drink with the colic, and the brute put it into 
bis own tramontbne language, andqaOedit ch^'beUy^^ch. 

Sit, 1 wifli your Ladyfhip bad not occaiion tqited £ir 
«ny^i for my part-— 

Ladj 
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LaJ^ Z). Thy part ! — ■pr'ythcc,, thou wot made of 
the rough mafculine kind ; 'tis betra3riog our fex not to 
. be fickly «nd tender. All the families I vifir have fotnd^ 
thing derived to them from the elegant nice date of in- 
difpofition; you fee, even in the men,, a grenteel, as it 
were, fiagger, or twine of the bodies ; as if they were 
not yet coniirmed enough for the roi\gh laborious eier* 
cife of walking, ^ a lazy fauoter in thdr morion, ibme- 

* thing fo quality ! and their voices fofoft and low, you'd 
* * think they were falling afleep, they are fo very delicate. 

* Sit, But, methinks. Madam, it would be better if 

* the men were not altogether fo tender. 

* Lto^ D. Indeed, I have fomedmes wiflied the crea- 
' tures were not, but that the nicenefs of their frame io 
' much diftinguilhes them from the herd of conimoa 

* people ;• nay, even mofi of their difeaies, you fee, are 
not prophaned by the crowd \ the apoplexy^ the goat, 
and vapours, are all peculiar to the nobility. — Huh, 
huh ! and I could almofl wiih, that colds were only ours ; 
^--there's fomething in them fo genteel, fo agreeably dif- 
ordering — huh, huh! 

^//. That, I hope, I (hall- never be lit for them——' 
Your Ladyiliip forgot the fpleen. 

Lady 2). Oh !— my dear fpleen,-^— I grudge that 
even to fome of us. 

. Sit, I knew an ironmonger's wife, in the city, that was 
mightily troubled with it. 

Lady D, Fob ! What a creature hail thou named ! An 
iron monger's wife have the fpleen ! Thou mightefl as 

well have faid herhulband was a fine gentleman Give 

me fomething. 

Sit, Will your Ladylhip pleafe to take any of theftcel 
drops ? or the bdus ^ or the eledary ? or 

Laify D. This wench will fmother me with queflions, 

—huh, huh ! bring any of them thefe healthy fluti 

are fo boifterous, they fplit one's brains : I fancy myfclf 
in an inn while (he talks to me ; I mufl have fome de- 
cayed perfon of quality about me ; for the commons of 

England are the Aiangefl creatures huh, huh ! 

Kntcr Ser'vant. 

Serif. M»« Sylvia^* Madam, is come to wait upon your 
Ladyfhipf » . . 
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I^y D. Dcfire her to walk in ; let the phyfic alone ? 
^^11 take a. little of. her company i ihe's mighty good for 
ihc'fpleen. 

Enter Sylvia* 

Syh Dear Lady Dainty ! 

Lady 2), My good creature, I'm overjoyed to fee y<m 
.•^r-^-riuili, huh! 

Syh I am forry to fee your Ladyfhip wrapt up thus ; J 
^9V9a in hopes to have had your company to the Indian 
houfe. 

' Latfy D. If any thing could tempt me abroad, 'twould 
ht that place, and fuch agreeable company; but how 
came you, dear Sylvia, to be reconciled to any thing in 
■an Indian Koufe? you ufed to have«a mod barbarous in- 
,€lination for our own^dious nianufadures* 

SyL Nay, Madam, I am only going to recruit my tea- 
ftadyle: as to the reft of their trumpery, I am ds much 
•outof huipour with it aseycr. 

J . Lady D, Well thou art a pleafant creature, thy diftaftc 
is fo diverting. 

§•/. And your Ladyftiip is fo expenfive, that really 1 
<am not able tb come into it. *. 

Lady 2>. Now it is to me prodigious ! Ixow fome wo- 
men can muddle away their money upon houfwifery, 
wch'ddren, books, and charities, when there are fo many 
well-bred ways, and foreign curiolities, that mpre ele- 
gantly require it~I havfe every morning the rarities of 
all countries brought to me, and am in love with every 
jiiew thijig I fee.— Are the people come yet,. Sitiip^,* ^ 

iSU, They have been below. Madam, this half* hour. 
' Lady' D. Difpofe them in the |Nirlour,' and we'll be 
, there prefently. [Exit Sir, 

Syl, How can your Ladyfhip take fuch pleafure in bc^- 
Niiig cheat^ with the bawbles of other countries i 

:Lady D* Thou art a very infidel to all finery, 

SyL And you are a very bigot— 
• Lady' I): Apcrfon of all rcafon, and no complaifance* 
J ^ $^/.' And your Lady(hip. all complaifance, and no reafon • 

La^ />• Follow me, and be converted. [Exemi, 

C Re-enter 
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RfiMier Situp, a Woman with china 'ware-y an Indian 
. man with fcreens^ tta^ (^c, a Birdman with aparoquei^ 

monkey^ Isfc, 

Sit* Come, come into this room. 

Chi. I hope your LadyOiip's lady won't be long in 
coming. 

Sit. 1 don't care if (ht never comes to you. — It feems 
you trade with the ladirs for old clothes, and give them 
china for their gowns and petticoats, I'm like to have a 
fine time on't with fuch creatures as you indeed ! 

Chi. Alas, Madam, I'm but a poor woman, and am 
forced to do any thing to live : will your Ladyiliip be 
pleafed to accept of a piece of china ? 

Sit. Puh ! no ; — I don't care.— Though I muft needs 
fay you look like an honed woman. ILo^i^s on it. 

Chi. Thank you, good Madam. 

Sit. Our places are like to come to a fine pafs indeed, 
if our ladies mu(l buy their china with our pierquifites : 
at this rate, my lady flia'n't have an old fan,' or a glove; 
but- 

Chi. Pray, Madam, take it. 

Sit. No, not I ; I .won't have it, efpecially without a 
faucer to't. Here, take it again. - 

Chi. Indeed you fhall accept of it. 

Sit. Not I, truly— come, give it me, give it me | here'* 
my lady. 

Enter La^ Dainty and Sylvia, 

Ladj D. Well, my dear, is not this a pretty light now ? 

Syl. It's better than'fo many doctors and apothecaries, 
indeed. 

Lady Z)« All trades muft live you know ; and thofe no 
more than thefe could fubfift, if the world were all wife, 
or healthy. 

Syl. I'm afraid our real difeafes are but few to our 
imaginary, and doctors get more by the found than the 
fickly. 

Lady D. My dear, you're allowed to fay any thing— 
but now I muft talk with the people,— Have you got 
any thing new.ihere ? 

Chi. ^ 

Ind. \ Yes, an*t pleafe your Ladyfliip. 

Bird. J 

La^ 
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Laify D. One at once.— -^ 

JS/rd, I have brought your Ladyflilp the fineft mon« 
key 

Syl. What a fihhy thing it Is ! 

Lady p. Now I think he looks very humourous and 
agreeable — I vow, in a white periwig he might do mif- 
chief.' Could he but talk and take fnufF, there'« ne'er a 
fop in town would go beyond him. \ 

Syl, Moll fops would go farther if they did not fpcak ; 
but talking, indeed, makes them very often worfe com- 
pany than monkies. 

Lady D, Thou pretty little picture of man !— How 
very Indian he looks ! I could kifs the dear creature. 

Syl. Ah, don't touch him ! he*ll bite ! 

Bird. No, Madam, he is the tameft you ever faw, and 
the leafl mifchievous. 

LadyD. Then take him away, I won't have him ; for 
mifchief is the wit of a monkey ; and I would npt give a 
&rthing for one that wotld not break me three or four 
pounds worth of china in a morning. Oh, I am in lov^ 
with thefe Indian figures ! — Do but obferve what an in* 
hocent natural fimplicity there is in all the actions of 
them. 

ChL Thefe are pagods, Madam, that the Indians wor* 
ibip. 

La^ D* So far I am an Indian. 

SyL Now, to mfe they are all monfters. 

X<z^2>. Profane creature! 

Chi.lz your Ladyftiip for a piece of right Flanders 
lace ? 

Latfy D. Um — ^no ; I don't cafe for it, now it is not 
prohibited. 

Ind. Will your Ladyfhip be pleafed to have a pound 
©f fine tea ? 

Lady D. What, filthy, odious bohea, I fuppofe ? 

Ifid. No, Madam, right Kappakawawa. 

La(^ D. Well, there's fomethlng in the very found rf 
that name, that makes it irrefiftible ' ■ ' What is it a 
pound. 

Ind. But fix guineas. Madam. / ^ 

Lady Z>. How infinitely cheap ! I'll buy it all — Situp, 
take theman in and pay him, and let the reft call agaia 
to*morrow. 
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Omneu Blcfi your Lady flrip, 

{Exeunt Sit. Chi. lad. and Bird. 

Ladjf D. Lord, how feveriih I am !-^the leaft ntoFtioit 
docs fo diforder me - do but ftiel tii^, 

4^/.' No, really, I think youiare in Tery good temper^ 

Lad^D. Burning, indeed, dittd. 

Enter Ser-Oant^ Dokor^ and' Apothecmy^ 

Serv. Madam, hereV Do^r Bolut, and the Apdthe** 
diry. [Exiu 

LadfD.Oh^ Dodor, Tin glid-you^re come ! one if 
Bot fare of ,a moment's life without you. 

Dr. How dM your Ladyftiip reft^ Madam ? 

{Feels her f am 
, LaJyD* Never worfe, indeed, Doiftdr: I once tell 
ihto a little {lumber, indeed; but then was diflurbed by 
the moil odious, frightful dream, that if the fright ha# 
ifot wakened me, I had'cerfallhly peirifited in my ileep, 
ilith the apprehenfion. 

Dr. A certain fign of a- difcftdensd'btaltt. Madam ^ 
but 1*11 order fomething that fhall cdmfkft your Ladyw 
Ihip. 

Ladjf'B, Mr. Rhubarb,- 1 muil quantel with )h>qj— ^-^ 
you don't difguife your medicines enough ; they taile all 
^ pKyfic. 

Rbuh. To alter it more might o&nd the operatic 
Madam. 

LoifyD* I dc^^t care what is ofihddft^fo my ta!l6 is 
nor. 

JDr. Hirk you, Mr. Rhubarb, withdraw tht medidne, 
lather than to make it pleafant : Til find a reafon for the 
^*hf of it^ operation. 

Rhuh* But„ Sir, if we don't look about us, die^ll grv^ 
^M upon our Hinds. 

Dr. Never ft^ar that ; (he's too much a woiAin of qu4»* 
lity to dar^ to bo' well withbut Hefdb^or^s'opinibn;-^ 

^huk. Sir, Ti^e have darned the Whole csftalopu'e* of 
dife^fes already V tlieVe's hot another left' to put m her 
liead. 

Dr. Then I'll make her go them over again* 
. . jE»ffr Carelcfs. 

Care, So, heVe's the old levee, dtt^br and apiothe* 
cary ia clofc cbnfuhation ! Now wili I deitioliih th* 
quack and his medicines before her face— *Mr. Rhu^ 

barb, 
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l«irb, your, fcrvant. Pray, what have you got in your 
hand there ? 

' Rhuh. Only a julep and compofiog draught for my 
Lady, Sir. 

Care. Have you fo, Sir ? Pray, let me fee— IMl pre- 
fcribe to-day. Dodtor, you may go— the lady (hall uke 
no phyiic at prefent but nie.^ 

jDr. Sir — • 

Care* Nay, if you won't believe me—— , 

[Breaks t^jepbials^ 

Lady 2>. Ah ! ■ » [Frighted^ and leaning utonSyXm 

Dr» Come away, Mr. Rhubarb — he'll certamly put 
ller out of order^ and then flie'li fend for us again. 

\Ex.DoSlorandApoth. 

Care, You fee. Madam, what pains I take to come in« 
to your favour. 

Lady D. You take a very prepofterous way, I can teU 
you. Sir. 

Care, I can^t tell how I fucceed ; but I am fure I en- 
deavour right i for I fludy every morning new imperti- 
nence to entertain you : for fince I find nothing 6ut 
dogs, do6tors, and monkies are your favourites, it is 
very hard if .your Lady (hip won*t admit (ne as one bf the 
number. 

Lady i). When I find you of an equal merit with ray 
monkey, you ihall be it\ the fame ilate ' of favour. I 
confefs, as a proof of your wit, you have done me as 
much mifchief here. But you have not half Pug's judg- 
ment, nor his fpirit ; for the creature will do a world of 
pteafant things, without caring whether one likes them 
or not. 

Care. Why, truly, Madam, the tittle gentleman, my 
rival, I believe, is much in the right on't : and, if you 
obferve, I have taken as much pains of late to difoblige, 
as to pleafe you. 

Lady D. You fucceed better in one than t'other, I caa 
tell you, Sir. 

Care. I am glad on't ; for if you had not me now and 
then to plague you, what would you do for a pretence to 
be chagrine, to faint, have the fpleen, the vapours, and 
ail thofe modidi diforders that fo nicely diftinguilh a wch 
man of quality i 



are fome people too impudent for our refcntrtiem. 

Ohre. Modefly*8 a A«rtiiijj[ virtue, M^aih^ an old 
threadbare fafliion of the lafi age, and would fit as odd^ 
ifpdD a h>Yer nov^, as a picked beard and mciftachios« 

JjtdyD. Moft aftonilhing ! 

Care. I have tried fighing and looking filly a gmt 
while, but 'twould not do— nay, had you ba^ as little wit 
as good-nature, fhoCiM have proceeded to dtfnce add fing. 
Tell me but how, what face or form can worihip you, and 
behold your votary, 

La^ D. Not, Sir, as the Periians do the fun, with 
your face towards me. The beft proof you can gLVc me 
of your horrid devotion, is never to fee me more. Ccmdc, 
my dear. [Exit ixiitb Syhia. 

SyL I'm amazed fo much aifurance fiiould not futf* 

CCed, [jgjriV. 

Care. All this Ihan't make me out of love with my 

virtae— Impudence has ever been a fuccefsful quality, 

and 'twould be hard, indeed, if I fhould |>e the firll that 

did not thrive by it. [Exit. 

SCENE, Clerimont'j Lodgings. 

Enter Atall, andYmdcT^ bis Man. 

At. You are fure you know the hdufe again.? 

l^ln. Ah, as well as I do the upper gallery^ Sir T— — 
*Tis Sir Solomon Sadlife's, at the two glafs lanthorns^ 
within three doors of my Lord Duke'a. 

At. Very well, Sir— then take this letter, enquire for 
iny Lady Sadlife's woman, and day for an anfwer. 

tin. Yes, Sir. [Exit. 

Au Well, I fltid 'tis as ridiculous to prppofe pleafure 
in love without variety of miAi-eifes, as .to pretend to be 
It keen fportfman- without a 9»od ftable of horfes. How 
this lady may prove I can't tell ; but if ihe is not a deed/ 
tit at the bottom, I'm no jockey. 

Re-enter Finder. 

tin. Sir, here arc two tetteiB for you» 

Af. Who brought them? 

tin. A coi^le of footmeh, and they both defire aA 
anfwei^. 

^/. Bid them fiayy and do you make hifie where I or^ 
^^ you. 
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• Pi*r. Yes, ire XExU. 

At. To Co Standfaft— that*s Clarinda's hand ^T^ 

Mf. Freema'A — (hat muil be my uico^nita. Ah, I have 
-mod miod to open this firil ! but if t'other malicioua 
preature ilioulcL have • perverted her growing incrinacioii 
to me, 'twould put my whole frame iu a trembling—-** 
liold, I'll guefs my fate by degrees — thia may give n^ 
a glimpfe of it. [Readi Clar. letter,'] Uin — urn — um--- 
Ha ! To meet her at my Lady Sadlife's at feven o'clock 
tb'-ifigHt, ^nd take no manner of . notice Q^ itiy late dlf- 
6Wning myfelf to her — Something's at the bottom of aU 
this — Now to folve the riddle. \^Riads t'other /ettir,]--^^ 
** My eouiin Clahnda has told fome things of you thai 
Very much alarm me ; but I am wi^lling to fufpend my be-» 
lief of them till I ice you, which I defire may be at my La- 
d/Sadlife's at feven this e^cnWig," — Th,e devil ! the fame 
place !— *'' As you value the real friendihip of your 

Incognita.'' 

So, now the fiddle's out'«-«tRe rival queens are fairly com^ 
to a reference, and one or bQth of them I muil lofe, tfaat*^ 
pofitive— 'Hard 1 

Enter Glerimont. 
Hard fortune ! Now, poor Impudence, what wiM become 
of thee ? Oh, .Clcrimont, fuch a complication of ad\'en^ 
turdfince I faw thee f fuch fweet hopes, fears, and iinr 
accountable difficulties, fure never poor dog was furroun^ 
dedwith; 

Cler, Ob, you are an indu^rious perfon ! youll get 
ever them. But, pray, let's hear, 

At. To begin, then, in the climax of my misfortunes^ 
in the firfl place, the private lodgings that my Irtcogttita 
appdffted to receive me in, prove to be the very indivi- 
dual habitation of my other miftrefs, whom (to complete 
the blonder of my ill hick) (he civilly introduced in per- 
fon, to recomfncnd hie to her better acquaintance. 

Cler. Ha, ha ! Death I how could you flaud them both 
' together ? 

At. Tlie old way— boff— I ftuck likeai>urrto my name, 
of Freeman, addrefiM my incognita before the other's face, 
dnd with a moll unmoved good-breeding, harmlefsly faced* 
lier down I had never feen her in my life before* 

Ckr. 
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Cler, The prctticft mpddly I erer heard of! Well, 
but how did they difcovcr you at h& ? 

Jit, Why, faith, the matter's yet in fufpenfe; and I find, 
by both their letters, that they don't yet well know what 
to think : (but, to go on wj^h my luck) you n^uft know, 
they have fince both appointed me, by fereral names, to 
mfeet them at one and the fame place, a£ ieven o'clock 
this erening. 

Cler. Ah ! * 

jft. And, laftly, to crown my fortune (as if the devih 
himfelf moft triumphantly rode a flraddle upon my ruin) 
the fatal place of their appointment happens to be the 
very houfe of a third lady, with wl^om I made an ac- 
quaintance itnce morning, and had juft before fent word 
I would viiit near the fame hour this evening. 

Ckr. Oh, murder ! Poor Atall, thou art really fallen 
under the lad degree of companion. 

^. And yet, with a little of thy afiiflance, in the mid- 
dle of their fmall-fhot, I don't fhll defpair of holding my 
head above water. 

Cler^ Death ! but you can't meet them both ; you mull 
lofe one of them, unlefs you can fpUt yourfelf. 

jit. Pr*y thee, don't fufpedt niy courage or my modeUy;; 
for I'm rcfolvcd to go on, if you will ftand by me. 

Cler, Faith, my very curiofity would make me dothat« 
But what can I do ? 

jit. You muft appear for me upon occafion in perfon* 

C/er. With all my heart. What elfc ? 

jit, I Ihall want a Queen's melTenger.in my intereff} 
or rather one that can perfonate one. 
. Ckr, That's eafily found—But what to do ? 

^t. Come along, and I'll tell you ; for firft I muft an* 
fwer their letters. 

Ckr, Thou art an original, faith, ' [Exeunit 

SCENE ci6«»^«/a Sir Solomon V. 

JEnter Sir Solomon, hading Lady Sadlife, <j«</ Wifliwell, 
her U^oman, 
Sir Sol, There, Madam, let me have no more of thefe 
airings — No good, I am Aire, can keep a woman five or 
fix hoifrs abroad in a morning. 

Z^dySlaJ, You deny me all the innocent freedoms of life. 
Sir SoL Ha I you have the modifli cant of this end of 

the 
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tlietown, I fe^ ; iritriguliig^ gamihgvgaddiitg, arid payty-^ 
quarries with a pox to them, are innocent freedoms, for- 
ieoth ! 

Lady Sad. I don't kaoiv what you mean ; I*m fure I have 
not one acquaintance in the world that does an ill thing. 

Sir SeU They muft be better looked after than your^ 
Ladyfliip then \ but I'll mend my hands as fafl as I can. 
I3o you look to your reputation henceforward, and Kll 
take care of your petfon. 

La^Sad. You wrong, nly rirtue with theie unj^uft-. 
fifrfpicions. 

SirSoL hjy it's no matter for that ; better ! wrong ;it! 
tliati you. I'll fecure my doors for this day at leafi. \ix^ 
' La^Sad. Oh, Wiihwell t what fhall I do ? 

Wl/b. What's the matter, Madam ? 

Lady Sad, I expe6i a letter from a gehtlemaa every' [ 
minute ; and if it fliould faE into Sir Solomon's hafids^i 
Ifnt ruinecP pail redemption •' 

ff^iJB. He won't fufped it, MadfemV fure, if they arcfi 
£ reined to me,, asthey ufed to be» 

Lady Sad. But hi$ jealoufy'sj grown fo violent of late, 
there's no trufling^to it now. If he meets it, I fhaU be 
li^cked-up for ever. 

M^i/b, Oh, dear Madam:! I vow your Ladyihip frij^t^ 
roc — Why, he'll kill m« for keeping counfel. 

Lady Sad. Run to the window,- quick, and wlatch the 
ifie^tenger. \Exit Wilh.] Ah, there?s my ruin near !— I 
feel iti-*[ ^ knocking at the ^i><7r.]— What fhall I do ? ^ 
Very infoleut, or very humble, and cry ?— I havfe knownl 
ftjine women, upon thefeoc(;aiioh8,outflrut their huftands' 
jealoufy) and make them aik pardon for finding them out> 
Oh, lud, here he comes !->-I can't do't; my cbufage f|,iU 
iCe ' * uu l mufl e'ea ftickto my hadkerchief, and truib.to 
nature. ) 

Re-eftttrSiT Solomon, taking a letter from Finder. 

Sir'SiL Sir^ I (hall make bold to r^ad this letter ; aiKd if 
yen havea ndind tofave your bones, there's yourwajr out< 

Fifii Oh, terrible ! I fhai^'t hate a whole one in myt 
ftitiv when r come home to my mailer. [£«/># 

Lady Sad. [Jfide.] Fm iaCt fqat eiTer ! . 

SirSoL[Reads.] <* Pardon,imo«ft divine creatiire, the im- 
patience of my hjeart,V««*Veiy wvll \ xhefe ase iter: im^o^ 

cent 
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.cent freedoms ! Ah, cockatnce !^>~*' which longuiihes far 
an opportunity to oonvince you of its fincerity ;"-^Ohy 
the tender fon of a whore !—" which nothing could rie- 
lieve, but the fweet hope of feeing you this evening*"— 
Poor lady, whofe virtue I hare wronged with unjuil 
fufpicions ! 

LaJy Sad* I'm ready to fink with apprehenfion. 

SirSol,[ReaJsJ] '* To-night, at feven, expe£i your dpng 
Strephon."— Die, and be damn'd ^ for I'll remove your 
comforter, by cutting her throat. I could find in my 
heart to ram his impudent letter into her windpipe— -« 
Ha ! what's this !— " To Mrs. Wifhwell, my Lady Sad- 
life's woman."— Ad, I'm glad of ic, with all my heart ! 
What a happy thing it is to have one's jealoufy difap- 
pointcd !— Now haye I been curfing my poor wife for the 
miftakcn wickednefs of that trollop. ' fis well I kept my 




I great thing \ 

What's the matter, ray dear? Has any thing fnghtedyou? 
, Lad^Sud. Nothing but your hard ufage. 

StrS^L Come, come, dry thy tears; it (hall be (b no 
more. But, hark ye, I have made a difcovery here— Your 
Wifhwell, I'm afraid, is a flut ; (he has an intrigue. 

La^ Sad. An intrigue ! Heavens, in our family ! 

Sir HoL Read there — I wi(h (lie be honefl:. 

L€tdy Sad. How I— If there be the leafl ground to think 

* it, Sir Solomon, potitively (he flian't flay a minute in the 

houfc'— Impudent creature ! — have an aftair with a roan ! 

Sir SoL But hold, my dear ; don't let your virtue cca« 
fute too feverely neither* 

La^ Sad, I fhudder at the thoughts of ^her. 

Sir SoL Patience, I fay— How do we know but his 
courtfliip may be honourable ? 

Lady Sad. That, indeed, requires fome paufe. 

Wyb. IPerping in.'] So, all's fafe, I fee- He thinks the 
letter's to me — -Oh, good Madam ! that letter was to 
me, the fellow fays. I vi^onder, Sir, how you could ferve 
one fo 1 If my fweetheart fhould hear you had opened it^ 
I know he would not have me, io he would not. 

Sir SoL Never fear that ; for if he is in love with you, 
he's too much a fool to value being laughed at. ^ 

Lady Sad* 



I 
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- I^adySdd. If it be yours, here, take, your ftuff; and 
next time, bid him take better, care, than to fend his let- 
ters fo publicly. 

Wijh,^ Yes, Madam. But, now your Ladyihip has read 
it, I'd tain beg the honour of Sir Solomon to anfwer it 
Sox me ; for I can't write. 

Lady Sad, Not write ! 

Sir Soh Nay, he thinks (he's above that, I fuppofe ; for 
he calls her divine creature— A pretty piece of divinity, 
.truly ! — Biit come, my dear; 'egad, we'll anfwer it for 
her. Here's paper— you (hall do it. 

Lady Sad, I, Sir Solomon ! Lard, I won't write to fel- 
lows, not I~-I hope he won't take me at my word. [JJide, 

SirSoL Nay, you Ihall do it. Come, 'twill get her a 
good hufband. 

M'^i/h. Ay, pr^y, good Madam, do. 

Sir Sol, Ah, how eager the jade is ! 

Lady Sad. I can't tell how to write to any body but 
you, my dear, 

Sir Soh Well, well, I'll dictate then. Come, begin. 

Lady Sad. Lard, this is. the oddeil: fancy !— — 

[Sitsto'U^rite. 

Sir Soh Come, come— Dear Sir— (for we'll be as loving 
as he, for his ears.) 

Wijh,» No, pray, Madam, begin. Dear honey, or, My. 
deareft angel. . - 

Lady Sad. Out, you fool ! you mufl not be fo fond— • 
Dear Sir, is very well. [Writes* 

Sir Soh Ay, ay, fo 'tis ; but thefe young fillies are for 
fetting out at the top of their fpeed. But, pr*y thee, 
Wifliwell, what is thy lover; for the flile of his letter 
may ferve for a coui^tefs ? ^ 

IVlJh. Sir, he's but a butler at prefent : but he's a good 
fchollard, as you may fee by his hand-writing ; and in 
time may come to be a Aeward i and then we (han't be 
long without a coach, Sir. 

Lady Sad. Dear Sir— •Whkt ^uft I write next ? ^ 

Sir Soh Why r- ^ [Mufing. 

Wijh. Hoping you are in good health, as I am at this 
prefent writing^ 

Sir Soh You puppy, he'll laugh at you. 

WiJh. I'm furemy mother ufed to be^n all her letters fo. 
X , Sir 
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. Sir &A And thou ait cveiy inch of thee her own daugh- 
-ter, that FU fay ior^thce* 

LadySaJ, Come, I hare done it. [ReaJs.^ ^* Dear Sir, 

iSkc miift hare very little merit thatit ia&nfible oi yours." 

.SirSpL Very well, faith! Write all yourfelf. 

Hljh, Ay, good ISladam, do ; that's better than mine. 

But, pray^ d«ir Madam, let it end with, So I reft your 

.deareft loving friend, till death us do part. 

LaJy Sad. [J/ide.] This abfurd ihit will make me 
laugh out. 

Sir Soi, Bat, harkyou^ hniTy ; fuppbfe i^ow you (hould 
•be a liale fcornful and infolent to (hew your breeding, 
' and a little ill-natured in it to ihew yovir wlt« 

iFifi;, Ay, Sir, that is, if I dcfigned .him for my gal- 
lant ; but fince he is to, be but my hufband, I muft be 
Tery good-natured and civil before I have him, and huff 
hi m , and (hew my wit after* 

'Sir Sal Here's a jade for you ! . {JjUt^] But why muft 
you huff your hufband, hu^ ? 

«li^^< Oh, Sir, that's to give him a good opinion of my 

virtue! for you know, Sh*, a hufband can^t think one 

. could be fo very domineering, if one were not very honed. 

SirSoh . 'Sbud, tbi^ fool^ on my conidencei ipeaks the 

fenfe of the whole fez ! [JjUe. 

Pf^/b. Then, Sir, . I .haye been toldf. that a hufband 

loves one the better, the more one hef^ors him ; as a fpa- 

-niel does, the more one l>ea^s him. ' 

Sir Sol. Ha! thy hufband will have a bleffiwi time onV* 
Lsidy SaJ. So— I have done. 
H^. Oh, pray. Madam, read it ! 
Lady Sad. [Rtads.] «« DearSir--She mufl have very 
little merit that is infenfible of yours ; andwhfleyoa 
continue to.love, and tell me fo, expcft whatever you caa 
hope from fo much wit, and fuch unfeigned finccrity— 
>- At the hour you mention, you will be truly welcome to 
your paffionatc— — '* 

JP'Jb. Oh, Madam, itls not half kind enough! Pray, 
put in fome more dears. 

Sir ScL' Ay, ay, fweetcn it well i let it be all fynip, 
with a pox to her. 

Ifljb. Every linfe (hould have a dear fiveet Sir in it, ^o 
it (hould*— he'll think I donMove hiip elfe. 

Sir 
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.-• ^irSd* Poor moppet I 

I^ady Sad. No, do, 'tis better now — ^WcU> what muil 
be at the bottom^ to anfwer Strephon ? 

Sir Sol. Pray, let her divine ladyftiip fi|e AbigaiU 

Wi/h* No, pray, Madam, put down Lipiamintba* 

iSirSoh Lipfamintfaai * ^ 

l^adySad.. No, come, I'll write Celia. ' Here, go in 
and feal it.. 

Sir SoL Ay, come, I'll lend you a wafer, that he mayn't 
wait for your divinity fhip. 

Wijb^ Piliaw ! you always flout one fo. 

. L^;ff««/ Sir Sol. <?«// Wiih^ 

Lady Sad, So, this is luckily over— Well, I fee a wo- 
maafhould never be difcouraged ffom coming off at the 
greateft plunge ; for though I was half dead with the 
iright, yet, now I'm a little recovered, I find- 
That appreheniion does the blifs endear ; 

The real danger's nothing to the fear. [^Exiu 

End of the Third Act, 
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SCENE, Sar Solomon'/* 

Enter Lady Sadlife, Atall, and Wifliwell viith lights. 

» . Lady Sadlipe. 

THIS room, I think, is pleafanter; if you pleafe, 
we'll fit here. Sir— Wifliwell, fliut the door, and 
take the key o'th' infide, and fet chairs. ' 
. Wijh, Yes, Madam. 

Lady Sad. Lard, Sir, what a Arange opinion you mud: 
have of me, for receiving your vifits upon fo flender an 
.acquaintance ! 

jiitn I have a much Granger opinion. Madam, of your 
. ordering your fervant to lock herfelf in with us. 

La^ Sad. Oh, you would not have us wait'upon our- 
felves ! ' ^ 

jit. Really, Madam, I can't conceive that two lovers, 
alone, have much occafion for attendance. . [ They Jit. 
Lady Sad, Lovers ! Lard, how you talk ! Can't people 
converfe without that fluff? 

At, Um— Yes, Madam, people may; but without- a 
D Utile 
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little of that ftufff cobTcrfadoft is generally v^rjr apt to 
%e mfipd. 

Lady Soit, Pooh ! why, we can (ay anything without 
her hearing, you fee. 

j§i. Ay ; but i t' we ihouU talk ourfetves up to an occa- 
fionof being with<kit her, it would look worfe to fend her 
<Mit, than to have let her wak without when (he was out. 

LadySad^ You are pretty hard to pleafe, I find. Sir, 
Seme men, I believe, vK>uld tlnok themfelve^ well uled 
in id free a reception as yours. 

•^/. Ha ! I lee this is like to come tQ nothing this time ; 
fo I'll e'en put her out of humour, that I may get off 
in time to my incognita. [Jjfide, } Really, Madam, I caa 
never think myfnll free, where my hand and my toi^iie 
•are tied. [PMnr/iir^/^ Wiffa. 

Lady Sad. Your conycrfation, I find, is very dijfferciit 
finom what it was, Sir. 

jIu With fubmiiion, Madam, I think it veiy -proper 
for the place we are in. If' you had fenc for me only to 
tip tea, to (it dill, and be civil, with my hat under my arm, 
Hke a Arange relation from Ireland, or fo, why was I 
brought hither with fo much caution and privacy ? 

[Sir Solomon kuach at iU iMit^ 
' Wiflf. Oh, heavens, my mafteri Madam 1 

^irSoL {Within.'] Open the door there ! 

Lady Sad. What (hall we do? 

At, Nothing now, I'm fure. 

Ladjf Sad. Open the door, and (ay the gentleman came 
to you. 

Wl/b. Oh, ludy Madam, I (hall never be able to manage 
it at fo fhort a warning !-^We had better (hut the gentle- 
man into the cloiet, and^fay he came to nobody at all. 

L4ktf Sad. In, in then^ tor nieroy's(ake, auickly, Sir I 

At. So — ^this is Hke to be a very pretty buuneft ! -^-Oh, 
fticcefs and impudencei diou ha^ quite for&ken me ! 

[EnUrs the chjk. 

Wyb. Do you flep into your bed-cnamber, Madam, 
and leave my mafter to me. [Exit Lady Sodlife* 

Wi(hwell 4f€Mi tbediar^ and Sir Solomon enteru 

Sir Sol. What's the reafon, miftrefs, I am to be locked 
^Ut of my wife's apartment ? 

Wyy.my Lady was wa(hing her—^her— neck. Sir, 
and I could sot come apy {boner* . 
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SSf Sbi. Vm fure I heard a mfln's voice. [4£/^.] BM 
your Lady corfic hitfeen [JS:*/> Wilhwell.]— He muft be 
hiereaboms— Visfo; all's out, all's oref now; the dcril 
has done bis worft^ ahd I anf a cuckold in ipite of mj wif- 
dom. 'Sbud ! now an Italian would poiion his wife for 
this, a Spaniard would ftab her, and a Tniir would cut oiF 
ber head with a fcitnitaf ; but a poor dog of an £ngli(li 
cuckold now, can^only fci^iabble and call names**->H61d, 
here (l^e comes — 1 ^mud fmother my jealoufy, that her 
guilt mayn't be upon itseuard. 

. ^ jE«/frLadySadlifedr«^Wifliwell. 

Sir Sol. My dear, how do you do ? Come hither, and 
kifsme. 

Lady Sad.' I did notetpeA you home (b (bon, my dear* 

SirSoh Poor rogue !— — I don't believe you did, with 
»]X>3i to you; [Jfide.] WHhwell^ go down ; I hare bufi* 
nefs with your Lady. 

fTj^. Yes, Sir— but I'll watch you ; for I am afraid this 
good-humour has mifchief at the bottom of it. [Retires. 

Ladf Sad. I fcarce know whether he's jealous or nor. 

Sir Sol. Now dare not I go near that clofet door, led 
the murderous dog (hpuld poke a hole m my guts thro' 
tire key-hole—Um*-! have an old thxyught in my head^ 
sly, and that will difcover the whole bottom of her a£&ir. 
Tift bSfetier to fecm not to know one's dilhonour, when one 
lias not courage enou|;h to revenge it. 

Lad^Sad. I don't like his looks, methinks* 

Sir Sd. Odfo ! what have I forgot now f Pr'ythee, my 
dear, ftep into my ftudy ; for I am fo weary ! and in the 
uppermofl parcel of letters, you'll find one that I received 
from Yorkihire.to-da]^, in the fcrutotr; bring it down, 
and feme paper; I will anfwer it while I think on't. 

Lady Sad. If you pleafe to lendime your key— But had 
ybu not better write in your ftudy, my dear ? 

Sir Sol. No, no; I tell you, I'm fo tired, I am not able 
fowalk. There, make haile. 

Lady Sad. Would all wore well over ! [Exit. 

' Sir Sol. 'Tis fo, by her eagernefs to be rid of roc. Wcllf 
fince I €nd I dare not behave my felf like a man of honour 
in this bufiDcfs, I'll at leafl ad like a perfon of prudence 
and penetration ; for fay, (liould I clap a brace of Hugs,. 
nowi ia the very bowels of this rafcal| it may hafig me ; 
D :k but 
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but if it docs not, it can't divorce me. No, V\\ e*cn pat 
out the candles, and in a foft, gentle whore*s voice, de- 
fire the gentleman to walk about his bufinefs ; and if I 
can get him out before ray wife returns, I'll fairly poft 
myfelf in his room ; and fo, when ihe comes to fet him 
at liberty, in the dark, I'll humour the cheat, till I draw 
her into fome cafual confeilioft of the fadl, and then this 
injured front (hall bounce upon her like a thunderbolt. 

[Puts out the canJUf. 

Wijh, \Behincl,\ Say you {o^ Sir ? I'll take care my 
Lady fhuli be provided for you, \R^it. 

Sir Sol. Hiil, hifi. Sir, Sir ! 

Enter Atall from the clofet. 

At. Is all clear ? May I venture, Madam ? 

Sir Sol, Ay, ay, quick, quick ! make haile, before Sir 
Solomon returns. A flrait-back'd dog, I warrant iiim« 
[Jfi^e."] But when (liall I fee you again? 

At. Whenever you'll promife me to make a better ufii 
of an opportunity. 

Sir Sol. Ha ! then^Ms pofliblc he mayn't yet have pul 
the finifhing flroke to me. 

At. Is this the door ? 

Sir Sol. Ay, ay, away. [£;ri/ Atall.] So — now the dan* 
ger of being murdered is over, I find my courage returns: 
and if I catch my wife \}\it inclining to be no better than' 
(he fliould be, I'm not fure that blood won't be the confc- 
quence. [ He goes into the clofety and Wifliwell enten. 

Wijh. So— my Lady has her cue ; and if my wife nia- 
f er can g;ive her no better proofs of his penetration than 
this, flie'd be a greater fool than he, if flie (hould not do 
what fhe has a mind to. Sir, Sir, come, you may come 
out now ; Sir Solomon's gone. 

Enter Sir Solomon from tbeclofet. 

Sir Sol. So, now for a foft fpeech, to fet her impudent 
hlcod in a ferment, and then let it out. with my penknjie. 
\AJide.'\ Come, dear creature, now let's make the kindell: 
ufe of our opportunity. 

Wijh. Not for the world. If Sir Solomon (hould come 
again, I fhould be ruined. Pray, begone — I'll fend to 
you to-morrow. 

' Sir Sol. Nay, now you love me not j jou would not 
let me part elfe thus unfatislied. ' 



tHE t&VttE GALtANt. i^jt 

fjpyh. No«r you're unkind. You know I lore ybu, of 
1 ihould not run fuch hazards for you. 

Sir SoL Fond whore ! lAJtde,'\ But Pm afraid vou lore. 
^6ir Solomon, and lay up all your tendcmcft for him. 

H^Jh. Oh, rdiculous! How can ^o fad a wretch 

g!vc you the Icaft uneafy thought ? 1 loath the very 

tight of him. 

Sir Sol. Damn'd infernal ftrumpet !— -1 can bear nd 
longer- — Lights, lights, within there ! [Seizes ber^ 

mjh. Ah! \Shrieks.'\ Who's this ? Help! murder! 
Sir Sol. No, trait re IV, don't think to 'fcape me; for, 
ijow IVe trapped thee in thy guilt, I could find in my 
heart to have rhee flead alive, thy fkin ftuflfed, and hung 
up in the middle of Guildhall, as a terrible confequence 

of cvickoldom to the whole city Lights there ! 

Enter Lady Sadiife <ivitb a light, • 
LatlySad. Oh, Heavens ! what's the matter? 

(Sir Solomon hah aftoniJheJt. 
Hal what do I fee? My fervant'on the floor, and Sir 
Solomon offering rudenefs to her ! Oh, I can!t bear it I 
Oh ! , \Falls into a chair. 

Sir Soh What 'has the devil been doing here ? 
JLa^ Sarh This the reward of all my virtue ! Oh, re- 
venge, revenge ! • 
Sir Sal My dear, my good, virtuous, injured dear, bt 
patient ; fot here has. been fuch wicked doings 

LaJySad. Oh, toiture 1 Do y6u own it too ? 'lis wcH 
Itoy love protects you. But for this wretch, this monller, 
this fword (hall do me juftice on her. 

{Runs at Wilhwell "Mith Sir Solomon*i fivord^ 
Sir Soh Oh^ bold, my poor miftaken dear ! This hor- 
rid jade, the gods can tell, is innocent for me ; but flii 
has had, it fecms a (Irong dog in the clofet here ; which 
1 fufpe^ng, put myfelt into his place, and hfld almoft 
trapped her in the very impudence of her iniquity. 
iMi^' Sad. How 1 I in glad to find he dares not own 

•iwas his jealoufy of me [4fi^* 

IViJh. [Kneeling.] Dear Madam, I hope your Ladyfliip 
t»iU pardon the liberty I took inyour abfence,4n bringing 
ftiy lover into your lladyfhip's chamber ; but I did not 
thmfk you would come home from prayers fo foon ; and 
to I was forced to bide him in that cloJTct ; but )nv ma- 
D 3 flcr, 
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Her f^fpcAing the bufinefs, it ieems^ turned him out 
unknown to me, and then put himfelf there, « and to had 
a mind to difcoTer whether there was any harm betvt'een 
vs ; and fo, becaufe he fancied I had been naught witk 
him ' 

Sir Sol, Ay, my dear; and the jade was fo confounded- 
ly fond of me, that I grew offt of all patience, and fell 
upon her like a fury. 

La4y ^^ Horrid creature ! — And does ihe think to 
fiay a minute in the family after fuch impudence ? 

Sir Soh Hold, my dear-"*-for if this (hould be the 
Inan that is to mariy her, you know there may be no 
harm done yet* 

Wyh^ Yes, it was he indeed^ Madam. 

Sir SoL [Jfide.] I muft not let the jade be turned 
away, for fear ihe Ihould put it in my wife's head, that 
I hid myfelf to difcover her Ladyfhip, and then the devil 
would not be able to live in the houfe with her. 

fFl/h. Now, Sir, you know what I can tell of you. 

'[j^e to Sir Solomon* 

Sir Sol, Mum-rthat's a good girl ; .there's a guinea 
for you. 

LadjiSaJ, Well, upon your intercdHon, my dear, Til 
pardon her this fault. Bur, pray, miflrefs, let me hear 
of no more fuch doings. I am fo difbrdered with this 
fright — Fetch my prayer-book ; I'll endeavour to com- 
jpofe myfelf. [Exit Lady Sad. and Wi{h. 

Sir Sol. Ay,dofo; that*s my good dear— What two 
bleffedefcapes'have I had! to find myfelf no cuckold 
at laft, and, which had been equally terrible,' my wife 
not know I wrongfully fufpeded her ! — Well,- at length 
I am fully convinced of her virtue — and now, if 1 can 
but cut off the abominable expence that attends fome of 
her impertinent acquaintance, I fliall fhew myfelf a Ma- 
chiaveU 

i?^-^«/^r Wilhwell. 

Wyh, Sir, her^'^s my Lady Dainty come to wait upoa 
my Lady. 

Sir SoU I*m forty for% with all my heart— Why did 
you fay fhe was within ? 

Wifi.' Sir, fhe did not alk if fhe was j but fhe's never 
denied to her% 



THE DOUBLE GALLANT, 43 

Sir Sol. Gadfo ! why then, if you pleafe to leave her 
Ladyfliip to me, I'll begin with her now. 

Wiiliwell hings in Lady Dainty. 
Z^ad^ 2>. Sir Solomon, your very humble fervaht. 
Sir SoL Yours, yours, Madam. 
, JLa^ D. Whereas my Lady ? 

Sir SoL Where your Lady (hip very feldom is- ■ ' - a t 
prayers. 

Enter Lady Sadlife. 
itf^ iStf//. My dear Lady Dainty ! 
■ La^ D. Dear Madam, 1 am thehappieft perfon alive 
in iinding your Ladyihip at home. 

Sir Sol, So, now for a torrent of impertinence. 
Lady Sad. Your Ladyfhip does me a gre«t deal of ho- 
nour. 

La^ D. I am fure I do myfelf a great deal of pleafure* 
I have made at leaft twenty viiits to-day. Oh, I'm quite 
dead I not but my coach is very eafy — yet fo much per- 

petual motion, you know 

Sir Sol, Ah, pox of your diforder !— If 1 had the pro- 
Tiding your equipage, ods-zooks, you (hould rumble to 
your vifits in a wheel-barrow. [^Jide^ 

La^Sad. Was you .at my Lady Duchefs's ? 
La^D. AlittJe while. 
Lady Sad, Had (he a great circle ? 
Laify D. Extreme— I was "not able to bear the breath 
of fo much company. 

Lady Sad, You did not dine there ? 
Laify D, Oh. I can*t touch any body's dinner but my 
own !— and I have aim oft killed myfelf this week, for 
want of my ufual glafs of Tokay, after my ortolans and 
Mufcovy duck-eggs. 

Sir Sol, *Sbud, if I had the feeding of you, I'd bring 
you, in a fortnight, to neck-beef, and a pot of plain bub. 

I4fidr. 
Lady D, Then I have been fo furfeited with the fight 
of a hideous entertainment, to-day, at my Lady Cormo- 
rant's, who knows no other happinefs, or way of making 
one welcome, than eating or cirinking ; for though (he 
faw I was jufl fainting at her vaft limbs of butcher's meat, 
yet the, civil favage forced me to lit down, and heaped 
enough upon my plate to vidlual aflect for an Eaft-In- 
diavoyage* - Ladj 
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LaA SaA* How could yoa bear it ? Ha^ ha 1— -^Doet 
your Ladyfhip never go to the play f 

Lrdy D. Never, but when I befpeak it my&lf ; and 
tben not to mind the adtors ; for it'l coiYimon to l<jTe' 
fights* My great diTeriion is, in a reefed poAure, to 
turn my eyes upon the galleries^ and blefs myfelf to htfar 
the happy favages laugh ; or when an aukward citizen 
crowds herfelf in among us, *tis an unfpeakable pieafure 
to contemplate lier airs and drefs : and they never 'fcape 
me ; for I am as apprehenfiveof fuch a creature's coming 
near me, as fome people alr^ .when a cat is in the room— 
But the play is begun, I believe ; and if your Ladylhip 
has an inclination, I'll wait upon you. 

Lad}^ Sad* 1 think. Madam, we can't do better ; and 
kre comes Mr. Carelefs mo& opportunely to 'Iquire us. 

Sir Sol. Careiefs! I don't know him; but my wife 
does, and that's as well. 

Enter Carelefs. 

Care, Ladies, your fervant. Seeing your coach at the 
door, Madam, made me not able to reHit this opportuni- 
ty to— rto you know, Madam, there's no time to be 

loft in love. Sir Solomon, your fervant. 

Sir Sol. Oh, yours, yours; Sir ! — »-A very impudent 
fellow ; and I'm in hopes will marry her. [^Jde. 

LoifyD. The aflurance of this creature almoft grows 
diverting ; all one can do^ can't make him the leall fcnfi- 
ble of a difcouragement. 

Lady Sad. Try what compliance will do ; perhaps that 
ihay fright him. 

. La*iy i>. If it were not too dear a remedy — One would 
almoft do any thing to get rid of his company. 

Orrr, Which you never will, MadAm, till you marry 
me, depend Upon it. Do that, and I'll trouble you no 
more. 

Sir Sol. This fellow's abominable ! He'll ccruinly have 
tcr. [:/^Jde* 

Lady D. There's no depending upon yourword, or elfc 
X might ; for the laft time I faw you, you told m^ then, 
you would trouble me no more. 

Care, Ay, that's true. Madam ; but to keep one'4 
word, jrou know, looks like a tradefman*. 

Sir Sol. Impudent rogue f But h^TB hilve her— [^ 
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Care. And is as much below a gentleman as paying 
one's debts. 

Sir SoL If he i^ not hanged firft, [Afide, 

Care. Eefides, Madam ; I confidered that my abfence 
'iBight endanger your conftiturion, which is fo very ten-, 
der, that nothing but love can fave it, and fo I would - 
c*en advife you to throw away your juleps, your cordials, 
and flops, and take me all at once* 

Lady i>. No, Sir, bitter potions arc not to be taken fp 
fuddenly. 

Care, Oh, to choofe, Madam ; for if you {land mak* 
i]?g of faces, and kicking againft it, you'll but increafe 
your averiion, and delay the cure. Come, come, you 
inuft be advifed. \.^^<J^^g ber^ 

Lady D, What mean you, Sir ? 

Care. To banilh all your ails, and be myfclf your uni- 
verfal medicine* 

gtr Sol. Well fald ! h^'ll have her. [Afide. 

Lady D. Impudent, robuft man; I proteft, did not I ' 

Icnow bis family, I (hould think his parents had not lived 

, in chairs and coaches, but had ufed their limbs all their 

lives! Huh! huh! but I begin to be perfuaded health is 

a great bleffing. [Afide, 

Care. My limbs, Madam, were conveyed to me before 
the life of chairs and coaches, and it might lelTen the dig- 
nity of my anceftors, not to ufe them as they did. ^ 

Laefy D. Was ever fuch a rude underflanding ? to. va- 
lue himfelf upon the barbarifm of his fore-fathers. _ - 

Indeed I have heard of kings that were bred to the 
plough, and, I fancy, you might defcend from fuch a 
race j for you court as if you were behind one — Huh ! 
buhl huh! To treat a woman of quality like an Ex- 
change-wench, and exprefs your pailion with your arras ; ^ 
unpolilhed man ! r 

Care. I was willing, Madam, to take from the vulgar 
the only defira^le thing among them, and fhew you— how 
they live fo healthy— for they have no other remedy, 

La^ D. A very rough medicine ! huh I huh ! 
. Care. To thofe that never took it, it may fcem fo— 

LadyD. Abandoned raviiher ! Oh! \SiruggUngm 

Sir Soi. He has her ; he has her. \^Jtde. 

L^dy D. Leave the room, and fee my face no more. 

Care% \B(yvoi and is going.'\ 

La£^ 
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Ls^fH. And, liark3r^Sir, iiobfib€^iioiiiediaikMMf0 
toy woman. 

Csre, {SfiWiaMJ/ghs^l 

LaJj^ D. Thou profligate ! to hug ! to dafp ! to em« 
brace and throw your robull arms about me, like a tuI- 
flrar, and ind6lic<ite-^h, I faint with apprehenfioii of 
lo grbft an addrtft ! [Siht faints^ ojtdC^ux, cauba her. 

Care. Oh, my offended fair! 
. Lady D. Inhuman ! raviiher ! Ob ! 

[Care, carries her eff^ 

Sir S0L He has het I fbe*8 undone ! He has her. 

[Exewtt Sir Sol. iuui La^^ Sad« 
£«/»" Ctarinda ff«^ Sylvia. 

CUtr. WeUy coufin, what do you think of your gentfe** 
man now ? . 

SjU I fiincy, Madam, that would be as proper a quef- 
Hion to alk you : for really I don't fee any great r^dbii 
to alter my opinion of him yet— — 

Clar. NoW I pould dafli her at once, and (hew it her 
under his own hand that his name's Staxxdlaft, and he'H 
bfe; her^ in a quarter of ah hour. XAJt^e,'] I vofw T don't' 
think I ought to refuft you any fervicer m my pow6!^; 
theitfote it you think it worth your while- not to be out ' 
df couhfdtiahce When the Cofonel toin^, I Would advife 
you to withdraw now ; for if yoo dare tak^ hi^ oWn wbi-d 
lor it, he will be here in three minutes, as this may con- 
vince you. [(^itfcs a ijfter^ 

, §r/. What's here ? a letter from Colonel Standfeft?— -. 
Really, Coufin, I have nothing to fay to him-?— Mr. 
freeman's the perfon I'm conterned fbf, aAd I expefi to 
fee him here in a quarter of an hour. 

Clar* Then you don't believe th^m both the fime 
pferfon? 

§?/• Not by their hands or ftile, I can aflure you, at 
this may (Convince you, [Gives a leti^m 

Clar. Ha ! The hand is different ihdced— — I fcarce 
know what to think, and yet I'm fure my eyes wtfrc not 
deceived. 

§?/. Come, c<5i1fin, let's be a little cooler ; 'tis not im- 
pbmble but we may have both laughed at one another to 
no purpofc — for I am confident they are two perfons. 

Clar, I can't teH (hat, but J'm fure here comes one of 
tbeob 
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Enter Atall as ColoDel Standfast. 

«v/. Ha ! 

At. Hey ! Bombard, (there they are, faith !) hid thr 
chariot fet up, and call again aboqt one or two in the 
morning— —^You fee, Madam, what 'tis to give an im- 
pudent fellow the lead encouragement': I'm refolFed now 
to make a nighf on't with you. 

Clar. I am afraid, Colonel, we (ball hare much ado to 
be good company, for we are two women to one man^ 
jou fee ; and if we ihould both have fancy to have yoa 
particular, 1 doubt you*d make but bungling work on't. 

At. 1 warrant you we will pafs our time like gods.': 
two ladies and one man ; the prettieil fet for Ombre in 
the nniverfe— Come, come 2 Cards ! cards ! cards ! and 
tea, that I infifl upon. 

Clar. Well, Sir, if my coufin will make one, I won't 
balk your good-humour. [Turning Syl. teface him. 

At, Is the lady your relation, Madam f-— -I beg jthe 
boDour to be known to her. 

Clar. Oh, Sir ! that I'm furc (he can't refufe yourr-^ 
Coufin, this' is Colonel Staadiafi:. [Lavghs afiJe!\ I hope 
now Ihe's convinced. 

At^ Your pardon, Bdbdam, if I am a little particular 
in my defire to be known to any of this lady's relations. 

[Saltttfu 

S^h You*ll cerulnly deferve mine. Sir, by being al- 
ways particular to that lady— — 

At, Oh, Madam ! Tall, lalt. [Turns aw^^ andfings. 

SyU This afiunmce is beyond example. [Afidcm 

Clat, How do you do, couiin ? 

Syl, Beyond bearing-r-but not incurable. [Afi^^* 

Clar, [^Afidk,"] Now can't I find in my heart to give 
him one angry word for his impudence to me this morn- 
ing ; the pleafure of ieeing m^^ rival mortified makes me 
.firangely good-natured. 

At. [Turning familiarly to Clar.] Upon my foul yott 
are provdcingly bandfome to-day. Ay Gad ! why is not 
it high treafoD for any beautiful woman to marry ? 

Ciar, What, would you have us lead apes ? 

At, Not one of you by all that's lov^!y.-r— Do you 
think we couU not find you better employment ? De^thj 
what 9 hand is here ?--*-Cad, I (hall grow, fooliih ! 

CAfT. 
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Clar, Stick to your aflurancc, and you are in no danger. 

At. Why then, in obedience to your commands, pt'y- 
thee anfwer me fincerely one queftion ? How longdoyoa 
really defign to make me dangle thus ? 

Chr, Why really I can't juft fet you a time ; but 
when you are weary of your fervice, come to mc with a 
fiat-pence and modefty, and I'll give you' a difchaige. 

Jit, Thou infolent, provoking, handibme tyrant ! 

Clar. Come, let me go this is not a very ciril way 

of entertaining my coufin, methinks. 

jit, I beg her pardon indeed. [Bowing to Sylv.] But 
lovers you know, Madam, may plead a fort of elcuie 
for being fingular when the favourite fair's in company. 
•—But we were talking of cards, ladies. 

Clar, Coufin, what fay you ? 

Syl, I had rather you would ezcufe me, I am a little 
unfit for play at this time. 

' At. What a valuable virtue is aflurance ! Now am I 
as intrepid as a lawyer at the bar. [^^* 

Oar. Blefs me ! you are not well. 

SyL ] ihall be prefently— — Pray, Sir, give me leave 
to afk you a queftion. 

Au So, now it's coming. [^Je*"] Freely, Madam. 

SyL L€K>k on me well : have you never feen my face 
before ? 

* At. Upon my word. Madam, I can't recoiled that I 
have. 

SyL I am fatisfied. 
» At. But pray. Madam, why may you afk ? 

SyL I am too much difordered now to tell you But 
if I'm not deceived, I'm miferable. [Weeps. 

' At. This is ftrange— How her concern tranfports me ! 
- Clar. Her fears have touched me, and half perfuade 

me to revenge them Come, coufin, be eafy : I fee 

you are convinced he is the fame, and now I'll prove 
myfelf a friend. 

^L I know not what to think my fenfes are con- 
founded : their features are indeed the fame ; and yet 
there's fomething in their air, their drefs, and manner, 
ilrangely different : but be It as it will, all right to him 
in prefence I difclaim, and yield to you for ever. 

* At. Oh, charming! joyful grief! [4fide! 

. 1 Clar. 
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Clar. Ko, coufin, believe it, both our fenfes cannot be 
deceived, he's individually the fame ; and fince he dares 
be bafe to you, he's miferable' indeed, if flattered wkh 
d cfiftant hope of me ; I know his pcrfon iand his falfe- 
liood both too well ; and you fhall fee will, as becomes* 
your friend, refent if, 

j^t. What means this ftrang^nefs, Madam ? 
Clar. ril tell you. Sir; and to ufe few words, know 
Aen^ this lady and myfelf have borne your faithlefs in- 
folence and artifice too long : but that you may not thinte' 
to impofe on me, at leafl, I defire you would leave the 
lioufe, and from this moment never fee me more. 

At, Madam ! What ! what is all this ? Riddle me rid*! 
die me re, ^ 

For the devil take me. 
For ever from thee, 

If I can divine what this riddle can be! 
Syl. Not moved ! I'm more amazed. 
Au Pi-ay, Madam, in the name of common fenfe, let 
me know in two words what the real meaning of your lall 
terrible fpeech was ; and if I don't make you a plain, ho- 
ned, reafcinable anfwer to it, be pleafed the next minute 
to blot my name out of your table-book, never more to 
be inrolled in the fenfelefs catalogue of thofe vain cox- 
combs, that impudently hope to come into your favour. • " 
Clar, This infolence grows tedious : what end can you 
pTcpofe by this aflurance ? 
At, Hey-dcy 1 * 

SyL Hold, coulin one monvent*s patience : I'll fend 

this minute again to Mr. Freeman, and if he dyes not im- 
mediately appear," the difpute will ne<d no farther argii- 
■'ment. . 

At, Mr. Freeman 1 Who the devil's he ? What have I 
to do with him ? . 

IS^L I'll foon inform you, Sir, • ' ' 

•' " * '• I ' [Goings meets Wx^vvtW entering^ 

' ' 'JPyh. Mad* m,' 'here's a footman mightily out of breath, 
fays h^ belongs to Mr. Freeman, and-defiies very earneft- 
'l^'to fpeak with you. 

SjK Mr. Freeman 1 Pray bid him come in— *-^What 
can this mean ? ' - 

^ .:^#i You'U fee prfefeotly. -- . - - [A/i^e. 

£ , .. ^K^sntir 
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Rt-enter Wifhwcll vuitb Finder* 

a^r. Ha ! 

^A Come hither, friend : do you belong to Mr* Free* 
Oian ? 

Fin. Yes» Madam, and ray poat mafter gives his hum- 
ble ferFice to your Ladyilupi and begs your pardon for 
not waiting on you according to his promife ; which he 
would certainly have done, but for an unfortunate acd« 
dent. 

SyL What's the matter ? 

Fin, As he was coming out of his lodgings to pay bis 
duty to you. Madam, a parcel of fellows fet upon him, 
and faid they had a warrant againfl him ; and fo, becaufe 
the raicals began to be faucy with him, and my mailer 
kDOwing that he did not owe a (hilling in the world, he 
drew to defend himfelf, and in the fcuffle the bloody vil- 
laiDS run one of their fwords quite throu^ his arm ; but 
the beft of the jefi: was. Madam, that as Toon as they got 
him into a houfe, aod fent for a furgeon, he proved to be 
the wrong perfon ; for their warrant, it feems, was againU 
a poor fcoundrel, that happens, they fay, to be very like 
him, one Colonel Standfad. 

At* Say you fo, Mr. Do|; if your mafier had been 

here I would have given him as much. 

[Gin/es him a box on the ear* 

Fin. Oh, Lord ! pray, Madam, fave me— I did not 

fpeak a word to the gentleman Oh, the devil ! thii 

muil be the devil in the Ukenefs of my mader. 

fyi. Is this gentleman fo very like him, fay you ? 
'^ Fin. Like, Madam ! ay, as one box of the ear is Uke 
to another; only I think, jMadam, my maftcr*s nofc is a 
little, little higher. 

jJt. Now, ladies, 1 prefume the riddle's folved-^Hark 
you, where is your mafter, rafcal ? 

Fin. Mailer, rafcal I Sir, my mailer's name's Free- 
man, and I'm a free-born Englifhman^ and I muft tell 
you. Sir, that I don't ufe to take fuch arbitrary focks of 
the face from any man that does not pay me Wages i and 
fo my mafier will tell you too when he comes, Sir. 

Syl. Will he be here then? 

Fin. This minute, Madam^ he only ibys to have hif 
wo^d drtfled. 

Jt9 
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At, I'm rcfolved I'll flay that minute out, if he does 
not come till midnight. 

Fin, A pox of his mettle— when his hand's in he 
t3nake3 no difference between jeft and carnefl, I find-*- If 
lie does not pay me well for this, 'egad he ihall tell the 
neiPt for himfelf. [Afede.'\ Has your Ladyfliip any com* , 
mands to my mailer, Madann ? 

SyL Yes ; pray give him my humble fenrice, fay I'm 
lorry for his misfortune ; and if he thinks 'twill do his 
wound no harm, I beg, by all means, he may be brought 
hither imme4iately, « 

Pin. 'Shah ! his wound, Madam, I know he does not 
Taluc it of a ruflt ; for he'll have the devil and all of 
anions againfl the rogues for falfe imprifonment, and 

fmart-money Ladies, I kifs your hands Sir, I 

nothing at all [Exit* 

At, [Afide,'\ The dbg has done it rarely ; for a lie upoa 
the flretch I dop*t know ^ better rafcal in Europe. 
Enter an Officer* 

Of. hj ! now I'm fure I'm right— Is not your name 
Colonel Stand faft,' Sir ? 

At, Yes, Sir ; what then ? 

Cff. Then you are my prifoner. Sir— 

At* Your prifoner ! who the devil are you ? a bailiff ^ 
I don't owe a (billing. 

Off* I don't care if you don't. Sir ; I have a warrant 
flgainfl you for high treafon, and I muft have you away 
this minute. 

At. Look you. Sir, depend upon'r, this is but fome im« 
pertinent malicious profecution : you may venture to flay 
a quarter of an hour, I'm fure ; I have ipme buiinel's . 
here till then, that concerns me nearer than my life. 

Gar, Have but fo much patience^ and I'll fatisfy you 
for your civility. 

Off, I could not flay a quarter of an hour, Madam, 
if you'd give me ^y^ hundred pounds. 

§'/. Can't you take bail, Sir ? 

Off* Bail ! no, no, 

Clar. Whither muft he be carried? 

Off. To my houfe, 'till he's examined before the 
council. 

Ctar* Where is your houfe ? 

Ez Off. 
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Of. Juft by the fecretary's office ; every body knows 
Mr. Lockum the meflcnger — Come, Sir. 

jit, 1 caa't ilir yet, indeed. Sir. 

\^Lajs his hand on hisfvoord* 
. X)ffn Nay, look you, if you are for that play — Come 
in, gentlemen, away with him. 

Enter Mmfqueteers^ and force him off, 

SjL This is the ft ranged accident: I am extremel}c 
forry for the Colonel's misfortune, but I am heartily glad 
he is not Mr. Freeman. ' . 

Clar. I'm afraid you'll find him fo— -^I fhall never 
change my opinion of him 'till I fee them face to face. 

§7. Well, coufin, let them be two or one, I'm refolved 
to Sick to Mr. Freeman ; for to tell vou the truth, this 
)af> fpark has too much of the confident rake in him to 
pleafe me, but there is a modefl i&ncerity in t'other's con- 
verfation that's irrefi^ible. 

Clar, For my part I'm almoft tired with his imperti- 
Eeace either way, and could iind in wy heart to trouble 
myfelf no more about him ; and yeti^cthinks it provokes 
me to have a fellow outface my fenfes. 

Syi, Nay, they are ftrangely alike, I own ; but yet, if 
you obferve nicely, Mr. Freeman's features are more 
pale and penfive than the Coloners. - 

. C/ar. When Mr. Freemaq comes, I'll be clofer in my 
Qbfervaticjn of him^in the mean time let me confid«r 
what I really propofc by all this rout I make about him i 
fuppofe (v^h'ch 1 can' never bell vej) they (liould prove 
two feveial men at laft, I don't find that Tm fool enough, 
to think of marrying either of them ; nor (whatever airs. 
I give myfelf ) am I yet mad enough to do worfe with 
them — Well, fince I don't defignto come to a clofe en- 
gagement myfelf, then why fliould I not generouily 
§and out of the way, and make room for one that 
nould ? No, I can't do that neither— I want methinks ta* 
convid him firft of being one and the fame perfon, and 
then to have hini convince my coufin that -^ he likes me 
better than her — Ay, that would 6ol aud-toconfefs my 
iiifirn>ity, I mil find (though I don't care for this fellow) 
while ihe has afiurance to nourifli the leafl: hope of geN. 
ting him from me, 1 fliall never be heartily eafy 'till flie's 
Ijcartily mortified. [Afi2e* 
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■ fyL You fccm very much concerned for the Coloners 
misfortune, coufin. 

Clar* His misfortunes feldom hold him long, as you 
tnay fee; for here he comes, 
r Enter Atall, as Mr, Freeman. 

SyL Blcfs me ! 

At. I am forry, Madam, 1 could not be more pun6^ual 
to your obliging commands : but the accident that pre* 
vented my coming fooner, will, I hope, now give me a 
pretence to a better welcome than my lail ; for now, Ma- 
dam, [To Clar.] your miftake's fet right, I prefume, and, . 
I hope, you won't expe£t Mr. Freeman to anfwer for all 
Che mifcarriages of Colonel Standfaft. 

Clar. Not in the Haft, Sir : the Colonel's able to an* 
fwer for himfelf, I find'!^ ha, ha ! 

Ai. Was not mv fervant with you. Madam ? [To SyU 

SyL Yes, yes. Sir, he has told us all. [AfiJe.\ And I 
am forry you have paid fo dear for a proof of your inno- 
cence. Come, come, I'd advife you to fet your heart at 
refts for what I defign, you'll nnd, I (hall come to a 
fpeedy refolution in. 

-/^/. Oh, generous refolution! 

Clar, Well, Madam, fince you are fo tenacious of 
your conqueft, I hope you'll give me the fame liberty : 
and not expeA, the next time you fall a crying at the 
Colonel's gallantry to me, that my g;ood-nature ihould give 
you up my pretenfions to him. And for you. Sir, I lliall 
only tell you, this laft plot was not/o clofely laid, but that 
a woman of a very flender capacity, you'll find, has .wit 
enough to difcover it. [Exit Glar. 

At. So! fhe'sgone to themeflenger's, I fuppofe— bur, 
poor foul, her intelligence there will be extremely fmaH. 
[AJide,'] Well, Madan^^ I hope at laft your fcruples are 
over. 

Syl. You can't blame me. Sir, if, now we are alone, t 
I own myfelf a little more furpnfed at her politivenefs, 
than my woman's pride would let me confefs before her 
face ; and yet methinks there's a native honefty in your 
look, that tells me I am not miftaken, and may truft you 
with my heart. 

At. Oh, for pity ftill prcferye that tender thought, and 
iave me from defpair, 

E 3 Enter 
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Enter Clerlmont. 

Cler^ Ha ! Freeman again ! Is it poffibk ? 

At^ How now, Clcrimont^Av^at arc you furprized at? 

CAt. Why to fee thee aim oft in two places at one 
time ; 'tis but this minute, I met the very image of 
thee with the mob about a coach, in the hands of a mef- 
fenger, whom I had the curiofity to ftop and call to ; 
and had no other proof of his not being thee, but that 
the fpark would not know me ! 

4>/. Strange ! I aim oft think I*m really not deceived. 

Cltr. *Twas certainly Clarinda I faw go out in a chair 

J lift now— it muft be (he— —the circumftances are too 

flrong for a miftake. \Afiden 

SjL Well, Sir, to eafc you of your fears, now I dare 
own to yow, that naine are over. [7i Atall. 

CIef\ What a coxcomb have I made myfelf, to ferve 
my rival e'en ivith my own miftrefs ? But *tis at leaft 
fome eafe to know him : all I have to hope is, that he 
docs not know the afs he has made of me — th;4t might 
indeed be fatal to him. [Afii/e. 

Enter SylviaV MafJ, 
. Maitl. Oh, Madam, I'^m glad I've found you : your 
father and I have been hunting you all the town over. 

^7. My father in town ? . 

Mai J, He waits below in the coach for you : be muff 
needs have you come away this minute ; and talks of 
haying you married this very night to the Bne gentleman 
he fpoke to you of, 

fyL What do I hear ? 

2lf, If ever foft compaffion touched your foul, give me 
a word of comfort in this laft dlftrefs, to fave me from 
the horrors that furround roe. 

Sjl, You fee we arc obferved— but yet depend upon 
my faith ^ as on my life — in the rnean time, I'll ufe my 
iitmoft power to avoid my father's hafty will: in two 
hours yrou fball know my fortune and my family — Now 
don^t fojlow me, as you'd preferve my friendfliip. Come — 

[ Exit ivith Maid* 

At. Death ! how this news alarms me 1 I never felt 
the Mins of lo^e before. '" . 

Cier, Now then to eafe, or to revenge my fears — This 
fudden change of your ccamtenancei Mr. Atall, looks as 

if 



THE DOUBLE GALLANT. gg 

you had a mind to banter your friend into a belief of 
your being really in love wich the lady that juft now left 
you. 

j4t. Faith, Clerimont, I have too much concern upon 
me at this time^ to be capable of a banter. 

Ckr, Ha ! he feems really touched, and I begin no\r 
only to fear Clarinda*s condu6t — ^ Well, Sir, if it be fo, 
I^m glad to fee a convert of you ; and tiow^ in return to 
the little fervices I have done you, in helping you to carry 
on your a£&ir with both thefe ladies at one time, give me 
leave to aik a favour of you--»— Be flill iihcere, and wex 
may ftill be friends. 

j4t. You furprize me— but ufe me as you find me/ 

Cler, Have. you no acquaintance with a certain lady 
whom you have lately heard me awn I was unfortunately 
in love with ? 

^/. Not that I know of, I'm fure not as the lady yoa 
are. in love with : but, pray, why do you alk ? 

Cler. Come, I'll be fincere with you too: becaufe I 
have llrong circumftances,. that convince me 'tis one of 
tbofe two you have been fo bufy about. 

j^t. Not fhe you faw with me, I hope ? 

Cler, No ; I mean the other— But to clear the doubt 
at once, is her,name Clarinda ? 

-^/. I own it is : but had I the leaft been warned of 
your pretences - 



Ckr. Sir, I dare believe you ; and though yoii may 
have prevailed even againfl her honour, your ignorance of 
my paflion for her makes you ftand at leaft excufed to mev 

jit. No ; by all the folemn proteftations tongue cat* 
utter, her honour is untainted yet for me ; nay, even un- 
aftempted : * nor had I ever an opportunity, that could 
• encourage the moft diftant thought againft it.' 

Ckr, You own fhe has received your gallantries at leaft, 

j4t. Faith, not to be vain, fhe has indeed taken fome 
pains to pique her coufiii about me ; and if herbeauiiM 
coufin had not fallen in, my way at the fame ttme, I mufl 
own, 'tis very poffible, I might have endeavoured t© pufh 
my fortune with her ; but fince 1 now know your heart, 
put my friendfhip to a trial. 

Ckr. Only this— If l ihould be reduced to aik it of 

4 y^> 
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you, promife to confefs your inapofture, and yourpa^oa 
to her cQufin, before her face. 

- At, There's my hand, — 1*11 do't, to right my friend 
and miftreft. But, dearClerimoDt, you'll pardon me» if 
I leare you here ; for my poor incognita's affairs at dua 
time are in a rery critical condition. 

Ckr. No cerenrony-^I x^leaie you.— 

Au Adieu. \Exiunu 

End of the Fourth Act. 



ACT V. 

Enin Clerimont and Careledr. 

Clerimont* 

AND fo you took thet>pportumty of her fainting to 
carry off ! Pray, how long did her fit lad ? 

Care. Why, faith, I fo humoured her affectation, that 
^tis hardly over yet ; for I told )Lcr, her life was in dan- 
ger, and fwore, if (he would i^ot let mie fend for a parfoa 
to marry her before fiie died, Fd that minute fend for a 
ihroud, and be buried ^live with her in the fame cofiin : 
but at the appreheufion of fo terrible a thought, fhe pre- 
tended to be frightened into her right fcnfes again ; and 
forbid me her fight for ever. — So that in ihort, my im^ 
pudence is almou exhaufled, hjer afe<£i:ation is as unfur* 
mouQtable as another's real virtue, and I muft e'en catch 
her that away, or die without ber at laft. 

Ckr, How do vou mean? 

Care. Why, if I find I can't impofe upon her by hu- 
inility, which I'll try, I'll e*en turn rival to myfelf in 
a very fantaflical figure, that I'm fure (he won't be abl^ 
to refift. You muft know fhe has of late been flat- 
tered that the Mufcovite Prince Alexander, is dying for 
her, though he never fpoke to her in his life. 

Cler. 1 undcrfhnd you : fo you'd firft venture to pique 
her agaihft you, and then let her marry you in another 
^erfon, to be revenged of you. 

Care. One of the two ways I am pretty fure to fuccecd. 

Cler* Extravagant. enough! Pr'ythce, is Sir Solomon 
ia the next room ? 

Care* 
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" Care. What, you want his afliftance ? CIarinda*s in her 
airs again ! 

Cler. Faith, Carclefs, I am almoft afhamed to tell you, 
but I muft needs fpeak with him. 

Care, Come along then. \RxeunU 

Enter Lady Dainty, Lady Sadlife, ««// Carelefs. 

Lady jD. This rude boifterous man has given me a 
thoufahd diforders ; the colic, the fpleen, the palpitation 
of the heart, and conTulfions all over — Huh ! huh !— I 
Hiuft fend for the doctor. 

Lady Sad. Come, come^ Madam, e'en pardon him, 
^nd let him be your phyfician— do but obfervc his peni- 
tence, fo humble he dares not fpeak to you. 

Care, \^Folds his arms andjighs.'] Oh! 

Lady Sad. How can you hear him figh fo ? 

Lady D, Nay, let him groan-— for nothing but his 
pangs can eafe me. 

Care, [Kneels andfrefents her his dra^\3n faoord ; opening 
his ireaftJ] Be then at once moil barbaroufly juft, and 
take your vengeance here. 

• Lady Z). No, I give. thee life to make thee miferable ; 
Hve, that my refenting eyes may kill thee every hour. 

Care, Nay then, there's no relief— but this ' 

[Offering at hisfivord^ Lady Sadlife holds him. 

Lady Sad, Ah ! tor mercy's fake — ^Barbarous creature, 
liow can you fee him thus ? 

Lady D, Why, I did not bid him kill himfelf : but do 
you really think he would have don't ? 

Laify Sad. Certainly, if I had not prevented it. ' 
' Lady D, Strange paffion \ But 'tis iis nature to be vio* 
lent, when one makes it defpair. 

Lady Sad. Won't you fpeak to him ? 

Lady D. No, but if your — is enough concerned to be 
iis friend, you may tell him— not that it really is fo— 
but you may fay — you believe I pity him. 

Lady J). Sure love was never more ridiculous on both 
fides. 

J5:«/^rWiihwen. 

Wijh,. Madam, here's a page from Prince Alexander, 
defires to. give j^ letter into your Ladyfhip's own hands. 

Lady Z>. Prince Alexander ! what means my heart ? I 
comt to him. 

Lady 
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LatfySad. By no means, Madam, pray let him come in» 
Care. Ha ! rrince Alexander ! nay, then I have found 

out the fecret of this coldnefs, Madam. 
Enter Page* 
Page. Madam, his Royal Highnefs Prince Alexander, 

my mafler, hu commanded me, on pain of death, thus 

IKneelingJ\ CO dcliTer this, the burning fecret of his 
ican. * . 

. LaJ^ J>. Where is the Prince ? 

Page* Repofed in private on a mourning pallar, 'till 
your commands vouchfafe to raife him. 

LaJj SaJ. Ey all means, receive him here immediately* 
I have the honour to be a little known to his highnefs. 

Lady />• The favour. Madam, is too great to be re- 
fined : pray tell his highnefs then, the honour of the 
vifit be dcugns me, makes me thankful and impatient ! 
huh! huh! ' [EjcitPage. 

Care, Are my fuffering^, Madam, fo foon forgot (hen I 
Was I but flattered with the hope of pity ? 

Lady 2). The happy have whole days, an^ tbpfc they 
choofe. IRe/entwg*} The unhappy have but hours, and 
thofc they lofe. l&xit re^et^iug* 

Lady Sad. Don't you lofe a minute tbeo* 

Care. I'll warrant you — ten thoufand thanks, dear 
Madam, I'll be transformed in a ibcond— f-* 

{Exeunt fcveraUy* 
Enter Clarinda ht a man^s hahit. 

CUpr. So ! Fm in for't now ! how I (hall come off I 
can't tell s 'twas but a bare faving gaine I made with 
Clerimont ; his refentment had brought my pride to its 
laft legs, dlfferabling ; and if the poor man bad not loved 
me too well, I had made but a difmal humble figure-—! 
have ufed him ill, that's certain, and he may e'en thank 
himfelf for't— he would be fincere. — ^Well, (begging my 
fex's pardon) we do make the fillieft tyrants — wre had bet- * 
ter be reafonable; for (to do them right) we don't run 
half the hazard in obeying the good-fenfe of a lover ; at 
Icaft, I'm reduced now to make the experiment— ^cre 
they come. 

Enter Sir Solomon and Cleriraont. 

Slir &/• What have we here ! another captain ? If I 

were 
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viritrc (urc he were a coward now, Vd kick him before he 
^eaks — —Is your bufinefs with me, Sir ? 
Clar, If your name be Sir Solomon Sadlife* 
Sir SoL Yes, Sir, it is ; and I'll maintain it as ancient 
as ftny, and related to mofl of the families in England. 

Clar. My bufinefs ivill ceinrince you, Sir, that I think 
yrcll of it. 

Sir SoL And what is your bufinefs^ Sir ? 
Clar. Why, Sir — ^you have a pretty kinfwoman, calle4 
Clarinda. 

Cler. Ha ! , 

Sir SoL And what then, Sir ? S uch a rogue as 

t'other. I4fije» 

Clan Now, Sir, I have feen her, and am in love 
with her. 

C/(pr. Say you fo. Sir ?— ^ I may chance to cure you 

of it. i^^^e» 

Clar* And to back my pretenlions, Sir, I have a good 

iHfteen hundred pounds a year eflate, and am, as you lee, 

a pretty felbw into the bargain. 

Sir Sol. She that marries you, Sir, will have a choice 
t)argain indeed. 

Clar, In ihort. Sir, 111 give you a thoufand guineas to 
inak e up the match . 

Sir SoU Hum — [^<d5?.]— But, Sir, my niece is pro» 
trided for^ 

Cler. That's well ! [^^» 

Sir Sol, But if (he were not. Sir, I muft tell you, flie is 

not to be caught with a fmock-face and a feather. Sir— 

And and let me fee you an hour hence, [j^fide^ 

Clar. Well faid, uncle I lAfide.'] -But, Sir, I'm in 

love with her, and pofitively will have her. 
Sir Sol. Whether ihe likes you or no. Sir ? 
Oar, Like me! ha, ha! I'd fain fee a woman that 
diflikes a prettjr fellew, with fifteen hundred pounds a 
year, a white wig, and black eye-brows. 

der. Hark you, young gentleman, there muft go more 
than all this to the gaining of that lady. 

\Takes Clarinda qfiJe^ 
Sir SoL [AJide.'] A thoufand giiineas—that's five hun- 
dred more than I propofed to get of IVlr. Clcrimont— — 
Sui my honour is engaged— —Ay, but then Here's a 

thoufatid 
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thoufand pounds to releafe it— —-Now, (hall I take the 
money ?— It muft be fo ■ Coin will carry it. 

Clar. Oh, Sir, if that be all, I'll (bon remove your 
doubts and pretenfions ! Come, Sir, Til try your courage. 

Ckr, I'm afraid you won*t, young gentleman. 

Clar, As young as I am, Sir, you (ball find I fcorn to 
turn my back to any man. 

[Exeunt Clarinda a»ii Clerimont; 

Sir Sol, Ha !- they are gone to fight with all my 

heart — a fair chance, at leaft, for a better bargain : for 
if the young fpark ihould let the air into my friend Cle- 
rimont's midriff now, it! may pofiibly cool his love too, 
and then there's my honour fiife, and a thoufand guineas 
fnug. lExit, 

* Enter Lady Dainty, Lady Sadlife, and Carelefs, as 

* Prince Alexander. 

* Latfy D. Your Highnefs, Sir^ has done me honour 

* in this vifit. 

* Care. Madam — ^— [^Salutes her * 

* LaJy D, A captivating perfon ! 

* Care, May the days be taken from my life, and added 

* to yours, moft incomparable beauty, whiter than the 

* fnow that lies throughout the year unmelted on our 

* Ruffian mountains ! 

* LadyD. How manly his expreflions are! — --Wearfe 
^ extremely obliged to the Czar, for not taking your 

* Highnefs home with him, . - ~ ' 

* Care, He left me, Madam, to learn to be a fhipcar- 

* penter. 

* Lad^Sad, A very polite accompliihment ! - 

* Latly Z). And in a prince entirely, new* 

* Care. All his nobles, Madam, are mafters of fome 

* ufe fill fcience ; and moil of our arms are quartered with 

* mechanical inllruments, as hatchets, hammers, ptck- 

* axes, and hand-favvs. ^ 

* Lady D. I admire the manly manners of your cnurf. 

* Lady Sad, Oh,,fo infinitely beyond the foft idlenefs 

* of ours ! 

* Care, 'Tis the fafhion, ladies, for the eaftcrn princes 

* to profefs fome trade or.other. "The lail Grand Signior 

* was a lockfmith. • " 

* Lady D. How new his converfation is ! 
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* Care^ Too rude, I fear. Madam, for fo tender a cofn- 

* j^ofition us yourdiviiic Ladyfhip's. 

* L.a^ D* Courtly to a foftiiefa too ! 

* Can^ Were it poffible, Madam, that fo Aiuch dcli- 

* 4cacy could endure the martial roughnefs of our manners 
.^ and our country^ I cannot boaft ; but if a province an 

* your feet could makj5 you mine, that province and its 
'^ mailer fhould be yours. 

* JJudyD. Ay, here's grandeur witfe addnefir— -An 

* odious native lover, now, would have complained of tMp 

* taxes, perhaps^ and hatre haggled with one for a fcanty 

* jo2:nture out of his horrid lead-mfnes, in fomc uninha* 

* bitable mountains, about an hundred and fevir-fcore 

* miles from unheard-of London. 

* Care. I am informed. Madam, th^re is a certain jpoor; 
/ di(lraSed £ngli(h fellow, that refufed to quk his laucjr 

* pretentions to your all -conquering beauty, though he 
A hadheardlhadmyfelf refolvcdtoadore»you« Carelefs, 

* I think -they call him* 

* Lfi4y D. Your Highnefs wcongs your merit, to give 

* yourfelf the leafl concern for one fo much below your 

* fear. 

* Care. When I firfi heard of him, I on the inftan* 

* ordered one of my retinue to fthkc off his head. with a 

* icimitar ; but they told me the free, laws of England al- 

* lowed of no fuch power:' fo that, though I am a prince 
• * of the blood, Madam, I am obliged only to murder hint 

« privately. 

* Ladjf B, 'Tis mdeed a i^proach to the ill-breeding 

* of our confUtution, not to admit youf power with your 

* perfon. But if the pain of my entire neglect can c;id 

* him, pray, be eafy. 

* Care. Madam, Vm not revengeful ; make him but 

* miferable, I'm fatisfied.. 

* LadyD. Youmayderend upon't. 

* Care. Tm in firange favour with her. f^i^^/c.]— - 

* Pleafe you, ladies, to make your fragrant fingers fami- 
' Hiar with this box. 

* LadyD. Sweet or plain, Sir ? 

« Care, Right Mofco, Bladam, made of the fculls of 

* conquered enemies. 

* Ladf Sad. Gunpowder, as I live I [K^c$tf^.^ 
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The SX;£NE cbauies u a Field. 

Enter CUrindft ^md C^enmcait, 

wQSrr. Gome, Sir, we «r& fcr enoogb. 

Okr. I only wUi the ladj were by, Sir, thft the von* 
^uevor might cany her of the Ipet— — -I warrant fiw^ 
^flime. 

Oer. That, my talking' hero, welhatliboniiAermine. 

C^ar. Hoc ihatJ thitfk her haadfeaie, or care a ruA 
^rher. 

Ckr. ir#u ate^tery iKttled, ^k, to %ht^ib9 a woraaa 
jwx doo^t value* 

Ciar. ^ir, I vakie thefeputadoa^of a genifl^man ; %jA 
I don*t think any youaj^ fellow ou^t fo pretend to it, 
dtl he has talked himfet? into a lampoon, 4(^ his two or 
iiiroe thofifond pounds «t play, leept his mifs, and kiUei 
M% mtto* • 

' Ckr. Vefy gallant^ indeed, Sir ! but 4f yo«i pleafe t» 
^Inodleyoiir^fword, yoiTll foon go through yourrcourfe. 

i^ior. Come on. Sir*--— I believe 1 (hall give yocr 
niftreft a truer account «f yout heart than you have 
done. I have had her heart long enough, and now will 
kaveyoufB. 

Cl^. Ha ! does ihe lore you, -then ? 

[Eihka*uoitrin^'t0 drem* 

*tHear* I teve you to judge Ihaf, Sir. But I have lain 
with her a thoufand times ; in fliort, lb long, till Fm 
tired of it. " • 

C/^r. /Villain, thou liefti Draw, orim ufe you «s yoo 
deferve, and ^b you. 

Clur. Take this with you firft, Clarinda wSl neier 
marry him that murders me. 

4ilet,, She may the man that vindicates her honoup— 
therefore be quick, or I'll keep my word— »— 1 ind yoar 
fword is not lor doing things in haile. 

£&rr. It fticks to the Icabterd lb, I'belteTe I did not 
wipe off the blood of the laftmand fought with. 

Ckr. Come, Sir, this trifling fhan'tferve your turn- 
Here, give me yours, ahd take mine. 
. XUkr. With all my heart, Slr^-Now have at ycnii 

[Cler. draws , and finds tfniy a btit fn bhhanJ* 

X:kr. Death ! you villain, do you fenrc nicfof 

Clar, 
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mkr. In lore ani wap, Sfr, all advantages are fair: & v 
ure conquer, no matter whether by force or flrat«gcixiN- 
eome, q\rick, Sir— Your life ormilltefs. 

Oer. N«ither.^ Death! you Ihall have both or none I 
Here drive your fivord j for only darough this heart yoa^ 
fcach Clarindav 

Clar. Death, Sir ! ca» you be tnad enough to fie- tor 
81. woman that hates you ? 

Cler. If that were true, 'twere greater madnefsy then^. 
to live* 

Clar. Why, to my knowledge, Sir, fliehasufed yoir< 
bafely , falfly , ill, and for no reafon. - 

CUr. No matter; noufagecan be worfe than the con- ' 
tempt of poorly, tamely parting with her. She may 
abttlcherheartbyliappy infidelities^i but 'tis the-pridaof - 
mttie to be even^miferably conllant. 

Ctar^ Generous pafiibn 1 You almofl: tempt me to re- 
ftgn her to you* ^ ' 

Ckr^ You cannot, if yoa would. I would indeed have 
won liCT fairly from you with my fword; butfcom to-' 
lake her as your gift^ Be quick, and end your infolence* . 
Cl4r. Yes, thus— Moft generoua Clerimont, you now, 
indeed, have fairly vanquiftied me ! [Rms 19 him.'] My . 
womanV fi^llies and my fhame be buiied ever here^ 

Ckr. Ha, Clarinda! Is it poffible? My wonder rifcs- 
wkh my joy !— How came you in this habit ? 

Clar. Now you indeed recall my blu(hes ; but I had no ^• 
other veil to hide them, while I confefsM the injuries I^ 
had done your heart, in fooling with a man I never meant ^ 
on any terms to engage with. Befide. I knew, from our ' 
lase parting, your ^ar of lofiog me would reduce )fou to > 
coinply with Sir Solomon's demands, for his intercft in 
your fevour. Therefore, as you faw, I was refolved to 
rAiin his market, by fecming to raife it ; for he fecretly 
took the offer I made him. 

CitP. *Twas gefterouflg^ and tirtiely oflfered ; For it really 
prevented my figning articles to him^ But if you would ^ 
heartiiv cod-vincv me that I ftiall never more- have need 
of his Mitereft, e*en let ut ileal to the next prieft, and ho- 
Qfdly pwi k <MX of hts power ever to part us. 

Ciar. Why, truly, coalideri»g the trufts I have made 

you, 'tumild be ridkuk>us now, I think, to deny you any 

F * thing : 
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thtog: and if you (hould grow weary of me after fucb 
ufage, I can't blame you. 

CUr. Bami(h that fear ; ray flame can never wafte,- 
For love (bcere refines upon the taftcr [£;r^«/#» 

Enter Sir Solomon, ^th aid Mr* Wilful ; Lady Sadlifc^ 
And Sylvia nveeping, 

€irScK Troth y my old friend, thi»is a bad bufinefs in« 
deed ; you have bound yourfetf in a thoufand poubd»- 
bo|id^ you lay, to marry your daughter taa fine gentle* 
man, and (he, in the mean time, it feems, is &llen in lov« 
with a ilranger. 

Wljf. Look you, Sir Solomon, it does not trouble me 
©' this ; for Til make her do as I pleafe, or 111 flarvc Ker* 

Lad^Si4> But, Sir, your daughter tells me that the 
gc'mteman flie loves is m every degree in as good circum- 
ilances as the perfon you defign her for ; and if he does 
not prove himfelf fd before, to- morrftw morning, (he will 
chearfully fubmitto whatever you'll impofcon her. 

^^. All fllam 1- all ftiWB ! only to gaii> time. I cx- 
pedi my friend and his fon here immediately, to demand 
performance of articles; and if her Lady (hip's nice llo- 
mach does not immediately comply with them, as I told: 
youjbeforc, I'll flarve her. 

Lady Sad. Buti'con(ider, Sir, whata perpetual dlfcord 
m«rd a f»rccd.marrtage probably produce. 

Wilf. DIfcard ! p&aw, wavv i One man xnakes as good 
a huflxind'as another. A. month's marriage will fet ail to 
rights, I warrati^you*. You know the ok! faying, Sif 
Solomon, lying together makes pigs love. 

La^ Sad, [Ta Syl.] What flxall we do for you^ 
There's no altering iiim. Did not your lover proraifc to- 
come to your affilhnte ? • . ' 

SyL I expe^ him every. minute ; but can't forefee fronr 

hitn the leaft hope of my. redemption This is he. 

Enter Atall undij^ui/edi 

-At» My Sylvia, dry ttefe tender eyes; for white^ 
there's life there's hope.. 

. La^ Sad. Ha ! is'i he ?' but \ muft fmothcr my con* 
fafion. \Ajide. 

Wilf. How now, Sir ! Pray, who gave y<m commiffion 
to be fo familiar with ray daughter ? 

• ^^ Yi^ur pardon, Sir i but when you know me xight,i 

you'll 
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jrou'll neither think my freedom or my pretenfions fenu- 
liar or difhonourable. 

H^iif. Why, Sir, what pretenfions have you. to her? * 
• j^t. Sir, I fav'd her life at the hazard of my own-: that ^ 
^ve nie a pretence to know her ; knowing her made me 
TavCy and gratitude made her receive it. 

Pfllf- Ay, Sir! and fome very good reafons^beSlnowa 
to myfelf, make me refufe it. Now, what will you do ? 

^t, I can't teU yet. Sir; but if you'll do me the fa- 
vour to let niie know thofe reafdns 

ff^lf* Sir, I don't think myfelf obliged to do either ; 
but I'll tell you what 1*11 do for you i fioce you fay you 
lore my daughter^ and ihe loves you, I'll put you in the 
neareft way to get her. 

jit. Don't flatter me, I beg you. Sir* 

Jf^Ifif Not I, upon my foul-^ Sir ; for, look you, Ms on* 

ly this get my confent, and you Ihall have hec 

jir. I beg your pardon. Sir, for endeavouring to talk 
ren^a to you. But, to return your raiUcry, give me 
le^ve tatell you, wli^n any man marries her but myfelf, . 
he muft extremely alk my confent. 

Pf^ff* Before <i€orge, thou arra very pretty impudent 
fellow ; and I'm forty I can't punifh hejc diibbedience, by 
throwing her away upon thee^- 

jif. You'll have a gr^t deal of plague about this bufi- : 
neis, Sir | for I (liall be mighty diffiuik t(»^giyd^up my 
pi-etenfions to her; ; . 

ffyf* Ha*J 'tis a thoufend pldes I can't comply with j 
th«c. Thou wilt certainly be a thriving fellow 5 for thou 
df^fl really fer the belt face upon abadcaufe, that ever I » 
faMT fince I was^b^m.^' 

j^t. Come,* Sir, once more, raillery apart;; fuppofe 1 r 
pitove myielf >o f equal birth and^ fer tune to def^rvd her h 

Wtjfr Sir, if you were eldeft fon to the Cham of Tar* - 
ta^j and had the dominions of the Great Mogul ie'ntailed ^ 
upon you and your, heirs for ever, it would figiiify no 
more thaa the bite of my thumb. The girl's difpofed of;' 
I liivq matched her already, iipon a thoufand ptwmds 
forfeit; and faith (lie fliall fiiirly run for't, though ihe*» r 
ycrk'dand liead^<mv the creil to thecrupp^. 
.At. ConfufKwi! ' 
x^L What will become of me^ ' 

F 3 ^ jrnf. 
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Witf. And if yoxx don't diiiik me in eameft now, heif 
conies one that will convince you of my fincerity. 
At* My lathe r{ Nay, then, my ruin is icevitabW* 

£nfer Sir Harry AtalU 
Sir Han. [7i At.] Oh, fwejet Sir! have I found yoir 
ftt laft ? Your very humble fervant. What's the reaibn 
pray, that yoir have had tbe aiTu ranee to be almod a fort* 
night in town, and never come neac me, efpecially whev 
1 4ent yon wocd I had' buftnefs of fuch coafe4|ucnce with 
you? 

Af, I underftood your bufinefs wa« to marry me. Sir, 
ta a woman I never faw : and to confefs the tmth, I durft 
Rot come near you, becaufe I waa at t^e iame time in lorer 
with one you never faw. 

air Har. Was you fo^ Sir ? Why, then. Sir, I'll find » 
fpeedy cure- for your paflion—— Brother Wilful — Hey^ 
fiddles there ! 

jif. Sir,, you may treat me with what fcvetky yo* 
pleafe ; but my engagements to that lady are too power* 
ful and fixed, to let the utmofl mifery dIOoIve them* 
Sir Har. What does the fool mean I 
jir. That I can fooner die than part with hen 
Wiif. Hey !— Whv^ is thi» your fon, Sir Harry ? 
Sir Har. Hey-day !— -Why, did not you know that 
before? 

At. Oh, earth, and' all yov ftar» ! i« this the Udy you^ 
deiigned me, Sir ? 
:^L Oh, fortune ! is it poffible ? 
Sir Har, A«d is this the lady, Sir^ you have been ma- 
king fuch a buille about ? 

At. Not life, health, or happinefa^ are half Co dear to^ 
mc« ' 

Sir SoK [>/««j: At. oftd Sylvia'i i6tf»i/i.]f-Loll, loll,. 
leroU ! . 
^At. Oh, tranfportiagjoy! ^EmBrdKjngSiylyh^ 

SHr Har, \ [Joining in tbe fune^ an^ dMcingab<mtihem,\ 
Wilf. J Loll! loll! 

Sir S^. Hey ! within, there ! [Caib the fidsOes.'l By 
jiago, we'll make a night on't ! 

Enter Clarinda and Clerimont. 
Uar. Save you, Cive you^ good people-— I'm glad, 

unclei 
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tmcle, to hear you call fo chearfully for the ficWlcs; it- 
looks as if you had a bulband ready for me* 

Sir SoL Why, that I may, have by to-morrow night, 
JKladam ; but, in th^ mean time, if you pleafe, you ma;^ 
wifh your friends joy. 

Clar. Dear Sylvia! 
^ §//. Clarindal 
' jit. Oh, Clerimont, fuch a- dcirverance T 

CUr. Give you joy, joy. Sir. 

Clar,. I congratulate your happinefs, andanr p1eafecl> 
our little jealoufies are over; Mr. Clerimont has told me. 
all, and cured me of curiolity for ever, 

8yh What, married ? 

Clar. You'll fee prefently. But, Si* Salomon;, what 
do you mean by to-morrow ? Why, do you fancy I^have'. 
any more patience than the reft of my neighbours ? 

8ir SoL Why, truly. Madam, I doa^t fuppofe yoii 
have; but I believe to-morrow will be as fooa^as their 
bulinefs can be done, by which time I expert a jolly fox- 
himter from Yorkfliirc ; and if you are refolvcd not to 
have patience till next day, why, the fame parfon^may 
tofs you up all four in a difti together. 

Clar. h filthy fox-hunter ! 

Sir SoL Odzooks, a mettled fellow, that will ride you 
from day-break to filn-fetl none of our £imfy Londotf 
rafcals, that muft have a chair to carry them to their . 
coach^ and a coach to carry them to a trapes, and a con* 
ftable to carry both to the round -houfe. , 

Clar. Ay,, but this fox-hunter, Sir Solomon, will come 
home dirty and tired as one of his hounds ; he*il be aU 
ways afleep before he's a- bed, and on horfeback before. 
heV awake;, he muft rife early to follow his fport, and I . 
fit up late at cards for want of better diverfion. . Put 
this together, my wife uncle. 

Sir SoL Are you fo high fed. Madam, that a country 
gentleman of fifteen hundred pounds a year won't go 
down with you ? 

Clar. Not fo. Sir ; but you really kept mc fo fharp, 
that I was e'en forced to provide for myfelf ; and here 
ilands the fox-hunter for my money. 

[Claps Cler, ojp the J^aulder. 

SirSfiLHoYfl ■ . 
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CZrr« Even fo, Sir Solomon*- Hark in jour ear, Sir«-« 
You really held your confent at fo high a price, that, to 
give you a proof of my good hulbaadry, I was refolvcd to 
uve charges, and e*en marry her wichout ic 

Si'rScL Hell and 

Clar. And hark you in t'other ear, Sir— -^Becaofe I^ 
would not have you expofe your reverend age by a mif- 
take, know, Siir, I was the young fpark with a fmooth 
hce and a feather^ that offered you a thoufand guineas &ir 
your confent, which you would have been glad to have 
taken. 

Sir S0L The devil ! — If ever I traffic in women's fiefh 
agatUy may all the bank flocks fall when I have bought 
them, and rife when I have fold them— Hey-day I what 
have we here! More cheats? 

Cler, Not unlikely, Sir ; for Ifancy they are married^ 
EMter Lady Dainty tf«i/ Carelefs. 

Lmd^ Sad^ That they are^ 1 can afliire you- I ^ve 
your Highnefs joy, Madam. 

La^ i>. Lard, that people of any rank ifaould ufe fudi 
Tolgar falutations! though, methinks, highnefs has fome- 
thing of grandeur in the found. Bur I was in* hopes, 
good people, that confident fellow, GarelefS| bad been • 
among you. 

Care. What fay you, Madam^ (to divert the good 
company)^ (hall we fend for him by way oi morcificanoQ ? 
^ JLadjf D. By all means ; for your fake, methinks, I « 
ought to give him full defpair. 

Care, Why, then, to let you fee, that 'tis a much ei- 
fier thing to cure a fine lady of her fickly tafle, than a 
lorrerofhrsimppdence — there's Carelefs for you, without 
the lead tlndureof defpair about Jiini, [Ptfif9fuers bimfdf^ 

u^//.' Ha, Carelefs ! 

Jbady^* Abufed! undone i 

jm. Ha, ha ! 

Cler, Nay, now,^ Madam, wawi(h yocta fuperioir joy ; • 
for you have married a man inflead of a monfter. 
^ xCare, Come, come. Madam | iince you find you wefe 
io^tfae power of fuch a cheat, you may be dsid it was no 
greater : you might have fallen into a rafears handa ; but 
yoii know I am a gentleipan, my fortune no fmall one, 
and, if your temper will give me leave, wlli dcfarVe yoo. 
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^ La^ Sad. Come," c*cn make the beft of your fortune 
fori take my woird, if the cheat had not been a very agreea- 
ble one, I would never have had a hand in't— Xou muft 
pardon me, if I can't help laughing. 

La^ D. Well, (ince it muft be ib, I pardon ^11 ; only 
one thing let me beg of you, Sir ; that is, your proinife 
to wear this habit one month for my (atisfadion. 

Care. Oh, Madam, that's a trifle ! I'll lie in the fun a 
whole fummer for an olive complexion, to oblige you. 

Lad^D. Well, Mr. Carelels, I begin now to think bet- 
ter of my fortune, and look back with apprehenfion of the 
» cfcape I have had ; you have already cured my folly, 
and were but my health recoverable, 1 Ihould think my* 
felf completely hkppy. 

Care. For that, Madam, we'll venture to fave you doc^- 
tor's fees, 

And truft to nature : time will foon difcovcrj 

Your bcfi phyfician is a favour'd lover.. 



End of tbe Fif th Act» 
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JT/^ELL^ SirSf lkM§w wt how tbepUty mtefpafl^ 

'^'^ But^ in my humhle fenfe — ourhartts an^fs\ 

For had he enfor known the leafi of nature^ 

H* had found his double fpark a di/mal cnaiure l 

TopUafe two ladies he two forms puts on^ > 

jft if the thing in Jhadows could he done ; V 

The women toaiytwo^ and he ^ poor foul! hut ont^ J 

Had he reversed the hint^ h* had done the 'fea^ -^ 

Had made th* impoflor credibly complete ; V. 

ji Jingle mifirefs might home flood the cheat* J ^ 

She might to fevered lovers have heen kind^ 

Nor flrain^dyour faith, to think both pleased and blinds 

Plain fenfe had known f the fair can love receive^ 

With half the pains your warm^ ffaws can give* 

But^ holdl^Vm thinking I mijiake the matter ■ 
On fecond tbougha-^The hint*s but honefi fatire^ 
And only meant fexpofe their mod{/b fenfcy . 
Who think the fire of lovers but impudenie* 
Our fpark was really modeft ; when he found 
7wo female claims at once, he one difown'd; 
fVifely prefuming, though in ne*er fucb hajie^ 
One would be found enough for him at Utfi. . 
So that^ to fum the whole, I think the ph^ 
Drferves the ufual favours on his dt^ ; 
If not, he fwears he'll write the next to mujte, . 
in doggrel rhimes would make or him-or you pchi- 
His groveling fenfe Italian airs Jhall crown^ 
Andtlxn he*sfure ev*n nonfenfe will go dowum 
But if you* d have the world fufpofe the fiago 
J^ot quite furfaken in this airy age^ 
Let your glad votes our needlefs fears confowfd^ 
And Jpeak in claps as loud for fenfe as found. 
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^ctical volumes will form a truly elegant ornamental ap« 
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That the futblic opinion of this work, m^y withjtnore 
certainty be formed by eomparifon, with 'the great^ft 
variety of former editions ; the publication commencea 
with MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS, which are al- 
rfo now com pleated, in four volumes, from the text of 
Dr. Newton^ with the life of the author, and a critique 
•n Varadife Lo/l^ by Jofiph Addifon^ efq. 

The plan of this work, the m oft liberal and extenfive 
hitherto attempted, is to furniih the public with a com- 
plcat uniform edition of the Britiih Foets, from'^/^^wr^r 
^'10 Ci&»rri&»//, with a biographical and critical account of 
each author, prefixed to thefirft volume of their works r 
an edition foperior in bea^uty, purity, and convenience, 
•^to all preceding publications ; the undertaking will ex- 
tend to about one hundred volumes, is already f^r ad« 
% vancedf 
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ADVERTISEMENT^ 

Yancecl^ and one volume will be publifhed every ireek 
l^ithout intiriruption, at the moderate price of is. 6d« 
The fize refembles the admired editions of the Latin 
Cliffics, by Ekcevir ; the types were caft on purpofe on 
improved principles ; the paper is writing-poft of the 
fineft quality, and the embellifhments will be defigned 
from the fubjcft of each volume, principally by the 
^eminens Mr. Monirmr^ and executed by engravers of 
the greateft merit ; befides an original engraving of 
fhe portrait of each ^uthor^ finely executed from pic« 
tures or bufts of the bell authority. 

To collcft genuine editions of our poets i&a bufinefi 
of time, difficulty^ and expence, even to the inhabitants 
of the capital ; but to colledt them from the sera of 
Chaucer in 1328, to that of Churchill in 1764, uniform 
in fize, paper, and type, forming one book in a library, 
has hitherto been found impra<!ilicabie ; no other than 
partial editions, or collefiions of poetr}', having hi- 
thefto appeared, but what w^re all executed under the 
vifible influence of immediate profit, and narrow oeco» 
nomy, and loofejy copied from one another, with mul* 
tipUcation of errors. Againft this, fufficient precaution 
ha$J>een tak^n, bycolle^iing, at great expence, thcori- 
nal authorifed folio and quarto editions ; fo that the 
prefent work, which is printed 'verhatim from thefe, will 
not be found more uniform in the manner, thau corrcdt 
ia the text. 
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This book should be returned to 
the. Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of five oents a day is incurred 
by retaining it beyond the speoifLed 
time. 

Please return promptly. 
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